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Rumpatur, guisgais rumpitur invidia. 


Marr, 


Vor. III. | B 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


I: may be neceſſary to acquaint the Read- 
er, that this Play 1s printed exactly as it 1s 
acted ; for, tho' the Players, in Compliance 
with the Taſte cf the Town, broke it into 
five Parts in the Repreſentation; yet, as 
the Action pauſes, and the Stage is left 
vacant but three times, ſo it properly con- 


fiſts but of three Acts, like the Spaniſh 
Comedies, 


I muſt farther own the Aſſiſtance I have 
received in this Piece from two of my 
Friends; who though they will not allow me 
the Honour of having their Names join'd 
with mine, cannot deprive me of the Plea- 
jure of making this Acknowledgment. 


JOHN GAY, 
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AvuTrnoRs are judg'd by ſtrange capricious Rules, 

The Great Ones are thought mad, the Small Ones Fools. 

Yet ſure the Beſt are moſt ſeverely fated, 

For Fooli are only laughd at, Wits are hated. 

Bloctlieads with Reaſen, Men of Senſe abhor ; 

[ But Fool gainſt Fool, is barb'rous civil Mar.] 

Why on all Authors then ſhould Critics fall? 

Since ſome have writ, and ſhewn no wit at all, F 

Condemn a Play of theirs, and they evade it, 

Cry, Damm net us, but damn the French that made it;“ 

By running Goods, theſe graceleſs Owlers gain, 

Theirs are the Rules of France, the Plots of Spain : 

But Wit, like Wine, from happier Climates brought, 

Daſli'd by theſe Rogues, turns Engliſh common Draught : 

They pall Moliere's and Lopez” /prightly ſtrain, 

And teach dull Harlequins to grin in vain. 

How ſhall our Author hope a gentle Fate, 

Who dares moft impudently———not tranſlate, - 
Le 
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1: had been civil in theſe tickliſh Times, 

To fetch his Fools and Knaves from foreign Climes 

Spaniard and French abu/e to the World's End, 

But ſpare Old England, le you hurt a Friend. 

TIF any Fool is by our Satire bit, | 

Let him hiſs loud, to ſhow you alle' hit, 

Poets male Characters as Saleſmen Cloaths, 

We take no meaſure of your Fops and Beaus ; 

But here all Sizes and all Shapes ye meet, 

And fit yourſelves —like Chaps in Monmouth-ſtreet, 
Gallants look here! This * Fools-Cap has an Air 

Goodly and ſmart, with Ears of Iſſachar. ; 

Let no one Fool engre/s it, er confine : 

A common Bleſſing ! now tis yours, now mine. 

But Poets in all ages, had the Care 

To keep this Cap, for ſuch as will, to wear ; 

Our Author has it now, for ev'ry Wit 

Of Courſe refign'd it to the next that awwrit : 

And thus upon the Stage tis fairly + thrown, 


Let him that takes it, wear it as his own. 


— 


a * th. 
—— 


— 


* Shews a Cap with Ears. 
+ Flings down the Cap, and Exit. 


B 2 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
Foffile, Mr. JornsoNn. 
Poſſum, Doctors. Mr. Norkis. 
Nautilus, | Mr. LEE. 
Ptifan, Apothecary, Mr. MILLER. 
Plotwell, Mr. CIBBER. 
Underplot, Mr. PiNKETHMAN-.. 
Sir Tremendous, Mr. Bowman. 
Firſt Player, Mr. WALKER. 
Second Player, Mr. Quin, 
Sailor. Mr. BICKERSTATF. 


Foor MEN, SERVANTS, &c. 


WOM E N. 


Mrs, 'Townly, Mrs. OLDFitLD. 


Mrs. Phoebe Clinket, Mrs. BickNEeLL.. 
Sarſnet, | Mrs. Huxrs. 
Prue, Mrs. WiL.Lis 
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Enter Faſſile leading Toxwnley. 


Foss ILE. 


E XX MELCOME, my bride, into the habitation 


. wy * of thy huſband. The ſcruples of the 


NN Parſon 
N 


NN * Town. And the fatigue of the cere- 


mony.— 

Fog. Are at lait well over. 

Town, Theſe blank licences are wonderfully commo- 
dious.— The clergy have a noble command in being 
rangers of the park of matrimony ; produce but a 
warrant, and they deliver a lady into your poſſeſſion: 
but I have no quarrel with them, ſince they have put 
me into ſo goed hands. 

Fo. I now proclaim a ſolemn ſuſpenſion of arms 
between medicine and duleaſes, Let diſtempers ſuſpend: 


their 


TRREE Hours AFTER MARRIAGE. 


their malignant influence, and powders, pills, and 
_ potions their operations. Be this day facred to my 
love. I had rather hold this hand of thine, than a. 
dutcheſs by the pulſe. Bly | 
*  Teawwn. And I this, than a hand of matadores. 
Faß. Who knows but your relations may diſpute my 
title to your perion ? Come, my dear, the ſeal of the 
matrimonial bond is conſummation” , _ | 
- "Town. Alas! what will become of me! 
—_— Fo}. Why are thy ey es fix'd.on the ground? Why 
ſo ſlow? and why this tremblink ? 
Wm Town. Ah! heedleſs creature that I was, to quit 
all my relations, and truſt myſelf alone in the hands of 
a ſtrange man | 
Fofj. Courage, thou beſt of my curioſities! Know 
that in huſband, is comprehended all relations; in me 
{thou ſeeſt a fond father. 
Town. Old enough, o' my conſcience. [Alae. 
Fe, You may, you mutt truſt yourſelf with me. 
Town, Do with me as you pleaſe: yet ſure you can- 
not ſo ioon forget the office of the church. Marriage 
is not to be undertaken wantonly, like brute beaſts. If 
you will tranſgreſs, the tin be upon your own head. 
. Fal. Great indeed is thy virtue, and laudable is thy 
modeſty. I hou art a virgin, and 1 a philoſopher : 
But learn, that no animal action, guatenus animal, is 
© unbecomiag of either of us. But hold! where am I 
"going ? Prithee, my dear, of what age art thou ? 
Town. Almoſt three and twenty. 

Fol. And I almoſt at my grand climaQterick. What 
=” occaiion have I tor a d-uble-night at theſe years? She 
8X may be an Alcmena, but alas! 1 am no Thunderer. 
JI_ [ A/fade. 
Pon. You ſeem ſomewbat diſturb'd; I hope you 
Li Rare well, Mr. Foyle. | 

= Fo}. What butineſs have I in the bed-chamber, 

=. when the Symptoms of age are upon, me? Yet hold, 
mis is the famous corroborative of Crollius; in _ | 
SIT b * via 
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vial are included ſons and daughters. Oh, for a 

draught of the Agua Magnanimitatis for a vehicle! 

Mifty drops of Liquid Laudanum for her doſe would but 

juit put us upon a Par. — Laudanum would ſettle the pre- 

ſent ataxy of her animal ſpirits, and prevent her being 

too watchful. LAſide. 
Euter à Servant. 

Serv, Sir your piſtachio-porridge is ready. ¶ Exit. 

Fo. Now I think of it, my dear; Venus, which is 
in the firſt degree of Cgpricorn, does not culminate till 
ten; an hour, if aſtrology is not fallible, ſucceſsful in 
generation, 

Town. I am all obedience, Sir. 

Fog. How ſhall I reward thee for ſo much goodneſs? 
Let our wedding as yet be a ſecret in the family. In 
the mean time Pll introduce my niece Phebe Clinket 
to your acquaintance: But alas! the poor girl has a 
procidence of the pineal gland, which has occaſioned 
a rupture in her underſtanding. I took her into my 
houſe to regulate my Oeconomy ; but inſtead of pud- 
dings, ſhe makes paſtorals; or when ſhe ſhould be 
railing paſte, is railing ſome ghoſt in a new Tragedy. 
In ſhort, my houſe is haunted by all the underling 
players, * 5 boclſellers, half-voic'd ſinging- maſters, 
and diſabled dancing- maſters in town. In a former wall 
had left her my eſtate; but I now reſolve that heirs 
of my own begetting ſhall inherit. Yonder ſhe comes 
in her uſual occupation. Let us mark her a while. 


Enter Clinket, and her maid bearing a awwriting deſt o 
lier back. Clinket quriting, her head-dre/ſs ftain'd 


with int, and peus ſtuck in her hair. 


Maid. I had as good carry a raree-ſhow about the 
ſtreet. Oh! how my back akes! 

Cliat. What are the labours of the back to thoſe of 
the brain? Thou ſcandal to the muſes. IJ have now loſt 
a thought worth a folio, by thy impertinence, 1 | 

aid. 
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Maid. Have not I got a crick in my back already, 
that will make me good for nothing, with lifting your 
great hooks ? 

Clin+. Folio's, call them, and not great books, thou 
monſter of impropriety: But have patience, and I will 
remember the three gallery- tickets J promis'd thee at 


my new Tragedy. 


Maid. I ſhall never get my head-cloaths clear-ſtarch'd 
at this rate. 


Clint. Thou deftroyer of learning, thou worſe than 
a. book-worm! Thou halt put me beyond all patience. 
Remember how my lyric ode bound about a tallow- 
candle; thy 2 up ſnuff in an epigram; nay, 


the unworthy uſage of my Hymn to Apollo, filthy crea- 


ture! read me the laſt lines I wrote upon the Deluge, 
and take care to pronounce them as I tuught you. 


Maid. Swe Pd with a dropſy, fickly Nature lies, 
And meliing in a diabetes, dies. 
[ Reads with an afßected tone. 
Clink. Still without Cadence ! 
Maid. Saell d with a drop/y 
Clizk. Hold. I conceive 


T he roaring ſeas ver the tall woods have broke, 

And whales now perch upon the ſturdy oak. 

Roaring ? Stay. Rumbling, roaring, ruſtling. No ; 
raging ſeas. | [ Friting. 

T he raging ſeas o'er the tall words live broke, 

Now perch, thou whale, upon the ſturdy oak, 


Sturdy oak? No; ſteady, ſtrong, itrapping, ſtiff. Stiff? 
No, ſtiff is too ſhort. 


Faſile and Townley come forward. 
What feaſt for fiſh ! Oh too luxurious treat ! 
When hungry dolphins feed on butchers meat. 
Fj. Niece, why, nicce, niece ! Oh, Meſpamene, thou 


goddeſs of tragedy, ſuſpend thy influence for a mo- 


ment, 
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ment, and ſuffer my niece to give me a rational anſwer, 
This lady is a friend of mine; her preſent circum- 
ſtances oblige her to take ſanctuary in my houſe ; treat 
her with the utmoſt civility. Let the tea-table be 
made ready. | | 

Clink. Madam, excuſe this abſence of mind; my 
animal ſpirits had deſerted the avenues of my ſenſes, 
and retired to the receſſes of the brain, to contemplate 
a beautiful idea. I could not force the vagrant crea- 
tures back again into their poſts, to move thoſe parts 
of the body that expreſs civility. 

Town. A rare affected creature this! If I miſtake 
not, flattery will make her an uſeful tool for my pur- 
poſe. [Exeunt Townley, Clinket, and Maid. | A4/ide. 

F i Her jewels, her ſtrong- box, and all her things 
left behind ! If her uncle ſhould difcover her marriage, 
he may lay an embargo upon her goods.——[]ll ſend 
for them, 


Enter a boy with a letter. 


Boy. This is the ho-ho-hcuſe, 
Fo. Child, whom doit thou want? 


Bey. Miſtreſs Townley's ma- ma-maid. 

Fe. Wha: 1s your buſineſs? 

Boy. A 1-Lletter. 

Fog. Who ſent this letter? 

Boy. O-o-one. 

Fog. Give it me, child. An honeſt boy. Give it 


me, and I II deliver it myſelf. A very honeſt boy. 
Boy. So. Exit Boy. 
Fofj. There are now no more ſecrets between us, 
Marr and wife are one. 


Mapan, 


Either I miſtake the encouragement ] have had, or I am 
to be happy to-night. I hope the Jame ferſon will 
complete her good effices ; I ftand to articles. The ring 
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is a fine one; and I ſhall laue the pleaſure of putting 
it on the firſt time. 


T his from your impatient R. P. 


In the name of Beelzebub, what is this? Excourage- 
ment! Happy to-night ! ſame perſon good offices ! 
Whom haſt thou married, poor Feile? Couldſt thou not 
divert thyſelf ſtill with the ſpoils of quarries and coal- 
its, thy ſerpents and thy ſalamanders, but thou muit } 
Loem a living monſter too! *Sdeath ! what a jeſt ſhall RE 
J be to our club! Is there no rope among my curioſi- 
ties? Shall I turn her out of deors, and proclaim my 
infamy ; or lock her up, and bear my misfortunes ? 
Lock her up! Impoſſible. One may {ſhut up volatile 
ſpirics. pen up the air, confine bears, lions and tygers, 
nay, keep even one's gold: but a wanton wife who can 

keep ? 
Enter 'Townley. 


Town. Mrs. Clinket's Play is to be read this morn- 
ing at the tea-table : will you come and divert your- 
ſelf, Sir? | 

Fofj. No: I want to be alone. | 

Town. I hope my company is not troubleſome al- 
ready. I am as yet a bride; not a wife. [Sighs.] 
What means this ſudden change? [4/de.] Conſi- 
der, Mr. Feile, you want your natural reſt: The bed 
would refreſh you. Let me fit by you. 

Fofſ. My head akes, and the bed always makes it 
worſe. 

Town. Is it hereabouts ? [ Rubs his temples, 

Fog. Too ſure, [Turns from her. 

Toaon. Why ſo fretful Mr. Foſſile? | 

Fo. No; PI diſſemble my paſſion, and pump her. 
DAſide.] Exceſs of joy, my dear, for my good fortune 
overcomes me. I am ſomewhat vertiginous, I can 
har i tand. 

Y#wn. I hope I was ordain'd for thy ſupport. 
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Fo. My diſorder now begins to diſſipate: it was 
only a little flatulency, occaſion'd by ſomething hard 
of digeſtion. But pray, my dear, did your uncle ſhit 
you up ſo cloſe from the converſation of mankind? 

Town. Sarſnet and Shock were my only company 

Fe, A very prudent young woman this 1 
ſhe was undoubtedly a good and faithful friend in you 
ſelitude. 

Town. When it was her intereſt; but I made no 

intimacies with my chambermaid. 
= Faß. But was there no lover offer'd his ſervice to a 
lady i in diſtreſs ? 


Tuwn, Tongue, be upon thy guard: theſe queſ- 


tions muſt be deſign'd to entrap me. LAſide.] A woman 
. of my condition can't well eſcape importunity. | 

What was the name of that diſagreeable fellow, 
. who, "You told me, teaz'd you ſo? 


Tegen. His name? I think he had a thouſand names. 
In one letter he was Myrtillo, in another Corydon, 
Alexis, and I don't 3 What. 


Enter Sarſnet in haſie to her Miſtreſs He runs and em- 
braces her with great earneſine/s. 


Fo / Dear Mrs. Sar/zet, how am TI obliged to thee 
tor thy ſervices ; thou haſt made me happy beyond 
cypreftion, —I mall find another letter upon her. [ 4/ide 


Ile gets his hand into Sarſnet's packet, as ſearching 
for a letter. 


[ /Fhenever Sarſnet goes to whiſper to her Miſtreſs, 
he gets between them. 


Enter Ptiſan. 


Priſan. Mrs. Co Aeguintida complains ſtill of a dejec- 
tion of appetite ; ſhe ſays that the genevre is too cold 
tor her ſtomach. 


Vor. II. © _ 
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Fofj. Give her a quieting draught ; but let us not 
interrupt one another. Good Mr. Pti/an, we are upon 
buſineſs, 

Foſſile gets between Sarſnet and Townley. 

Pri/. The Colonel's ſpitting is quite ſuppreſs'd. 

Fehl. Give him a quieting draught. Come to-mor- 
row, Mr. Pti/an ; I can fee no-body till then. 

Pri/. Lady Varniſh finds no benefit of the waters; 
for the pimple on the tip of her noſe ſtill continues, 

Fofj. Give her a quieting draught. | 

Pri/. Mrs. Prudentia's tympany grows bigger and 
bigger. What, no pearl cordial ! muſt I quiet them 
all ? 

Fofſ. Give them all quieting draughts, I ſay, or 
Bliſter them all, as you pleaſe, Your ſervant Mr. 
Pti/an. 

Ptiſan. But then Lady Giday's vapours. She calls 


ber chambermaids nymphs; for. ſhe fancies herſelf 


Diana, and her huſband 4&eor. 
Faß. I can attend no patient till to-morrow. Give 
her a quieting draught, I ſay. 


[Yhencver Foſſile goes to conduct Ptiſan to the door, 
Sarſnet and Townley attempt to whiſper; Foſſile 
gets betabeen them, and Ptiſan takes that ap portu- 

nity of coming back. | 


P1i/. Then Sir, there is Miſs Chitty of the Boarding- 
ſchool has taken in no natural ſuſtenance for this week, 
but a halfpenny-worth of charcoal, and one of her 
mittins. 


Fofſ. Sarſnet, do you wait on Mr. Pti/an to the door. 


To-morrow let my patients know. I'll viſit round. 
[ 4 knocking at the door. 
Pti/.: Oh, Sir; here is a ſervant of the Counteſs of 
Hippokekoana., The Emetic has over-wrought, and 
ſhe is in convulſions. 
| Fell 
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Fo. This is unfortunate, Then I muſt go. Mr. 
Plijan, my dear has ſome buſineſs with me in private. 
Retire into my cloſet a moment, and divert yourſelf 
with the pictures. 'There lies your way, Madam. 

[Zo Sarſnet, 
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[Exit Townley at cne Door, and Sarſnet at the 
other. 


Mr. Pri/an, pray do you run before, and tell them I 


I am juſt coming. Exit Ptiſan. 
x All my diſtreſſes come on the neck of one another. | 
Should this fellow get to my bride before I have bedded | 
: her, in a collection of cuckolds, what a rarity ſhould 
: I make! What ſhall I do? I'll lock her up. Lock up 
my bride? My peace and my honour demand it, and 
1 it ſhall be ſo. | Locks the door.) Tomas, Thomas! 


Enter Foctman. 


I dreamed laſt night I was robbed, The town is over- 
run with rogues. Who knows but the raſcal that ſent 
the letter may be now in the houſe? [ 4/ae.] Look 
up the chimney, ſearch all the dark cloſets, the coal- 
hole, the flower-pots, and forget not the empty butt in 
the cellar. Keep a ſtrict watch at the door, and let no- 
body in till my return. 

[ Exit foctman. A noiſe at the cleſet-door. 


£ (Within. ) Who's there? I'm lock'd in. Mur- 

* der! Fire! 

; Fog. Dear Madam, I beg your pardon. 

: [ Unlocas the door. Enter Townley. 

: Tis well you call'd. I am fo apt to lock this door; | 


an action merely mechanical, not ſpontaneous. | 

Town. Your conduct, Mr. Fofile, for this quarter 
£ of an hour has been ſomewhat myſterious. It has ſug- 
2 geſted 


: 
: 
: 
s 
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geſted to me what I almot bluſh to name; your lock- 
ing me up, confirms this ſuſpicion. Pray peak plain- 
„: what has cauſed this alteration ? | Fofile frexvs her 


U 
- 
4 
; 


the letter.] Is this all? [Gives him the letter back. 


TY ef}. (reads) Ether 1 mijtate the encouragement J 


de Fail. What enco uragement: ? 


Keen From my Uncle, ——if I mul be your in- 
t<rpt 2 


* Of I an 8 0 2 1 44 1 to-night. 
Tore. 7 be 105111c0 "+ there can be happineſs 


in that ſtate. 
50. 7 lte the Sem? Pers 

FJccen. Parion. Only a word miſ-ſpell'd. 
1ealout! ty for you! 

Feß. Will compieat her goed officer, A ſhe-parſon, I 
find! 

Town, He is a Wellman. And the 1/1 always 
ſay ker inſtead of I. 

Fife 1 ftand to articles. 

Jeroen. Of jointure. | 

Fels. The ring is a fine ene, and 1 ſhall have the plea- 
fare of putting it en my ſelf. 

car. Vo ſhould pat on the w edling-ring but the 
bridegroom ? 


Fj. I beſeech thee, pardon thy dear huſnand, 


Here's 


Love and jealouty are often companions, and exceſs of 


both had quite obnubilated the eyes of my underſtand- 
ing. 

Joron. Barbarous man ! I could forgive thee, if thou 
hadit poiſon'd my father, debauch'd my fiſter, kill'd 
my lap-dog; but to murder my reputation! Heep. 

Fg. Nay, I beſeech thee, forgive me. U 

Texvn. I do: but upon con dition your jealous fit ne- 
ver returns. To a jealous man a whiſper 15 cvidence, 
and a dieam demonitration. A civil letter makes him 
though tful, an innocent vitit mad. I ſhall try you, 


Mr. Fes tor don't think Il be denied company. 


TY 
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thee. But leſt my marriage, and this ſimple ſtory 
ſhould take air in the neighbourhood, to-morrow we 
will retire into the country together, till the ſecret 1s 
blown over. I am call' d to a patient. In leſs than 
half an hour I'll be with you again, my dear. 
[ Exit Faſſile. 
Town. Plotavell's letter had like to have ruin'd me. 
"Twas a neglect in me, not to intruſt him with the ſe- 
cret of my marriage. A jealous bridegroom! Every 
poiſon has its antidote ; as credulity 1s the cauſe, fo it 
ſhall be the cure of his jealouſy. To- morrow I muit 
be ſpirited away into the country; Pl! immediately let 
Platwell know of my diſtreſs : and this little time with 
opportunity, even on his wedding-day, ſhall finiſh him 
a compleat huſband. Intrigue aſſiſt me! and Pl act 
a revenge that might have 9 worthy the moſt cele- 
brated wife in Boccace. 


Enter Plotwell and Clinket. 


Ha! Plotawell ! which way got he hither? J muſt 
caution him to be upon his guard. 

Plotav. Madam, I am agreeably ſurpriz'd to find 
you here. 

Town. Me, Sir? you are certainly miſtaken, for I 
don't remember I ever ſaw you before. 

Platav. Madam, I beg your pardon. How like a 
truth ſounds a lye from the tongue of a fine woman. 

[ 4/ide, 

Clink. This, Madam is Mr. Pletabell; a gentleman 
who is fo infinitely obliging, as to introduce my play 
on the theatre, by fathering the unworthy iſſue of my 
muſe, at the wy Fon it this morning. 

Plotau. I ſhould be proud, Madam, to be a real fa- 
ther to any of your productions. 

Clink. Mighty juſt. Ha, ha, ha! You know, Mr. 
Plotabell, that both a parrot and a player can utter hu- 
man ſounds, but we allow neither of them to be a 
judge of wit. Yet ſome of theſe people have had the 

C 3 allurance 
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aſſurance to deny almoſt all my performances the pri- 
privilege of being ated. Ah! what a Gout de travers 
rules the underſtandings of the 1lliterate ! 

P7.t. There are ſoine, Madam, that nauſeate the 
ſmell of a role ! 


[//Ph-never Plotwell and Townley endeawarr to 
talk, ſhe interrupts them. 


Clink, If this piece be not rais'd to the ſublime, 
let me henceforth be ſtigmatiz'd as a reptile in the duſt 
of mediocrity. I am perſuaded, Sir, your adopted 
child will do you no dithonour, 

Loon. Pray, Madam, what is the ſubject? 

Clink. Oh! beyond every thing. So adapted for 
tragical machines! So proper to excite the pailions-! 
Not in the leaſt incumber'd with epiſodes! The Fray- 
femblance and the miracuinus arc linked together with 
ſach propriety ! 

Toon. But the ſubject, Madam? 

Clint. The Uziver/al Deluge. ] choſe that of Dex- 
calioa and Pyrrlia, becauſe neither our ſtage nor actors 
are Bale d enough for ſacred ſtory, 

Pletauv. But, Madam [Z Townley. 

Cliuk. What juſt occaſion for noble deicription ! 
Theſe players are exceeding dilatory. In the mean 
time, Sir, ſhall I be obliged to you and this lady for a 
rehearſal of a ſcene that I have been juſt touching up 
with ſome lively ſtrokes. 

Tewna. I dare aſſure you, Madam, it will be a plea- 
ſure to us both. V1! take this occaſion to inform you 
cf my preſent circumſtances. [70 Plotwell. 

Ciink, Imagine Deucalien and Pyrrha in their boat. 
They paſs by a promontory, where ſtands Prince Ha mon 
a former over of Pyrrha'*s, ready to be ſwallow'd up by 
the devouring floed. She preſſes her huſband to take 
him into the boat. Your part, Sir, is Hæmon; the 
Lady perſonates Pyrrha ; and I repreient Deucaliox. 


To you Sir, [ Gives Blotwell the manuſcript. 
Plotws 
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Plotau. Mat ho ! there Sculler ! [ reads. 
Tofun. — -——__ non ! | 
P/otw. — Yes, *tis Hæmon! 


Town. Thou ſceſt me now ſail d from my former lodg- 
ings, 
Beneath a huſband's ark ; yet fain I would reward 
T hy profer'd love. But Hæmon, ah, 1 fear 
Toa-morroww”s eve will hide me in the country. 
Clink. Not a ſyllable in the part! Wrong, all wrong! 
Plotw. Through all the town, with dilizent enquiries, 
T ferght my Pyrrha 
Clin. Beyond all patience ! the part, Sir, lies before 
you; you are never to perplex the Drama with ſpeeches 
extempore. 25 
Plizw. Madam, tis what the top- players often do. 


Tewn. Though love denies, compaſſion bids me ſave ' 


thee. | [ Plotwell el her. 

Clink, Fye Mr. Plotavell; this is againſt all the de- 
corum of the ſtage; Iwill no more allow the libertiniſm 
of lip-embraces than the barbarity of killing on the 
tage. Your beſt tragedians, like the ladies ct quality 
in a viſit, never turn beyond the back part of the cheek 
to a ſalute, as thus Mr Plotavuell. [ Kifjes Plotævell. 
: Plotw. I don't find in Ariſtotle any precept againſt 

iſſing. | 

Cle. Yet I would not ſtand upon the brink of an 
indecorum. . 

Plotw. True, Madam, the finiſhing ſtroke of love 
and revenge ſhould never ſhock the eyes of an audience, 
But I look upon a kiſs in a comedy to be upon a par 
with a box on the ear in tragedy, which is frequent] y 
given and taken by your belt authors. 

Clint. Mighty juſt! for a Lady can no more put up 
2 kiſs than a gentleman a box on the ear. 

Take, my mule, Sir, into your protection [ gives him 
her play] the players I ſee are here. Your perſonating 
the author will infallibly introduce my play on the 
ſtage, and, in ſpite of their prejudice, make the theatre 

ring 


wy 


— 
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ring with applauſe, and teach even that injudicious 
Canaille to know their own intereſt. 


Enter Sir Tremendous with two Players. 


Plotso. Gentlemen, this Lady who ſmiles on my 
performances, has permitted me to introduce you and 
my i ragedy to her tea-table. 

Clint. Gentlemen, you do me honour, 

1 Play. Suffer, us Sir, to recommend to your ac- 
quaintance, the famous Sir Tremendous, the greateſt 
critic of our age, | 

Pletav. Sir Tremendous, I rejoice at your preſence ; , 
though no Lady that has an Antipathy, ſo ſweats at a 
cat, as ſome authors at a critick. Sir Tremendous, 
Madam, is a gentleman who can inſtruct the town to 
diſlike what has pleaſed them, and to be pleaſed with 
what they d1..1ked. 

Sir Trem. Alas! what ſignifies one good palate when 
the taſte of the whole town is vitiated. There are not 
in all this Sodom of ignorance ten righteous critics, 
who do not judge things backward. 

Clin. I perfectly agree with Sir Tremendous : Your 
modern Tragedies are ſuch egregious ſtuff, they neither 
move terror nor pity. 

Plotw. Yes, Madam, the pity of the audience on 
the firſt night, and the terror of the author for the 
third. Sir Tremendous's plays indeed have rais'd a; 
ſublimer paſſion, aſtoniſhment. a. 

Clint. I perceive here will be a wit-combat between 
theſe beaux-eſprits. Prue, be ſure you ſet down all 
the ſimiles. 


Prue retires to the back part of the flage with pen and 
ink. | 
Sir Trem. The ſubjects of moſt modern plays are as 
ill choſen as 
Plotw. The patrons of their dedications. 
| Clinket makes figns to Prue, 
| Sir 
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Sir Trem. Their plots as ſhallow 

P/c15v.As thoſe of bad poets againſt new plays. 

Sir Trem. Their epiſodes as little of a piece to the 
main action, a5 

iat. A black gown with a pink-colour'd peticoat, 
Mark that Prue. [ A/edle. 

Sir Trem. Their ſentiments are ſo very delicate— 

Platzv. That like whipt ſyllabub they are loſt before 
they are taſted. 

Tem. Their diction ſo low, that—that— 

Plotau. Why, that their friends are forced to call it 
ſimplicity, 


% Play. Sir, to the play if you pleaſe. 
24 Play. We have a rehearſal this morning. 
1 Sir Trem. And then their thefts are fo open — 
q Plocgo. That the very French taylors can diſcover 
| them. | 

Sir Trem. O what felony from the Ancients! What 
0 petty-larceny from the moderns! There is the famous 
8 Ihigenia of Racine, he ſtole his Agamemnon from 
> M6-::ca, who ſtole it from Euripides, who ſtole it from 

mer, who ſtole it from all the Ancients before him. 
r n ſhort there is nothing ſo execrable as our molt taking 
* Tragedies. 

1/7 Play. O! but the immortal Shake/pear, Sir, 
m Sir Trem. He had no judgment. 
ded 2d Play. The famous Ben. Johnſon ! a 
a; Clink, Dry. 

1/7 Play. The tender Otavay / 

2 Git rem. Iacorrect. 
all 24 Play. Fire f 

Clink,” Meer chit- 8 at. 
nd % Play. Dryden . 

Sir Trem, Nothing but a knack of verſiſying. 
as C link. Ah! dear Sir Jremendous, there is that delica- 

LE in your ſentiments! | 

Sir 7; ein. Ah Madam! there is that juſtneſs in your 

A tons | __ 


Sir C/: 24. | 
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; Clink. I am ſo charm'd with your manly penctra- 
tion! 5 
Sir Trem. I with your profound capacity ! 
Clint. That I am not able 
Sir Trem, That it is impoſſible 
Clin. To conceive 
Sir Trem. 'To expreſs 
C/izk With what delight I embrace 

Sir Trem. With what pleaſure I enter into 

Clink. Your ideas, moſt learned Sir Tremerdous / * 
Sir Trem. Your ſentiments, moſt divine Mrs. Clin bet. 


2d Play. The play, for heaven's ſake the play. 


[4 tea- table brcuglit in.] 


Clink. This finiſh'd Drama is too good for an age 4 
like this. | 15 


Plotau. The Univerſal Deluge, or the Tragedy d : 


C'i:h, Mr, Plotavell, I will not be deny'd the ple: 
ſure of reading it, you will pardon me. "8 


recherche, IF 

Clint, A ſubject untouch'd either by Ancients on 
Moderns, in which are terror and pity in perfection. 

1/ Play. The ſtage will never bear it, can you ſup 
poſe, Sir, that a box of ladies will fit three hours to le 
a rainy day, and a ſculler in a form? make your beg 
of it, I know it can be nothing elſe. = 
2d Play. If you pleaſe, Madam, let us hear how! 
opens. | 

Clink. [reads.] The ſcene «pens, aud diſcovers ti 
heavens cloudy, A prodigious ſhower 4 rein, at a 
tance appears the tcp of the mountain Parnaſſus, ail 
fields beneath are overfleawed, there are ſeen cattie a 
men ſwimming. T he tops of fteeples riſe above the fit 
with men and wonen perching on their aveather-cocki— i 


0: 
* 


3/7 Play. The Deluge! the ſubject ſeems to be 1 
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Sir Trem. Begging your r Sir, I believe it can 
be proved, that weather-cocks are of a modern inven- 
tion. Beſides, if tones were diſſolved, as a late philo- 
ſopher hath proved, how could ſteeples ſtand ? 
| Plotw. I don't infiſt upon trifles. Strike it out. 
Clint. Strike it out! conſider what you do. In this 
they ſtrike at the very foundation of the Drama. Don't 
almoſt all the perſons of your ſecond act ſtart out of 
ſtones that Deucalion and Pyrrha threw behind them ? 
This cavil is levell'd at the whole ſyſtem of reparation 
of human race. 
1/4 Play. Then the ſhower is abſurd. 


Clint. Why ſhould not this gentleman rain, as well 


as other authors ſnow and thunder? [ reads, ] 
Enter Deucalion 2 a /ort of waterman's habit, leadin 


= is ie Pyrrha to a boa. Her firſt diſtreſs 1s. about her 


going back to fetch a caſket of jewels. Mind, how 
he imitates your great authors. The firſt ſpeech has all 
the lire of Lee. 

Tho) heawn wrings all the ſponges of the ſhy, 

And pours down clouds, at once each cloud a ſea. 

Not the ſpring-tides | 

Sir Trem. 'There were no ſpring-tides in the Mediter- 
ranean, and conſequently Deucalien could not make 
that ſimile. | 

Clink. A man of Deucalion's quality might have tra- 
velled beyond the Mediterranean, and fo your objection 
is anſwered. Obſerve, Sir Tremendous, the tenderneſs 
of Orwway, in this anſwer of Pyrrha. 

Why do the Stays 
Taper my waſte, but for thy circling Arms ? 

Sir Jrem. Ah! Anachroniſms ! Stays are a modern 
habit, and the whole ſcene is monſtrous, and againſt 
the rules of Tragedy. 0 

Plotau. I ſubmit Sir, —out with it. : 

Clink, Were the play mine, you ſhould gaſh my 
fleſh, mangle my face, any thing ſooner than ſcratch 
my play. | 


Platww. 
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Plotav. Blot and inſert wherever you pleaſe 
ſubmit myſelf to your judgment. 


Plotwell r:/es, and diſcourſes apart with Townley, 


Sir Trem. Madam, Nonſenſe and I have been at va- 
riance from my cradle, it ſets my underſtanding on 
edge. 

* Play. Indeed, Madam, with ſubmiſſion, and 1 
think I have ſome experience of the Rage, this play 
will hardly take. 

Clink. T he worſt lines of it would be ſufficiently 
clapt, if it had been writ by a known author, or re- 
commended by one. 

Sir Trem. Eetween you and I Madam, who under- 
ſtand better things, this gentleman knows nothing of 
Poetry. 

1/7 Play. The gentleman may be an honeſt man, but 
he is a damn d writer, and it neither can take nor 
ought to take. 

Sir Jem. If you are the gentleman s friend, and 
value his reputation, adviſe him to burn it 

Clint, What ſtruggles has an unknown author to 
vanquiſh prejudice ! Suppoſe this play acts but fix 
nights, his next may play twenty. Encourage a young 
author, I know it will be your intereſt, 

2d Play. I would ſooner give five hundred pounds 
than bring ſome plays on the ſtage ; an audience little 
confiders whether *tis the author or the adtor that is 
hiſs'd, our character ſuffers. | 

1/ Play, Damn our charafter —— We ſhall loſe 
money by it. 

Clink. I'l depoſit a ſum myſelf upon the ſucceſs of 
it. Well, ſince it is to be play'd—l will prevail upcn 
him to ſtrike out ſome few things.—Take the play, 
Sir Tremendous. 


Sir 


— 
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Si Tremendous reads in a muttering one. 
Sir Trem. Abſurd to the laſt degree [ riſes out] pal- 


pable nonſenie; ¶ Aries wel 

Clint. What all thoſe lines! ſpare thoſe for a Lady's 
ſake, ſor thoſe indeed, I gave him. 

Sir Trem. Such ſtuff! N t.] Abominable! 
[ 77 out.] Moſt execrable! 

Play. This thought muſt out. 

i Play. Madam, with ſub: miſhon, this metaphor— 

1/7 Play. This whole ſpeech 

Sir Tram, 'The Fable! 

Clin. 'Vo you | anſwer 

1/7 Plar. The Characters! 

Clink, To you I anſwer —— 

Sir Trem, The diction! 

Clint. And to you—Ah, hold, hold---I'm butcher'd, 
I'm mailacred, For mercy's ſake! Murder, Mur der! 


ah! [ Faints. 


Enter Foſſile peeping at the Dorr. 


F:/ile. My houſe turned to a ſtage! and my bride 
playing her part too! what will become of me? but 
I know the bottom of all this. [de.] I am fur- 
priſed to ſee ſo many patients here to early. What is 
your diſtemper, vir? 


1 Play. The cholick, Sir, by a ſurſeit of green 


tea and damned verſes. 


Falſile. Your pulſe is very high, Madam, [i Townley.] 


You ſympathize, I perceive ; or yours 1s ſomewhat fe- 
veriſh. [to Plotævell.] But I believe I ſhall be able to 
put off the fit for this time. And as for you, nicce, 
you have got the poetical itch, and are poſſeſſed with 
nine devils, your nine 1 and thus I commit 
them and their works to the flames. [Takes up a heap 
of papers, and flings them into the fire.] 

Clinz., Ah! Jam an undone woman. 

Plotzo. Has he burned any bank-bills, or a new 


Machlia head-dreſs ? 


Vol. III. 5 Clint. 
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Clink, My works! my works! 

1/2 Play. Has he deſtroyed the writings of an eſtate, 
or your billet-doux ? 

Clint. A pindaric ode! five ſimiles! and half an 
Epilogue ! | 

24 Player. Has he thrown a new fan, or your pearl 
necklace into the flames ? | 

Clint. Worſe, worſe! The tag of the acts of a new 
Comedy! a Prologue ſent by a perſon of qua- 
lity ! three copies of recommendatory verſes! and 
two Greek mottos ! 

Faß. Gentlemen, if you pleaſe to walk out. 

2d Player. You ſhall have our poſitive anſwer con- 
cerning your Tragedy, Madam, in an hour or two. 

Exeunt Sir Tremendous, Plotwwell and Players, 

Faß. Though this affair looks but ill; yet 1 will 
not be over raſh: What ſays Livanius ? a falſe accu- 
fation often recoils upen the accuſer ; and I have ſuffered 
already by too great precipitation. [ Exit Faſſile. 


Enter Sarſnet, 


Texunley, A narrow eſcape, Sar/net ! Plotævell's 
letter was intercepted and read by my huſband. 2 

Sarſnet. I tremble every joint of me. How came 
you off? | 

Townley, Invention flowed, I lied, he believed. 
True wife, true huſband ! 

Sar/net. 1 have often warned you, Madam, againſt 
this ſuperfluity of gallants ; you ought at leaſt to have 
clea:ed all mortgages upon your perſon before you 
leaſed it out for life. Then, beſides P/orwwell, you 
are every moment in danger of Underplot, who at- 
tends on Plotavell like his ſhadow; he is unlucky 
enough to ſtumble upon your huſband, and then I'm 
ſure his ſhatterbrains would undo us at once. 

Townley. Thy wit and induſtry Sar/ze: mult hel pme 
out. To day is mine, to-morrow is my huſband's. 

Sar/net. 


get. 
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Sarſnet. But ſome ſpeedy method muſt be thought 


of, to prevent your letters from falling into his hands, 
Toaonley. I can put no confidence in my landlady 
Mrs. Chambers, ſince our quarrel at parting. 80 I 
have given orders to her maid to direct all letters and 
meſſages hither, and I have placed my own truſty 
ſervant /7ug/ at the door to receive them but ſee, 
yonder comes my huſband, Þ'll retire to my cloſet. 


- [Exeunt Townley and Sar/net. 


Euler Foſſile. 


Foffile. O marriage, thou bittereſt of potions, and 
thou ſtrongeſt -of aftringents! This Pl/oravel!, that I 
found talking with her, mult certainly be the perſon 
that ſent the letter. But if I have a Briſtol- ſtone 
put upon me inſtead of a diamond, why ſhould 
I by experiments ſpoil its luſtre? She is handſome, 
that 1s certain. Could I but keep her to myſelf for 
the future! Cuckoldom is an acute caſe, it is quickly 
over; when it takes place, it admits of no remedy 
but palliatives. Be it how it will, while my mar- 
riage 1s a ſecret 

Within. Bleſs the noble Doctor Face and his honour- 
able lady. The city mulic are come to wiſh him much 
joy of his marriage. [ A flourrſh of fiddles. 

Faſſile. Joy and marriage! never were two words 
ſo coupled! | 

I/ichin. Much happineſs attend the learned doctor 
Faſſile and his worthy and virtuous lady. The drums 
and trumpets of his majeſty's guards are come to ſa- 
late him [ 4 flouriſh of drums and trumpets. 

Fofſile. Ah Foffile! wretched Fofile! into what 
ſtate haſt thou brought thyſelf! thy diſgrace proclaimed 
by beat of drum! new-married men are treated like 
thoſe bit by a 7 arantula, both muſt have muſc: But 
where are the notes that can expel a wite ? { Exit. 


D 2 ACT 
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1 II. 


Euter Foſſile in a Footman*s Cloal hs. 


Fos s 1 L E. 


A Special dog; this footman of my wife's! as mer- 

cenary as the porter of a firſt miniſter! why 
ſhould ſhe place him as a ſentinel at my door? unqueſ- 
tionably, to carry on her intrigues. Why did I bribe 
him to lend me his livery? Todiſcover thoſe intrigues. 
And now, O wretched F:/ile, thou haſt debaſed thy- 
ſelf into the low character of a footman. What then! 
Gods and demi-gods have aſſumed viler ſhapes : They, 
to make a cuckold; I, to prove myſelf one. Why 
then ſhould my metamorphotis be more ſhameful, when 
my purpole is more honelt ? 


[Knecking at ihe Door, enter Footman.} 


Feotman. Ay, this is her livery.. Friend, give this 
to your miſtreſs. SEE 
[ Gives a Letter to Foſſile and Exit. 


[Foſſile reads.] Madam, you have jilted me, What 
gave ye coft me dear; achat you might haue given 
me, aun have ciſt you nothing. Ten ſhall uje my next 
preſent with more ref eb. I preſented you a fine ſnuff=box, 
you pave it 10 that coxcemb Underpiot, and Underplot 

gave it 16 my wiſe, Fudge of myJurprije. 
Freeman, 


A fine circulation of a ſnuff-box! in time ] ſhall 
have the rareſt of my ſhells ſet off with gold hinges, 
| to 
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to make preſents to all the fops about town. My 


. 


Conche Jene is; and perhaps, even my Nautilus. 
A Knocking at the Decor. Enter an oid Woman. 


O. Woman. Can I ſpeak with your good multreſs ? 
honeſt friend, 

Feoffile. No, ſhe's buſy. 

O. Woman. Madam WH#yburn preſents her ſervice 
ard has ſent this letter. [ Exit « 


[Foflile reads.] Being taken up with waiting upon 
merchants ladies this morning, I have ſent to acquaint 
you, my dear ſweet Mrs, Townley, rhat the Alderman 
agrees to every thing but puiting away his wife, which 
he ſays is not decent at that end of the town. He defires 
a meeting this evening. | 


Poſtſcript. He does not like the grocer's wife at all. 


Bleſs me! what a libidinous age we live in; nei- 
ther his own wife, nor the grocer's wife! Will people 
like nobody's wife but mine! 


Knocking at the door. Enter Footman, gives @ letter, 
and Exit. 


Foſſile reads.] Sincerely, Madam, I cannot ſhare that 
ſum; ejpecially in monthly paymniss My good friend 
and neighbour Pinch, a guiet, /ober man, is content to go 
a third part, oniy for leave to viſit upon ſabbath days. 


Habakkuk Plumb, 


Well, frugality is laudable even in iniquity ! Now 


for this other. 


[ Opens the ſecond Letter. 


Foſſile reads. Madam, I can't maje ꝓcu rich, 
but I can make you immortal. | 


D 3 Ferſcs 
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Ferſes on Mrs. Suſanna Townley, in the front Lox 
dreſsbd in green. 
In you the beauties of the ſpring are ſeen, 
Your cheeks are roſes, and your dreſs is green. 


A poor dog of a poet! I fear him not. 


Enter a ragged fellow with a leiter. 


Feotman. My maſter is at preſent under a cloud 
He begs you will deliver this letter to your lady. [ Exit. 
[ Foſlile reads.] I am reduced by your favours 10 of 
the thing I formerly deny'd; that you avculd entertain me 
as a huſband, who can no longer keep you as a miſtreſs, 


Charles Bat. 


Why did I part with this fellow ? This was a pro- 
poſal indeed, to make both me and himſelf happy at 
once! He ſha'l have her, and a twelve-month's fees 
into the bargain. Where ſhall I find him ? Why 
was the miſtreſs of all mankind unknown to thee 
alone? Why 1s nature fo dark in our greateſt con- 
cerns ? Why are there no external ſymptoms of deflo- 
ration, nor any pathognomic of the loſs of virginity 
but a big belly? Why, has not lewdneſs its tokens 
like the plague? Why muſt a man know rain by the 
_y of his corns, and have no prognoſtic of what 
is of inſinitely greater moment, Cuckoldom ? Or if 
there are any marks of chaſtity, why is the enquiry 
allowed only to Jews, and denied to Chrifiians ? O 
T ownley, Townley | once to me the fragrant Roſe ; now. 
 Aloes, Wormwood and Snake-root! But I muſt not 
be ſeen. 


As Townley and Sarſnet enter, Foſſile ſneaks of: 


Townley. Sarſenet, we are betrayed. I have diſco- 
vered my hulband poſted at the door in Hug/'s livery, 
he has intercepted all my letters. J immediately wrote 
this, which is the only thing that can bring us off. 

Run 


” * - - — 
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Run this moment to Plotævell, get him to copy it, and 
ſend it directed to me by his own ſervant with the ut- 
molt expedition. He is now at the chocolate-houſe 
in the next ſtreet. 


Sarſenet. I fly Madam; but how will you diſengage 


yourſelf from the affair with Underplet ? 
Townley. Leave it to me. Though he wants ſenſe, 
he's handſome, and I like the fellow; and if he is 


lucky enough to come in my huſband's abſence, ——— 


But pr'ythee, Sar/net, make haſte. 
[Exeunt Townley and Sarſnet, upon which 
Foſſile re-enters : to him Underplot. 

Under. Hearke'e, friend. I never talk with one of 
your coat, but I firſt tip him. 

Fe/file. Behold the lucre of a pimp! between the 
pox abroad, and my plague at home, I find a man 
may never want fees. [afide.] Your honour's com- 
mands, I pray. I long to ſerve you. 

Under. Ah, boy! thou haſt a rare miſtreſs for vails. 
Come, I know thou art a ily dog. Can'ſt thou intro- 
duce me to her for a moment's converſation ? 

Fo/file. Impoſſible. 

Under. What, ſtill impoſſible? 

[ Gives more money. 
Foſſile. Still impoſſible. - 

Under. Poh, pox! But pr'ythee, friend, by the by: 
is there any thing in this report that ſhe is married to 


the doctor here? 


Feſſile. J am afraid there is ſomething in it. 

Under. What a ſpirit does a jealous huſband give to 
an intrigue! Pray, is he not a moſt egregious ſilly 
animal ? | 

 Foffile. Not exceeding wiſe indeed, 

Under. Rich? | 

Foffile. He has money. | 


Under. That will fave the expence of her gallants. 


— Old? 


Foffile. Ay, too old, Heaven knows. 
| Under 7 


— — —_— * 1 
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Under. How came it into the puppy's head tomarry ? 

F. By the inſtigacion f Satan, 

Under. III help the old fool to an heir. 

Fe. No doubt on't. If the whole town can do 
it, he will not want one. 

Unger. Come, p:i'ythee deal freely with me. Has 
Plotabell been here ſince the wedding? 

Fi. He has, too ſure! [de.] He's a dange- 
rous rival to you; if you have a mind to ſucceed, 
keep a ſtrict watch upon him, that he may not get 
admittance befor. you. 

Under, Well, ſince thou haſt ſhewn thyſelf ſo much 
my friend, I'll let thee into a ſecret. Pet geil and I 


no ſooner heard of the wedding, than we made a bett 


of an hundred guineas, who ſhould dub the doctor firſt, 
Remember, you go twenty pieces with me. 
Faß. But here is ſomebody coming. Away! You 
are ſure of my intereſt. [ Exi: Under plot. 
Fofj. This was well judged. I have a ſmall ter- 
ritory coveted by two rival potentates. It 1s profound 


policy to make them watch one the other, and ſo keep 


the balance of power in my own hands. Certainly 
nothing ſo improves one's politics as to have a co- 
quet tor one's wife. 


Enter a Fociman with a Letter. 


Footman. This is for your lady. Deliver it ſafe into 
her own hands. [Exit Footman. 


Foffile gran Know, cruel woman, I have diſ- 
covered the ſecre of your marriage; you ſhall have 


« all the plague of a jealous huſband, without the 


« pleature of giving him cauſe, I have this morning 
% Counterfeited billets-doux and letters from bawds ; 
% nay, | have icnt pimps ; ſome of which, I hope, 
c are fallen into your old coxcomb s hands. If you 
% deny me the ple..{ur2 of tipping him a real cuckold, 
« at leaſt I'll have the reſentment to make him an 

«© 1maginary 
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„ imaginary one. Know, that this is not the hun- 
„ dredth part of the revenge that ſhall be executed 


« upon thee, by R. P. 


Townley preping.] So! The letter works as I 
would have it. [ afede- 

F-J. How true is that ſaying of the philoſopher * 
« We only know, that we know nothing.” The 
eruption of thoſe horns which ſeemed to make ſo ſtrong 
a puth, is now ſuppreſſed. Is the myſtery of all theſe 
letters nothing but the revenge of a diſappointed lover ? 
The hand and ſeal are juſt the ſame with the Welch. 
man's that I intercepted a while ago. Truly, theſe 
Welch are a hot revengeful people. My wife may be 


virtuous ; ſhe may not. Prevention is the ſafeſt me- * 


thod with diſeaſes and intrigues. Women are wanton, 
huſbands weak, bawds buſy, opportunities dangerous, 
gallants eager ; therefore it behoves honeſt men to be 
watchful. But here comes my wife ;—I muſt hide my- 
ſelf; for ſhould I be detected, ſhe might have a juſt 
cauſe of complaint for my impertinent curioſity. 

” [Exit Foffile. 


| Enter Townley ; and to her Sarſnet at the other Door. 


Sarſenet. Your orders, Madam, have been executed 
to a tittle, and I hope with ſucceſs. 
Town, Extremely well. Iuſt as we could have wiſh'd. 


| But I can't forgive that raſcal Hugh. To turn him 


away would be dangerous. We will rather take the 
advantage of the confidence my huſband has in him. 


Leave the huſhand to me, and do you diſcipline the 


footman. Such early curioſity muit be c:uſhed in the 
bud. Hugh, Hugh, Hugh. [calls aloud, aud rings. ] 


What is become of the rogue ? 


[ Yownley runs in, and drags ont Foſlile 
g changing his cloaihs it Hugh. 
Why firrah ! muſt one call all day for you? [ Cuffs him. 


| - Sar/. A rogue in diſguiſe, got in to rob the houſe! 


thieves! thieves ! Enter 


— — — 
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Exier Clinket, Prue with the Writing-Deſe, and 
Servants. 


F277. Hiſt ! Hiſt ! no noiſe! Piithee, dearee, look 
upon me. dee, ſee, thy own dear huſband, It is!. 

Town. What an unfortunate woman am I! Could 
not you paſs one day without an intrigue? and with 
a cook-wench too! for you could put on a livery for 
no other end, You wicked man! 

Sa. His coldneſs, Madam, is now no longer a 
miſtery. Filthy monſter! waſt net thou provided 
with my miitreſs as a remedy for thy campant un- 
chaſlity ? 5 
Town. Was all your indifference to me for this! 
you brute, you! [Weeps, 

Fey. Nay, pr'ythee, dearee, judge not raſhly. 
My character is eſtabliſhed in the world. There lives 
not a more ſober, chaſte, and virtuous perſon than 
Doctor Fojjle. 

Town, hen why this diſguiſe ? 

Fg. Since it muſt come out; ha, ha, ha, only 
a frolick on my wedding day between Hugh and I. 
Wie had a mind to exhibit a little mummery. 

Clinlet. What joy ariſes in my ſoul! to ſee my 
uncle in a dramatic character! Since your humour 
led = to the D/, ama, uncle, why would you not 
conſult a relative muſe in your own family ? I have 
always uſed you as my phyſician ; and why ſhould not 
you uſe me as your poet? 

Fah. Priythee, dear, leave me a moment. This 
is a ſcandal to my gravity, I'll be with you, as my- 
ſelf, immediately, | 

[ Exeunt omnes, except Foſſile and Hugh. A. 

they are Changing habits FE Sſille ſays, 

As a mark of my confidence in thee, I leave thee 

guardian of my houſe while I go my rounds. Let 

none in but patients; wan, ſickly fellows, no perſon 
in the leaſt degree of bodily ſtrength. 


Hugh. 
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Hugh. Worthy doctor, you may rely upon my ho” 
nour. [Exit Foſhiles 
I have betrayed my miſtreſs. My conſcience flies in 
my face, and I can eaſe it no way but by betraying 
my maſter. — { Knocking at the door. 
This is not the doctor; but he is dreſſed like him, 
and that ſhall be my excuſe. 

[ He iets Plotwell iz, Townley 
meeis him: they embrace. 

Townley, Hugh, Go, wait at the door. 

Exit Hugh. 

Plotw, This diſguiſe gives ſpirit to my intrigue. 
Certainly I am the firſt perton that ever enjoyed a bride 
without the ſcandal of matrimony. 

Town, I have a different reliſh, Mr. Plotavell; for 
now I can't abide you, you are {o like my hufband. 

Plotw. Unaerplot, I defy thee. I have laid the wa- 
ger, and now | hold the Takes. 

Jaun. Opportunity, Mr. Plotwe!l, has been the 
downfal of much virtue. 

[ As he is leading her off, Enter Hugh, 

Hugh. Ah! Madam! the doctor! the doctor! 

| [ Ex/7 Hugh. 

Pl:t well. Fear nothing; PII ſtand it. I have my 

part ready. [ Exit Townley es 


Eater Foſlile. 


Fe. I promiſed lady Long fort my eagle: ſtone. 
The poor lady is likely to miſcarry, and 'tis well I 
thought on't. Hah! who is here! I do not like the 
aſpect of the fellow. But I will not be over cenſorious. 

[7 hey make many bows and cringes 
in advancing to each other. 

Plot. Illuſtriſime domine, huc adveni 

Fog. Illuſtriſſime domine——=non uſus Jum loguere 
latinum If you cannot ſpeak Zrgli/h, we can 
aave no linguar converſation, 


Plotau. 


— 


— — 
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Plotw. I can ſpeak a little Engli/e. I have great 
deal heard of de fame of de preat luminary of al| 
arts and ſciences, de illuſtrious doctor Fo#/e. I would 
make commutation (what do you call it?) I would ex- 
change ſome of my ings for ſome of his tings. 

Foy. Pray, Sir, what univerſity are you of! 

Plotav. De famous univerſity of Cracow, in Polonia 
minor. I have cured de king of Sweden of de wound. 
My name be doctor Cernelius Lubemirſki, 

Fofſ. Your Lubomirskis are a great family. But 
what Arcana are you maſter of? Sir. | 

Plotw. [ Shews a large Snuff-box.)] Se dere, Sir, 
dat box de ſnuff. 

Fo. Snuff- box. 

Plotw. Right! Snuff- box. Dat be de very true gold. 
Fe. What cf that? 

| Platw. Vat of dat? Me make dat gold my own ſelf, 
of de lead of de great church of Cracow. 

Faß. By what operations? 

Plotw, By calcination ; reverberation ; purification; 
ſublimation; amalgamation ; precipitation; volati- 
lization. 

Faß. Have a care what you aſſert. The volatili- 
2ation of gold is not an obvious proceſs. It is by 
great elegance of ſpeech called, foriituao for/atudinis 
Fortiſſima. | 

Plitw. I need not acquaint de illuſtrious doctor 
Fe/Jie, dat all de metals be but unripe gold. 

Hahl. Spoken like a philoſopher. And therefore 
there ſhould be an act of parliament againt digging 
of lead mines, as againft telling young timber. But 
inform me, Sir, what might be your menſtruum, {now- 
water, or may-dew? 

Plotw. Snow-vater. 

Fof. Right! Snow is the univerſal pickle of na- 
ture for the preſervation of her productions in the 
hyemal ſeaſon, 

Plotw 
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Plat. If a vill go yourſelf, and not truſt de 
ſervant, to fetch ſome of de right Thames ſand dat 
be below de bridge, I vill ſhew you de naked Diana 
in your ſtudy, before I go hence. 

Foffile. Perhaps you might. I am not at preſent 
diſpoſed for experiments. 

Plot. This bite won't take to ſend him out of the 
way; I'll change my ſubject. [. Do you deal in 
longitudes, Sir ? | 

Fyffile. I deal not in. impoſſibilities. I ſearch only 
for. the grand elixir. | 

Piet. Vat do you tink of de new metode of fluxion ? 

Foffile. I know no other but by Mercury. | 

Plot. Ha!' ha! Me mean de fluxion of de quantity. 

Faſſile. The greateſt quantity I ever knew, was 
three quarts a day, | 

Plot. Be dere any ſecret in de hydrology, zoology, 
mineralogy, hydraulics, acauſtics, pneumatics, lo- 
garithmatechny, dat you de want de explanation of? 

Foffile. This is all out of my way. Do you know 
of any hermaphrodites, monſtious twins, antidiluvian 
ſhells, bones, and vegetables ? 

Plot. Vat tink you of an antidiluvian knife, ſpoon, 
and fork, vid de mark of Tuba! Cain in e 
dug out of de mine of Babylon? | 

Foffile. Of what dimenſions, I pray, Sir? 

Plot. De ſpoon de bigger dan de modern ladle ; de | 

fork, like de great fire-furk ; and de knife, like de 1 
cleaver. 8 | 

Feffile. Bleſs. me! This ſhews the ſtature and mag- | 
nitude of thoſe antidiluvians ! ik 

Plot. To make you convinced dat I tell not de lie, ] 
8 dey are in de 7arkey ſhip at Vapping, juſt going to be | N 
diſpoſed of. Me would go there vid you, but de bu- 7 | 

| 


ſineſs vil not let me. | 
Fo. An extraordinary man this! I'll examine þ 
him further. [4/ze.] How could your country loſe 
Þ great a man as you ? 1 | 
Vor. III. E Plot. 4 

/ 1 
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Plot. Dat be de ſecret. But becauſe me vil have de 


fair correſpondence vid de illuſtrious doctor Foyt, 


me vil not deny dat Orpheus and me had near run de 


ſame fate, for different reaſons. I was hunted out of 


my country by de general inſurrection of de women. 
File. How ſo pray? | 
Plot. Becauſe me have prepare a certain liquor 
which diſcover whether a woman be de virgin or no. 
Felſile. A curious diſcovery ! Have you any of it ſtill? 
Plot. Dere it is, Sir. It be commonly called de 
Lapis Lydius Virginitatis, or Touchſtone of Virginity. 
6 . [ Gizes him a phial. 
Foſſile. It has the ſmell of your commcn hartſhorn. 
But all your volatile ſpirits have a near reſemblance. 
Plot. Right, Sir. De diſtillation be made from de 
Hippomanes of a young mare When de deflowered 
virgin take ten drops, ſhe vill faint and ſneeze, and 
de large red ſpot vill appear upon de check; which 
me call de ſpot of infamy, All de young bridegroom 
make de experiment. De aichbiſhop did make obli- 
ation to de nun to take it every ninth month. And 
I fly for the hurly-burly it make. | 


Enter H ugh, 


Hugh. Sir, here 1s a patient in a chair. U. 

Fo//iic. Doctor Lubemiiſei, let me conduct you into 
my itudy, where we will farther diſcuſs the wonder- 
ful virtues of this liquor. Tell the patient I will at- 
tend him this inftant. [ Exeunt Plotwell and Foſſile 


Enter Underplot in a Chair like a fick man. 


Hugh. The doQor will wait upon you immediately. 

| [Exit Hugh, 

Unger, I dogged Plotavell to this door in a doctor“ 

habit. If he oF admittance as a doctor, why not | 

as a patient? Now for a lucky deciſion of our wager; 

if I can't ſucceed myſelf, I will at leaſt ſpoil his 
intrigue, 

Enter 
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Enter Foſule. 


Under. Ah! ah! have you no pee! Ah! where 
can I repoſe a little? I was taken fuddenly. Ah! ah! 
tis happy I'was near the houſe of an eminent phyſician. 

Falſile. Reſt yourſelf upon that couch. 

Luder. If Tlay a few minutes covered up warm in 
a bed, I believe I might recover. 

| Foſſile feels his pulli. Plotwell peeps. 

Plot. Underplot in diſguiſe! Fit be his doctor, and 
cure him of theſe frolics. [ A/rde. 

File. What are your ſymptoms, Sir? A very tem- 
peſtuous pulſe, I profes ! 

Under. Violent head-ach, ah! ah! 

Feile. All this proceeds from the fumes of the 
kitchen, the ſtomachic digeſter wants reparation for 
the better concoction of your aliment: But, Sir; is 
your pain pungttive, tenſive, gravitive, or pulſatory ? 

Under. All together, ah! 

Faſile. Impoſſible Sir; but I have an eminent phy- 
ſiclan no in the houſe, he ſhall be conſulted. Doctor 
Lubomirfei, here is a perſon in a moſt violent Cepha- 
Lilgy; a terrible caſe ! | 


E:ter Plotwell. 


File, Feel his pulſe. [Plotwell Feels it.] You 
feel it Sir, ſtrong hard and labouring. 

Plot. (Great plenitude, Sir. 25 | 

Fo/ile. Feel his belly, Sir! A great tenſion and 
heat of the abdomea ——A heariy man, his inuſcles 
are toroſe; how foon are the lrongeſt humoled by 
diſeaſes ! Let us retire, and conſult. 


Enter Sarſnet in ka/e. 

Sar/net, My miltreſs approves your deſign, bear it 
out bravely, perhaps I ſhail have a ſudden opportu- 
nity of conveying you into her bed-chamber, coun- 
fertcit a fainting tit, and rely upon me. [ Exits 

| of 
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Under. As yet I find I am undiſcovered by Plotæuell; 
neither is his intrigue in ſuch forwardneſs as mine, 
though he made a fair puſh for it before me. [ A/ide. 

Foſſile and Plotwell come forward. 

Fo. 1 am entirely for a clyſter. 

Plot. My opinion is for de ſtrong vomit. 

Fofſ. Bleed him. | 

Plot. Make de fcarification : give me de lancet, me 
vill do it myielf, and after dat vill put de bliſter to de 
ſole of de feet. | 

Fo. Your dolor proceeds from a frigid intemperies 
of the brain, a ſtrong diſeaſe! the enemy has invaded 
the very citadel of your microcoſm, the magazine of 
your vital, functions; he has ſat down before it; 
yet there ſeems to be a good garriſon of vital ſpirits, 
and we don't queſtion to be able to defend it. 

Plat. Ve will cannonade de enemy wid pills, bom- 
bard him wid de bolus, blow him up wid volatiles, 
till up de trenches wid de large inundation of apozems, 
and diſlodge him wid de ſtink-pot. Let de apothecary 
bring up de artillery of medicine immediately. 

Fog. True; we might unload the ſtomach by gentle 
emetics, and the inteſtines by clyſters ſtimulative, 
carminative, and emollient, with ſtrong hydroticks, 
quiet the ſpaſms of the viſcera by paregorics, draw 
off the ſtagnant blood by deep ſcarifications, and 
depurate its fæculencies by volatiles; after this, let 
there be numerous bliſters and potential cauteries——1I 
conſult my patient's eaſe ; I am againſt much phyſic— 
he faints, he is apoplectic, bleed him this moment. 

Plot. Hoy, de ſervant dere! Make haſt, bring de pan 
of hot coals; or de red hot iron to make application to 
Ge temples. : 
Enter Hugh. 


Hugh. Here's the poker red hot from the fire. 
Plot. Very vell! Make de burn dere, exactly dere. 
| | [pulling the poker near his head. 
Undcre 
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U:drplot.. Hold, hold, am I to be murdered ?:[ farts 
up.] I know you, Plctave!!, and was I not obliged by 
konour and friendſhip, I'd expoſe you to the doctor. 
[ A/fae to Plotwell. 
Plot. Very lunatic, mad. Fetch de cord to make de 
tie upon de leg and de arm, take off thirty ounces 
of blood, and den plunge him into de cold bat. 
Fe. Your judgment, Doctor Labemirſey, is excel- 
lent, T will call my ſervants to affit us. 
Underplot. Hearkee old put; I came to take your 
advice, and not that French ſon of a whore's ſcarificati- 
ons; and ſo plague take you both! 
| [Exit Underplot and Hugh. 
f Faß. Doctor Lubomirſey, this phial that you have in- 
; truſted in my cuſtody, ſhall be with acknowledgment 
returned after a few experiments; I muſt crave your 
indulgence: diſeaſes, you know, Sir, are impertinent, 
and will tie themſelves to no hours. Poor Lady Hyppote- 
koana ! | 


Plotw. Ah Sir! I beg your pardon, if you make 


y viſit to de patient, me vill divert myſelf in your ſtudy 
till you . return. | 

le Fo. That cannot be, I have a lady juſt coming to 

, conſult me in a caſe of ſecrecy. 

Sy Plot. Have you not de wife? me vill make conver- 

1 ſation wid de ladies till you come. 

5 


Fofſ. They ſee no company in the morning, they are 
all in &//hab:il/fe, Moſt learned Doctor Lubomirſey, your 
humble ſervant. © | 

Plot. Moſt illuſtrious Doctor Fegile, me be, wid de 
profoundeſt adoration.——— | 

Fo. With the greateſt admiration 

Plot. Your molt humble 

Fo. Moſt obedient ſervant. 

Plat, Ah, Monſieur, point de ceremonie. 

| . [Exit Plotwell. 
_ Foffle. Hugh! | Enter Hugh.) bring me a pint of 
17 ck; let your miſtreſs know I want to fee her. Take 
. gl +; E 3 | Care 


* 
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care her orders be obeyed, and that her trunks and 
boxes be immediately brought hither. - Sar/zet will 
give you directions. | | | 

[Exit Hugh. Foſſile frs dawn on a couch, 
Ah Foffle ! if the cares of two hours of a married life 
have ſo reduced thee, how long can't thou hold out! 
To watch a wife all day, and have her wake thee all 
night! Twill never do. The fatigue of three fevers, 
fix ſmall-poxes, and five great ones, is nothing to that 
of one wife. Now for my touchſtone; I will try it upon 
her preſently. If ſhe bear it to-day I am afraid ſhe 
will bear it to- morrow too. 


Euter Hugh with a bottle e fack, and after him 
Townley. Hugh gives the bottle and glaſs to 
Foſſile, and Exit. d 


Sit down by me, my dear, I was going to refreſh myſelf 
with a glaſs of canary. You look pale. It will do 
you == Ek! 
Town. Faugh. Wane in the morning ! 


Foſſile drinks, and fills again, and drops ſome of | 
the liquor into the glaſs. ; 


What is the meaning of this? Am I to be poiſoned ! 
| [Aldi. 
Fofſ. You muſt drink it. Sack is ſacred to Hymen ; 
of it is made the nuptial poſſet. 2 
Town. Don't preſs me, Mr. Faſile, I nauſeate it. 
Te ſmells ſtrangely. There is ſomething in it. 
Fe. An ill ſymptom! She can't bear the ſmell. 
[4/ide.] Pray, my dear, oblige me. | | 
Town. I'm for none of your flops. I'll fill myſelf. 
Faß. J muſt own, I have put ſome reſtorative drops 
in it, which are excellent. I may drink it fafely. 
{ Afide.] [Drinks.] The next glaſs I prepare for you. 
| [ Fills, and pours ſome drops in. 


[Tow n- 


a2 


. 
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fTownley drinks. Foſſile runs Lehind to Ju port 


her ; then pores upon her cheek, and touches it 
ewith his finger. 


Town. Your inſolence is inſupportable. Twas but 
this moment you ſuſpected my virtue; and now my 
complexiow. Put on your ſpectacles. No Red was 
ever laid upon theſe cheeks. PII fly thee, and die a 
maid, rather than live under the ſame roof with jealou- 
ſy and caprice. - 
Fo. O thou ſpotleſs innocence ! I cannot refrain fro 
tears of joy. Forgive me, and I'll tell thee all. Theſe 
drops have been a ſecret in our family for many years. 
They are calld the I ouch/tone 97 Virginity. The males 
adminiſter it to the brides on their wedding-day; and 
by its virtue have aſcertained the honour of the Foſſilas 
from generation to generation. There are family cuſ- 


£ . 


toms, which it is almoſt, impious to neglect. | 
Town. Had you e perſon of dh repu- 
tation Put me, Mr. Feile? Mo 
Fo. I did not indeed ſuſpect thee. But my mother 
obliged me to this experiment with her dying words. — 
My wife is chaſte: And to preſerve her fo, tis neceſ- 
ſary that I have none but chaſte ſervants about her. P11 
make the experiment on all my temale domeſtics. 
[4/fide.] I will now, my dear, in thy preſence, put all 
my family to the trial. Here! bid my niece, and all 
the maid- ſervants come before me. Calling out. 


Enter Clinket, Prue, and Servants. 


Give ear, all ye virgins: We make proclamation in 


the name of the chaſte Diana, being reſolv'd to make 


a ſolemn eſſay of the virtue, virginity, and chaſtity of all 
within our walls. We therefore advife, warn, and pre- 
caution all ſpinſters, who know themſelves blemiſh'd, | 
not on any pretence whatſoever to taſte theſe our . 
W 


£ 
| 
| 
1 
* 
if 


1 2 


44 Tux EE HOURS AFTER, MARRIAGE. 


+ 


which will manifeſt their ſhame to the world by viſible 
tokens. 

Clink, J abominate all kind of drops. They inter- 
rup: the ſeries of ideas. But have they any power over 
the virgin's dreams, thoughts, and private meditations ? 

Felſ. No they do not affect the motus primo priini, or 


intentions: ; only actualities, niece. 


Clint. Then give it me. I can drink as freely of i it, 


as of the waters of Helicon. ' My love was alw ays Pla- 


tonic. [ Drinks. 
Fel Yet I have known a Platenic lady lodge at a 
midwife" bo: | [ Foflile offers it round. 


 Firft Woman. I never take ohykc. 

Fase That's one. Stand. there, My niece profeſſes 
herſelf a Platonic. You are rather a Cartefhan. 

Clint. Ah, dear uncle ! How do the Platonics and 


Cartefians differ 


Fof.” The Platonicks are for ideas, the Carteſians for 
matter and motion, 


Town. Mr. Fofi e, you are too ſevere. 8 
Second Woman. I am not thirſty. 4 Curtfies 
Fo. There's two. Stand there. 

Prue. My miſtreſs can anſwer for me. She has taken 


: Fo. She has. But however ſtand there, among the 


Carteſi ans. 


Third Woman. My innocence would protect me, 
though I trod over red-hot iron. Give mea brimmer. 


[She takes a mouthful and ſpits it ut again. 


Fofſ. "Twas a . thing to gargle with it ; 
but however, madam, if you pleafe—--walk among the 


Carteſians. _ [{xvo young wenhes run away. 
Clink. Prue, follow me. I have juſt found a rhyme 


for "my Pindaric. "(They all ſneak: of 
Fofſ. All gone! What no more ladies here? No 


more ladies? [looking to the audience.] O that I had but 


a boarding-ſchool, or a middle-gallery ! 


Ele 
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Enter Sarſnet, followed by two porters bearing a cheſt. 


Set down the thiags here: There is no occaſion for 
carrying them up ftairs, ſince they are to be ſent into 
the country to-morrow, | [ Ex. Porters. 

What have I done ? My marriage, theſe confounded 
whimſies, and Doctor Lubominſty, have made me quite 
forget poor Lady Hippekekoana. She. was in Convulſi- 
ons, and, I am afraid, dead by this time. [Ex. Foſſile. 

Sar/net. I have brought you a preſent, Madam, 
make good uſe of it. So I leave you together, 

[Exit Sarſnet. 


[Townley opens the cheft ; Plotwell, ho wes cg. 


vered with a gown and petticoat, gets out. 


Town, Never was any thing ſo lucky. The Doctor 
15 juſt this minute gone to a patient. 

Plot. I tempt dangers enough in your ſervice. I am 
almoſt crippled in this cheſt-adventure. Oh my knees! 
Pr'ythee, my dear, lead me to a bed where I may ſtretch 
myſelf out. [Leading her of; 


Enter Sarſnet. 


Sarſ. Oh Madam! yonder is the Doctor in deep diſ- 
courſe with Urderplot : I fear he has dogged me, and 
betrayed us. They are both coming rag. together. 

[Exit Sarſnet. 

Plot. PN ſhrink ſnug into my ſhell again. 

Town That he may directly pop upon you! The 
trunk will be the firſt place he will examine. Have 
you no preſence of mind ?---You fit for an intrigue! 

Plot. What ſhall I do? 

: Town, Fear not. You ſhall be inviſible on this very 
pot. | 

Plot. What do you mean ? He's juſt at the door. 
You intend to diſcover me. | . 

Tozun. 


LY 
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Town, Miſtruſt me not: you mall walk out before 
his face at that very door, though he bring in a hun- 
cred ſpies, nd not one of them ſhall perceive you. 

Plot. Don't trifle. Are you mad ? | Knocking at the 
deere} Nay, now tis too late, 

Toon. Arm thyſelf with llounces, and fortify thyſelf 
with whalebone ; enter beneath the cs of this petti- 
coat. 

Plet. The beſt ſecurity in the world! an old fellow 
has ſeldom any thing to do beneath that circumference, 

Ti au. No more. But under it immediately. 


[Plotwell ge:s un ger its 


Thus . when approaching foes aſlail, 
Shields her Eueas with a filken veil. 


Enter Foſſile. 


Town. O my dear, you come opportunely. Hos 
do you like my fancy in this new petricoat ? 1 here is 
ſomething in it ſo odd! 


Fo. You have another in your cheſt much odder, 1 
want to fee that. 


Town, How jaunty the ounces ! 


Fo. Ay, tis plain ſhe would lure me from the cheſt; 
there I ſhall find him. [ fide 

Town, The lace! the fringe ! 

Fog. All this is nothing to the embroider'd fattin, 
Pr'ythee, my dear, give me the key. 

Town, Sure n:.ver was any thing ſo prettily diſpoſ- 
ed. Obſerve but the air of it: 80 cee. But the 
lining is ſo charming. 


[She evalks to the door, and Foſlile to the trunk, 


Plotwell Hes her cut of the rop of the petticoat, 
and then goes off, 


IA, Foſſile is caution/ly opening the trunk avith li 
ſword drawn, Townley comes up to him. 


- What more of your e Mr. F le le ? Won time 
of the moon is this ? 


Fi 


4 


Tung Hours ATEN MAARTIA COE. 47 


Fg This Urderplet is a confounded"villain, he 
would make me: jealous of an honeſt civil gentleman; 


only for an opportunity to cuckold me himſelf, 4/7de.] 


Come, my dear, forget all chat is paſt, I know——- 
I have proved thee virtuuus. [Exeunt. 


Go eke bobo bo bo 0obpotodjoojootootoojocpo Jookoole ae 


1 


A CT. th. 


Enter FossILE. with a Phial in his Hand. 
Foss ILE. 


HIS is all we have for the flying dragon ſo cele- 

brated by antiquity. A cheap. purchaſe! It coſt 
me but fifteen guineas. But the Few made it up in 
the butterfly and the ſpider. | 


Enter two porters bearing a Mummy. | 


oh! here's my mummy. Set him down. I am in 
haſte, Tell Captain Bantam, I'Il talk wich him a: the 
Coffee-houſe, [ Exeunt porters. 


Enter tavo porters bearing an Alligator. 


A moſt ſtupendous animal! Set him dow 
| [Event porter: 
Poor Lady Hippoketoana's convuliions ! I believe ther- 
is a fatality in it, that I can never get to her. Who 
| can 


| th.s while, [Ex. Foſſile v:7h a key in his hand, 


who ſo ſuddenly could aſſiſt thee with this ſhape ? 
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can I truſt my houſe to in my abſence ? Were my wik 8. 
as chaſte as Lucretia, who knows what an unlucky. mi. 
nute may bring forth ! In cuckoldom, the art of attack 
is prodigiouſly improved beyond the art of defence. 80 
far it is manifeſt, ＋— defign upon my ho- 
nour. For the eaſe of my mind, I will lock up my 
wife in this my mu/zum, *till my return, 
Enter Townley. 

You will find ſomething here, my dear to divert 
yourſelf. | 

Town. I hate the ſight of theſe ſtrange creatures ; 
but ſince I am Mr. Fefile's wife, I ſhall endeavour to 
conquer my averſion, _ | 

F.. Thou may'ſt ſafely be here to-day, my dear; 
to-morrow thou ſhould*ſt no more enter this room than 


a peſi-houſe. Tis dangerous for women that are im- 
pregnated.---But poor Lady Hippoketoana ſuffers all 


Town. Since he has lock'd me in, to be even with 
him, III bolt him out. 


| [Plotwell, 44/7 like a Mummy, comes forward. 


Pier. Thus trav'ling far from his Egyptian tomb, 
Thy Anthony ſalutes his Cleopatra. 

Jun. Thus Cleopatra, in deſiring. arms, receives 

her Anthony But pr'ythee dear pickled Hieroglyplic, 


Plot. The Play-houſe can drefs mummies, bears, 
Hors; crocodiles, and all the monſters of Lybia, My 
arm Madam, are ready to break their paſte- board 
priſon to embrace vou. VALLEY, dark 8 

7 own. Not ſo haſty. Stay till the jealous fool is out 
E > e ef s Prong Oe 

Plot. Our ill ſtars and the devil have brought him, 
back ſo often 
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Town. He can never parry this blow, nor grow | 
W:icalous of his mummy. A mummy is his intimate friend. 
Plot. And a man cannot eaſily be cuckolded by any 


7 body elſe. 55 
lis Town. Here oy fo thou remain the ornament of 
my his ſtudy, and the ſupport of his old age. Thou ſhalt 


divert his children. I will bring thee legs of pullets, 
remnants of tarts, and fragments of deſerts. Thou 
ſhalt be fed like Bell and the Dragon. 

Plot. But Madam; before you entertain me as your 
mummy in ordinary, you ought to be acquainted with 
my abilities to diſcharge that office. Let me flip off 
this habit of death, you ſhall find I have ſymptoms of 
life.— Thus Jove within the milk-white Swan com- 
preſſed his Leda. 


lan [Underplot i the Alligator crawls forward, then 
m- riſes up and embraces lier. 


Underp. Thus Joe within the erpent's ſcaly folds, 
Twin'd round the Macedonian Queen. 


Town. Ah! [ /ariehs. 

Plot. Fear not, Madam. This is my evil genius 
3 that ſtill haunts me. How the devil got you 
hither? | 
Underp. Why ſzould not the Play-houſe lend me a 
W crocodile as well as you a mummy ? 
= Town. How unlucky is this! [.{fide.] Nay, I don't 
know but I may have twenty lovers in this collection. 
W You ſnakes, ſharks, monkeys, and mantygers, ſpeak, 
and put in your claim before it is too late. | 
 Underp. Mr. Mummy, you humble ſervant ; the Lady 
is pre-engaged, 

2 Pray, Mr. Crocodile, let the Lady make her own 
choice. | | 
= Underp. Crocodile as I am, I muſt be treated with 
common humanity. You can't, Madam, diſown the 
= meſlage you ſent me. 
Vol, III. F Toæun. 


to 
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Town, Well! Ye pair of Egyptian lovers, agree this 


matter berween you, and I will acquit myſelt like a | 


rſon of honour to you both. 


Plot. Madam! If I don't love you above all your | | 


ſex, may I be baniſhed the ſtudies of virtuoſo's ; and 


ſmoak'd like Dutch beef in a chimney 


Underp. If I don't love you more than that ſtale : 
mummy, may I never more be proclaimed at a ſhow of 


monſters, by the ſound of a glaſs-trumpet. 
Plot. May I be ſent to Apothecary's-hall, and beat up 


into Yenice-treacle for the fleet and the army, if this 


heart 


mountebank, if this ſoul 


Plot. Madam, I am a human creature. Taſte my : 


balſamic kiſs. 


Underp. A lover in ſwadling-clouts! What is his 6 


kiſ:, to my embrace ? 


Plot. Look upon me, Madam. See how I am em- 3 


broidered with hieroglyphics. 
Underp. Conſider my beautiful row of teeth. 
Plot. My balmy breath. 
Underp. The ſtrong joints of my back. 
Plot. My erect ſtature. 
Underp. My long tail. | 
Town. 8 a conteſt of beauty! How ſhall I de- 
cide it? | 
Plot Take me out of my ſhell, Madam, and Tl 


— make you a preſent of the kernel. 


Underp. Then I muſt be upon a level with him, and 
be uncrocodiled. | 
Tan Keep both of you your ſhapes, and we are in 

no fear of a ſurprize from the Doctor: If you uncaſe, 
his preſence would undo us. Sure never was any 
thing ſo unlucky—T hear his footſteps; quick to your 
_ poſts! [Mummy and Crocodile rum ſo their places. 


[ Enter 


Und rp. May I be ſtuff'd with ſtraw, and given to a ; 
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Euter Foſſile, Dr. Nautilus, and Dr. Poſſum! 
Naut. Mach joy to the learned Doctor File! To 


bare a Mummy, an Alligator, and a IV ie, all in one day, 
is too great happineſs for mortal man! 


Poſſum. This an Alligator ! Alack-a-day, brother 
Nautilus, this is a meer lizard, an eft, a ſhrimp to 
mine. 

Naut. How improving would it be to the female 
W underſtanding, if the cloſets of the Ladies were fur- 
W niſhed, or, as I may ſay, ornamented and embelliſhed 


W with preſerved butterflies, and beautiful ſhells, inſte ad 


of China jars, and abſurd Indian pictures. 

T:wn. Now for a ſtratagem to bring off my unſuc- 

ceſsful pair of gallants, [Ad. 
[Exit Townley. 

Faß. Ah, Dr. Nautilus, how have I languithed for 
your feather of the bird Porphyrion / 

Nautilus. But your dart of the Mantichora / 

Fo. Your haft of an antediluvian trowel, unqueſ- 
tionably the tool of one of the Babel maſons ! 

* What's that to your fragment of Sez/;'s 
Plltar ? 

Pm. Gentlemen, I affirm I have a greater curi- 
oſity than all of them.—I have an entire leaf of Neat's 
journal aboard the Ark, that was hewn out cf a por- 
phyry pillar in Palnyra. ' 

[ Foflile opens the caſe of the Mummy. 

Naut. By the formation of the muſcular parts of 
the viſage, I conjecture that this mummy is male. 

» Poſſum. Male, brother! I am ſorry to obſerve your 

Ignorance of the ſymmetry of a human body. Do but 
obſerve the projection of the hip; beſides, the bloom 
upon the.face ; tis a female beyond all contradiction. 

Fofj. Let us have no raſh diſpute, brothers; but 
| proceed methodically —— Behold the vanity of 


mankind ! Pointing to the Mummy.) Some P:cl-my 
F 2 Naut. 


perhaps! 
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Naut. Who by his pyramid and pickle thought to 
ſecure to himſelf death immortal. 

Faß. His pyramid, alas! is now but a wainſcot 
caſe. 

Pojjum. And his pickle can ſcarcely raiſe him to 
the dignity of a collar of brawn. 


Fac. Pardon me, Dr. Pam: The Mum of 


the curious is a laſting monument. And I think it no 
degradation to a dead perſon of quality, to bear the 
rank of an anatomy in the learned world. 


Naut. By your favour, Dr. Peſim ( — A collar of iſ 


brawn! I afirm he is better to be taken inwardly than 
a collar of brawn. 


Fefſ. An excellent medicine! He is hot in the firſt : 


degree, and exceedingly powerful in ſome diſeaſes 
of women. 
Naut. Right, Dr. Feſſile; for your Aſphaltion—— 
Pofſum. Pice- Ajphaltus, by your leave. | 
Nauf. By your leave, Dr. Poſſum, I ſay Ajphaltion. 
Poſſum. And I politively ſay, Pice-Aſphaltus. 
Naut, If you had read Dieſcorides or Pliny 
Poſſum. | have read Die/corides. And I do affirm 
Pice-A\thaltus. The 
Fofſ. Be calm, gentlemen. Both of you handle 
this argument with great learning, judgment and per- 
ſpicuity. For the preſent, I beſeech you to concord, 
and turn your ſpeculations on my Alligater. | 
Paſſum. The ſkin is impenetrable even to a ſword, 
Naut, Dr. Poſſum, I will ſnew you the contrary. 
[ Draws his faword, 
Peſim. In the mean time I will try the mummy 
with his knife, on the point of which you ſhall ſmell 
the pitch, and be convinced that 1t is the Pzce- A/phaltus. 
[T ak2s up a ruſty Rnijt. 
Faß. Hold, Sir! You will not only deface my 
Mummy, but ſpoil my Roman ſacrificing knife. 


Enter 


th 


ye 
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Ener 'Townley. 


Town. I muſt lure them from this experiment, or 
we are diſcovered, [ A/ade. 
Fes [ She looks through a teleſcope. 
What do I ſee! Moſt prodigious! A ſtar as broad 
Jas the moon in the day-time ! [T he deffors go to her, 
P/. Only a Halo about the ſun, I ſuppoſe. 
Naut. Your ſuppoſitions, doctor, ſeem to be 
W croundleſs. Let me make my obſervation, 
Nautilus and Poſſum ffruggle to hook firſt. 

Town, Now for your eſcape: 

[To Plotwell and Underplot. They run 
| to the doar, but find it lock'd. 

Under. What an unlucky dog I am! 

Town, Quick, Back to yonr poſts, Don't 
move, and rely upon me. I have ſtill another artifice. 

{ T hey run back to their places. Exit Townley, 

Naut, I can eſpy no celeſtial body but the Sun. 

Po/. Brother Nautilus, your eyes are ſomewhat 
dim; your ſight is not fit for 4fronomical Obſerwva tons. 

Faß. Is the focus of the glaſs right? Hold Gen- 
tlemen, I ſee it; about the bigneſs of Jupiter. 1 
1 Maut. No phœnomenon offers itſelf to my ſpecu- 

ation. 
= -Po/. Point over yonder chimney : Directly South. 
Maut. Thitherward, begging your pardon, Dr. 
Paſum, I affirm to be the Nort. | 

Fofſ. Eaſt. 

P/. South. 

Maut. North. Alas! What an ignorant thing is 
vanity! I was juſt making a reflection on the ignorance 
of my brother Poſſum, in the nature of the Crocodile. 

Po. Firſt, brother Nautilus, convince yourſelf of 
the compoſition of the Mummy. 

Naut. I will inſure your Alligator from any damage; 
yet his ſkin I affirm once more to be penetrable. b 

[ Draws his favard. 
F 3 Po). 
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Po/. I will not deface any hieroglyphic. 
[ Goes to the Mummy with the knife, 
| Feſſ. I never oppoſe a luciferous experiment. It 
is the beaten highway to truth. [Plotwell and Un- 
derplot leap from their places; the Doctors are friglited. 
Peſ. Speak, 1 conjure thee! Art thou the ghoſt 
of ſome murdered Egyptian monarch ? 
Naut. A rational queſtion to a Mummy! But this 
monſter can be no leſs than the devil himſelf; for 
Crecodiles don't walk. | 


Enter Townley and Clinket. Townley auhi/pers 
Clinket. 


Feſ. Gentlemen, wonder at nothing within theſe 
walls; for ever ſince I was married, nothing has ha 
pened to me in the common courſe of human life. w 

Clink. Madam, without compliment, you have is 
fine imagination. The maſquerade of the Mummy 
and Crocodile is extremely juſt ; I would not rob you 
of the merit of the invention; yet ſince you make the. 
compliment, I ſhall be proud to take the whole con- 
trivance of this maſquerade upon myſelf. [To Townley.] 
Sir, be a- quainted with my maſqueraders. [To Foſſile. 

Fo. Thou female imp of Apollo, more miſchievou 
than Circe, who fed gentlemen of the army in a hog- 


ſtye! What mean you by theſe gambols? This Mun. 
my, this Crocodile? 


Clink, Only a little mummery, uncle. 
Fo. What an outrageous conceit is this! Had yo ce 
contented yourſelf with the metamorphoſis of Jupiter n 
our {kill in the claflics might have prevented our terror. y: 
Clink. I glory in the fertility of my invention the A 
more, that it 1s beyond the imagination of a Pagan 
deity. Beſides, it is formed upon the Yray-Semblanc; 


for J knew you had a M.mmy and a Crocodile to be F 
brought home. V1 
Foff. Dr. Nautilus is an infirm, tender gentleman e. 


I with the ſudden concuſſion of his animal ſpirits may 


not h1 


» 
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not kindle him into a fever. I myſelf, I muſt confeſs, 
Whave an extreme palpitation. : 

Clint. Dear uncle, be pacified! We are both of 
us the votaries of our great maſter Apollo. To you he 
has aſſigned the art of healing: Me he has taughr to 
Sſing; why then ſhould we jangle in our kindred fa- 
ulties ? 

Faß. Apollo, for aught I know, may be a very fine 
perſon: but this I am ſure of, that the ſkill he has 
given all his phyſicians is not ſufficient to cure the 
Wmadneſs of his poets. 
Po/. Hark ye, brother Fofi/e! Your Crocodile has 
proved a human creature, I wiſh your wife may not 
prove a Crocodile. | | 
Naut. Hark ye, brother Fofile ! Your Mummy, as you 
were ſaying, ſeemeth to be hot in the firſt degree, and 
is powerful in ſome diſeaſes of women. 

{ Exeunt Nautilus and Poſſum. 
Fi. You diabolical performers of my niece's Ma 
querade, will it pleaſe you to follow thoſe gentlemen ? 
Clint. Nay, Sir, you ſhall ſee them dance firit, 
Fo. Dance! The devil! bring me hither a ſpit! 
a fire-fork! P11 try whether the monſters. are impene- 
trable or not. 

Plotav. I hope, Sir, you will not expoſe us to the 

fury of the mob, ſince we came hither upon ſo cour- 
teous a deſign. 
Fa. Good courteous, Mr. Mimmy, without more 
vou ceremony, will wt pleaſe you to retire to your ſubterra- 
ter neous habitation? And you, Mr. Crocodile, go about 
ror WF your buſineſs this moment, or you ſhall} change your 
they Nile for the next horſe-pond. 

Clink. Spare my Maſqueraders. 

Under, Let it never be ſaid that the famous Dr. 
Foffile, ſo renowned for his charity to monſters, ſhould 
violate the laws of hoſpitality, and turn a poor Alli- 
gator naked into the ſtreet, 


Fo. Depoſit your Exuvie then, and aſſume your 
human ſhape. | . Unger, 
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Po. I will not deface any hieroglyphic. | 

[ Goes to the Mummy with the knife, 

Fefſ. I never oppoſe a luciferous experiment. [i 

is the beaten highway to truth. [Plotwell and Un- 

derplot leap from their places; the Doctors are frighted.| 

Pe. Speak, 1 conjure thee! Art thou the ghoſt 

of ſome murdered Egyptian monarch ? 

Naut. A rational queſtion to a Mummy! But this 
monſter can be no leſs than the devil himſelf; for 

Crecodiles don't walk. | 


Enter Townley and Clinket. Townley whiſpers 
Clinket. 


Fof. Gentlemen, wonder at nothing within theſe 
walls; for ever fince I was married, nothing has hap- 
pened to me in the common courſe of human life. u 

Clink. Madam, without compliment, you have i. 
fine imagination. 'The maſquerade of the Mumny 
and Crocodile is extremely juſt ; I would not rob yo 
of the merit of the invention; yet ſince you make the q 
compliment, I ſhall be proud to take the whole con- 
trivance of this maſquerade upon myſelf. [To Townley.] 

Sir, be a-:quainted with my maſqueraders. [Toe Foſſile. Na 

Fofj. Thou female imp of Apollo, more miſchievou t. 
than Circe, who fed gentlemen of the army in a hog- 
ſtye! What mean you by theſe gambols ? This Mun f. 
my, this Crocodile? | | 

Clink, Only a little mummery, uncle. 

Fo. What an outrageous conceit is this! Had you: 
contented yourſelf with the metamorphoſis of Jupiter, 
our {kill in the claſſics might have prevented our terror y 

Clink. I glory in the fertility of my invention they / 
more, that it is beyond the imagination of a Pagan 
deity. Beſides, it is formed upon the Yray-Semblant; 


for J knew you had a M.mmmy and a Crocodile to be 
brought home. | * 
Fo. Dr. Nautilus is an infirm, tender gentleman e 

I with the ſudden concuſſion of his animal ſpirits may : 
not h 


* 
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Wot kindle him into a fever. I myſelf, I muſt confeſs, 
have an extreme palpitation. a 

Clint. Dear uncle, be pacified! We are both of 
us the votaries of our great maſter Apollo. To you he 
has aſſigned the art of healing: Me he has taught to 
Bing; why then ſhould we jangle in our Kindred fa- 
ulties ? | 
Faß. Apollo, for aught I know, may be a very fine 
perſon : but this I am ſure of, that the ſkill he has 
Woiven all his phyſicians is not ſufficient to cure the 

madneſs of his poets. 
Po. Hark ye, brother Fofile! Your Crocodile has 
proved a human creature, I wiſh your wife may not 
prove a Crocodile. | 

Naut. Hark ye, brother Fofile ! Your Mummy, as you 
were ſaying, ſeemeth to be hot in the firſt degree, and 
is powerful in ſome diſeaſes of women. 


Exeunt Nautilus and Poſſum. 
7Ou Fo. You diabolical performers of my wo ood, pou 
the 9uerade, will it pleaſe you to follow thoſe gentlemen ? 
on. Clint. Nay, Sir, you ſhall ſee them dance firſt. 

v. Fo. Dance! The devil! bring me hither a ſpit! 


a fire-fork ! P11 try whether the monſters. are impene- 
trable or not. 

Plotav. J hope, Sir, you will not expoſe us to the 
fury of the mob, ſince- we came hither upon ſo cour- 
teous a deſign. | 

Faß. Good courteous, Mr. Mummy, without more 
you ceremony, will it pleaſe you to retue to your ſubterra- 
iter i neous habitation? And you, Mr. Crocodile, go about 
ror: your buſineſs this moment, or you ſhall} change your 
the Nile for the next horſe-pond. 
1gan Clink. Spare my Maſqueraders. 
ct; Under. Let it never be ſaid that the famous Dr. 
o be Felle, fo renowned for his charity to monſters, ſhould 
violate the laws of hoſpitality, and turn a poor Alli- 
gator naked into the ſtreet. 


Fo. Depoſit your Exuvie then, and aſſume your 
human ſhape, | . Unger, 


nan; 
may 
not 
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Under, For that, I muſt beg your excuſe. A gen- 
tleman would not chuſe to be known in theſe frolics. 
Fel. Then out of my doors! Here, footmen, 
out with him; out, thou hypocrite, of an Mligator. 
| Underplot 7s turned out, 
Sir, the reſpect I have for catacombs and pyramids, 
will not protect you. LA nciſe of mob within, 


Enter Prue. 


Prue. Sir! Sir! lock your doors, or elſe all your 
monſters will run home again to the Indien. Your 
Crocodile yonder has made his eſcape ; if he gets but 
to Somerſet Water-Gate, he is gone for ever. [Ex Prue, 


Enter a Footman. 


Faß. The herb-woman ſwore ſhe knew him to be 
the devil, for ſhe had met him one dark night in St. 
Sepulchre's church-yard ; then the monſter called a coach, 
methought with the voice of a chriſtian ; but a ſailor 
that came by ſaid he might be a Crocodile for all that, 
for Crocodiles could cry like children, and was for kill- 
ing him outright, ſaying they were good to cat in Egypt; 


but the conſtable cried, Take him alive, for what if 


he be an Egyptian, he is ftill the King's ſubject. 
[Ex. Footman. A noiſe of mob within, 


Enter Prue. 


: Prue. Then he was hurried away by the mob. A 


bull-dog ran away with fix joints of his tail, and the 
claw of his near foot before : At laſt by good fortune, 
to ſave his life, he fell in with the Hockley in the Hale 
bull and bear; the maſter claimed him for has monſter, 
and fo he is now attended by a vaſt mob, very ſolemnly 


- marching to Hockley in the Hole, with the bear in his 


front, the bull in his rear, and a monkey upon each 

ſhoulder. 5 
Town. Mr. Mummy, you would do well to draw the 

curtains of your chair, or the mob's reſpect for the dead 


will ſcarce protect you, [Ex. Plotwell iz & charr. 
| Clius, 
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Clink. My concern for him obliges me to go and ſee 
that he gets off ſafe, leſt any farther miſchief befall the 
erſons of our maſque. [Ex. Clinket. 

Fofſ. Sweetly, Horace: Nunquam ſatis, and ſo forth. 
A man can never be too cautious. Madam, fit down 
by me. Pray how long is it ſince you and I have been 
married ? 

Town. Near three hours, Sir, 

Faß. And what anxieties has this time produced! 


fellows introduced by my niece! Groundleſs jealouſies 
on both ſides! Even thy virginity put to the touch- 
ſtone ! But this laſt danger I plunged thee in myſelf ; 
to leave thee in the room with two ſuch robuſt young 
fellows, | | 

Town. Ay, with two young fellows! but, my dear, 
I know you did it ignorantly, | | 

Fe. This is the firſt bleſt minute of repoſe that I 
have enjoyed in matrimony. Doſt thou know the rea- 


. my dear, why I have choſen thee of all woman» 
ind ? | 
| Town. face perhaps. 
Fir No.” perhaps 
Town. My wit ? 
Fi. No. 

Town, My virtue and good humour? 
| Fif. No. But for the natural conformity of our 
| conſtitutions. Becauſe thou art hot and moiſt in the 
| third degree, and I myſelf cold and dry in the firſt. 


| Town, And ſo Nature has coupled us like the 
elements. | 


„ ] ̃ ͤ Shot Pn 


Fo. Thou haſt nothing to do but to ſubmit thy 


conſtitution to my regimen. 
Town. You ſhall find me obedient in all things. 
Fog. It is ſtrange, yet certain, that the intellects of 
the infant depend upon the ſuppers of the parents. 
Diet muſt be preſcribed, | 
T eWits 


0 


The dangers of divorce ! Calumniatory letters! Lewd - 


| 
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Town, So the wit of one's poſterity is determined by 
the choice of one's cook. 

Faß. Right. You may obſerve how French cooks, 
with their high ragoũts have contaminated our plain 
Engliſh underſtandings. Our ſupper to-night is ex. 
tracted from the beſt authors. How delightful is this 
minute of tranquillity! my foul 1s at eaſe. How hap. 
| PY ſhalt thou make me! thou ſhalt bring me the fineſt 

oy! [ Knocking at the door. ] No mortal ſhall enter 
theſe doors this day. [ Knocking again] Oh, it mul 
be the news of poor Lady Hippoketoana's death, 
Poor woman ! Such 1s the condition of life, ſome die, 
and ſome are born, and I ſhall now make ſome repa- 
ration for the mortality of my parents by the fecun- 
dity of my wife. My dear, thou ſhalt bring me the 
fineſt boy ! 


Enter Footman. 


Feotman. Sir, here's a ſeaman from Deptford muſt 
needs ſpeak with you. 
Fc. Let him come in. One of my retail India 


merchants, I ſuppoſe, that always brings me ſome 
odd things. : 


Enter Sailor avith a child. 


What haſt thou brought me, friend, a young drill? 
Sail. Look ye d'ye ſee, maſter, you know beſt whe- 
ther a monkey begot him. 
Fo. A mere human child! 
Town. Thy careleſsneſs, Sar/ret, has expoſed me, I 
am loſt and ruined. O Heaven! Heaven! Now im- 
udence aſſiſt me. Aſaat. 
Fofſ. Is the child monſtrous? Or doſt thou bring 
him hither to take phyſic? "ny 
Sail. I care not what he takes; ſo you take him. 
Fog. What does the fellow mean ? * 
alt 
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Sail, Fellow me no fellows! My name is TJack 
apſtern of Deptford: And are not you the man that 
as the raree-ſhow of oyſter-ſhells and pebble-ſtones ? 
Fo. What if I am? 
Sail. Why, then my invoice is right, I muſt leave 
my cargo here.. 
Town, Miſerable woman that I am! How ſhall I 
ſupport this ſight! Thy baſtard brought into thy fa- 
mily as ſoon as thy bride! 
Fo. Patience, patience, I beſeech you. Indeed I 
have no poſterity. 
Tewn, You laſcivious brute you. 
Fi. Paſſion is but the tempeſtuous cloud that ob- 
ſcures reaſon ; be calm, and I'll convince you. Friend, 
ow came you to bring the infant hither ? 
Sail. My wife, poor woman, could give him ſuck 
no longer, for ſhe died yeſterday morning. There's 
a long account, Maſter. It was hard to trace him to 
t Wthe fountain-head, I ſteer'd my courſe from lane to 
lane, I ſpoke to twenty old women, and at laſt was di- 
rected to a ribband-ſhop in Covent-Garden, and they 
ſent me hither, and ſo take the bantling and pay me 
his clearings. [ Offers him the child. 
Fo. | ſhall find law for you, firrah. Within 
there! —Call my neighbour Peſum, he is a Juſtice of 
Peace, as well as a Phyſician. 
Town, Call the man back. If you have committed 
one folly, don't expoſe yourſelf by a ſecond. 
Sail. The gentlewoman ſays well. Come, maſter, 
Ne all know that there is no boarding a pretty wench, 
without charges one way or other; you are a Doctor, 
malter, and have no Surgeon's bill to pay; and ſo can 
the better afford it. | | 
5 Toren. Rather than you ſhould bring a ſcandal on 
ny character, I will ſubmit to be a kind mother-in- 
aw, | 


Ente 
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Enter Juſtice Poſſum, and Clerk. 


Faß. Mr. Juſtice Poſſum, for now I muſt ſo call yo, 
not brother Poſſum; here is a troubleſome fellow with 
a child, which he would leave in my houſe. 

Paßt. Another man's child? He cannot in law, 


Fofſ. It ſeemeth to me to be a child unlawfully be. 


tren. 

Pejjum. A baſtard! who does he lay it to? 

Fofj. To our family. | | 

 P:ffum. Your family, guatenus a family, being a body 
collective, cannot get a baſtard. Is this child a baſtard, 
honeſt friend ? 

Sail. I was neither by when his mother was ſtowed, 
nor when ſhe was unladen ; whether he belong to a fair 
trader, or be run goods, I cannot tell: In ſhort, here! 
was ſent, and here I will leave him. 

Faß. Doſt thou know his mother, friend? 

3 I am no midwife, maſter; I did not ſee, hin 
rn. 

Po. You had beſt put up this matter, Doctor. 4 
man of your years, when he has been wantgn, cannot 
be too cautious. 

Fofſ. This is all from the purpoſe. I was married 
this morning at ſeven; let any man in the leaſt ac. 
quainted with the powers of nature, judge whether that 
human creature could be conceived and brought to 
maturity in one forenoon. 

Paß. This is but talk, Dr. Feſfle. It is well for 
you, though I ſay it, that you have fallen into the hands 
of a perſon, who has ſtudied the Civil and Canon-lawt 
in the point of baſtardy. This child is either yours 0: 
not yours. 

Fe. My child, Mr. Juſtice ? Bo 

Paß. Look ye, Dr. Fall, you confound filiation 


with legitimation. Lawyers are of opinion, that hlias 


tion is neceſſary to legitimation, but not ? contra. | 
| [The child crith 
Fi 
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Fr; I would not ſtarve any of my own ſpecies, get 
the infant ſome water-pap. But Mr. Juſtice 

Po. The proofs, I ſay, Doctor, of filiation are five. 
Nomination enunciatively pronounced, ſtrong pre- 
ſumptions, and circumſtantial proofs—— 

Faß. What is all this to me? I tell you, I know no- 
thing of the child. 

Po/. Signs of paternal affection, ſimilitude of features, 
and commerce with the mother. And firſt of the firſt, 
Nomination. Has the Doctor ever bzen heard to call 
the infant, ſon ? | 

Towne He has call'd him child, fince he came into 
this room. You have indeed, Mr. Fofjle. 

Pr/. Bring hither the Doctor's great bible. Let 
us examine in the blank leaf whether he be enrolled 
among the reſt of his children, 


Fog. I tell you, I never had any children. I ſhall 


grow diſtracted, I ſhall 
Po. But did you give any orders againſt regii- 
tering the child by the name of Falle? 

Fe. How was it poſſible ! x 
Pr. Set down that, clerk. He did not prohibit th 
regiſtering the child in his own name. We ourſelves 
have obſerved one ſign of fatherly tenderneſs. Clerk, 


ſet down the water-pap he ordered juſt now. Come we 


now 

Fog. What a jargon is this! 

Po. Come we now, I ſay, to that which the lawyers 
call magnum nature argumertum, ſimilitude of features, 
Bring hither the child, friend; Dr. Fele look upon 
me. The unequal circle of the infant's face, ſomewhat 
reſembles the inequality of the circumference of your 
countenance ; he has alſo the vituline or calt-like con- 
cavity of the profile of your viſage. 

FJ. Piſh jf a 1 

Pa/. And he is ſomewhat beetle-browed, and his 
noſe will rife with time to an equal prominence with the 
Doctor's. N 


Vol. III. (3 Zaun. 
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Tabu. Indeed he has ſomewhat of your noſe, Mr, 
Feſſile. 

Fo. Ridiculous! 

Town. The child 1s 8 

Po/. Conſider the large aperture of 49 mouth. 

Sail. Nay, the tokens are plain enou I have the 
fellow of him at home ; but my wife on me two days 
ago, that this with the wall-eye, and ſplay-foot 2 
longed to you, Sir. 


[Prue runs a-creſi the ftage with a letter, Which 
Foſſile ſnatches from her. 


Fy/. Whither are you going ſo faſt, huſſey ? I will 
examine every thing within theſe walls. [Ex. Prue.] 
| [Reads.) For Richard Phtaell, E/z; This letter un- 
ravels the whole affair: As ſhe 1s an unfortunate rela- 
tion of mine, I mult beg you would act with diſcretion, 
[ G:zves Poſſum re letter. 

Poſ. Reads. ** Sir, the child which you fathered is 
returned back upon my hands. Your Drury-Lane 
*«« friends have treated me with ſuch rudeneſs that they 
c told me in plain terms I ſhould be damn'd. How 
« unfortunate ſoever my offspring is, J hope you at 
leaſt will defend the reputation of the unhappy 

Phebe Clinket.” 

As you ſay, Doctor, the caſe is but too > plas 

every circumRance hits, 


Enter Clinket. 


Clink. "Tis very uncivil, Sir, to break open one's 
letters. 

Faß. Would J had not; and that the contents of it 
had been a ſecret to me and all mankind for ever. 
Wretched creature! to what a miſerable condition has 
thy poetry reduced thee! 


Clint, 
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.Clink. I am not in the leaſt mortified with the acci- 
dent. I know it has happened to many of the moſt fa- 
mous daughters of Apollo; and to myſelf ſeveral times. 

Faß. 1 am thunderſtruck at her imprudence! Several 
times? 

Clint. J have had one returned upon my hands every 
winter for theſe five, years paſt. I may, perhaps, be 
excelled by others in judgement and correctneſs of man- 
ners, but for fertility and readineſs of conception, I 
will yield to no-body. 

Faß. Bleſs me! whence had ſhe this luxuriant con- 
ſtitution ! | x 
ow Patience, Sir. Perhaps the Lady may be mar- 
rie 


houſe ; yet though you turn her out of doors, uſe her 
with ſome humanity, I will take care of the child. 
Clint. I can find no denouement of all this converſati- 
on. Where is the crime, I pray, of writing a Tragedy ? 
I ſent it to Drury-Lane houſe to be ated ; and here it 
is returned by the wrong got of the Actors. | 

Po/. This incident has ſomewhat embarraſſed us. 
But what mean you here, Madam, by this expreſſion ? 
Your offspring. 

Clink. My Tragedy, the offspring of my brain. One 
of his Majelty's. Juſtices of the Peace, and not under- 
ſtand the uſe of the metaphor ! | 

Poj. Doctor, you have uſed much artifice, and many 
demurrers ; but the child mutt lie at your door at laſt, 
Friend, ſpeak plain what thou knoweſt of this matter, 

Foj. Let me relate my ſtory. This morning, I mar- 
ned this Lady, and brought her from her lodgings, at 
Mrs. Chambers's, in King-ſtreet, Covent-Garden. 

Sail. Mrs. Chambers To that place I was directed, 
where lived the maid that put the bantling out to be 
nurſed by my wife for her Lady; and who ſhe was, 
'tis none of our buſineſs to enquire. 

Po. Doſt thou know the name of this maid ? 


© Sail, 


Town, Tis infamous, Mr. Fo/jle to keep her in your | 
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Sail. Let me conſider —— Luteftring.— 

Fofj. Sar/net, thou meaneſt. 

Sail. Sarjaet ! That's right. 

Town. I'll turn her out of my houſe this moment, 
Filthy creature ! 

Pofſ. The evidence is plain. You have cohabitation 
with the mother, Doctor, carrat lex. And you muſt 
keep the child. 

Faß. Your decree is unjuſt, gir, and I'll ſeek my 
remedy at law. As I never was eſpouſed, I never had 
| carnal knowledge of any woman; and my wife Mrs, 
Suſanna T ownley, is a pure virgin at this hour for me. 

PS. Sujanma TE ny Su/anxa 7 ownley Look 
how runs the warrant you drew up this morning. 

{(Ctert pines dim à paper. 

Madam, à word in ꝓrivate wick you. [Miber, 
ker.] Doctor, my Lurd Chief Juſtice has ſome buſi- 
neſs with this 

Fog. My Lord Chief Juſtice buſineſs with my wife! 

Po/. To tbe plain with you, Doctor Fele, you 
have for theſe three haurs entertained another man's 
wife, Her huſband, Lieutenant Bengal, is juſt — 
torned from the Indie, and this morning hd — 
warrant from me for an elopement. It "Ir al be cbs 
for 8 credit to part with her privately, than ſaffer 

her ipublicly to be carried off by a Iipſtaff. 

Fe. Surprizing have been the wi -of this day; 
but this, the ſtrangeſt of all, ſettles my future repoſe, 
Let her go— I have not difkonoured the bed of Lieme- 
nant Bengal Hark ye friend! Do you follow her with 
that badge of her infamy. 

Pof. By your favour, Doctor, I never reverſe my 
judgement. The child is yours: For it cannot belong 
to a man who has been three years abſent in the Ea. 
udien. Leave the child. 

Sail. I fin you are out of humour, maſter, 80 Il 
call co-morrow for his clearings. 

[Sailor lays down the child, and Exit with 
Poſlum, Clerk, and Townley. Cant. 


TaxEE Hours aFTER MagRIAck. 65: 


Clink. Uncle, by this day's adventure, every one has 
got ſomething. Lieutenant Bengall has got his wife 
again; you a fine child; and 1 a plot for a Comedy; 
and I'll this moment ſet about it. [ Ex. Clinket. 

Fofſf. What muſt be, muit be. [Takes up the child. 
Fo/jile thou didſt want poſterity : here behold thou haſt 


it. A wife thou didſt not want; thou haſt none. But 


thou art careſſing a child that is not thy own. What 
then? A thouſand, and a thouſand huſbands are doing 
the ſame thing this very inſtant; and the knowledge 
of truth is deſireable, and makes thy caſe the better. 
What ſignifies whether a man beget his child or not ? 
How ridiculous is the act itſelf, ſaid the great Emperor 
Antoninus I now look upon myſelf as a Roman citizen. 
It is better that the father ſhould adopt the child, than. 
that the wife ſhould adopt the father, [Ex. Eoſſile. 


BPILOGUE. 


re eee 


EPILOGUE. 


Sroxkx by Mrs. "OLDFIELD. 


TH E ancient Epilogue, as Critics write, 
Was << _ your Hands, excuſe us, and good- 
nigit; 

The modern RI was a kind Eſſay 
To reconcile the Audience to the Play : 
More poliſhd, we of late have learnt to fly 
At Parties, Treaties, Nations, Miniſtry. 
Our Author more genteelly leaves theſe Brawls 
To Coftee-houſes, and to Cobler's Stalls. 
His very Monſters are of fweet Condition, 
None but the Crocodile's a Politician ;; 
He reaps the bleſſings of his double Nature, 
And, Trimmer like, can live on Land or Water : 
Yet this ſame Monſter ſhould be kindly treated, 
He liF'd a Lady's Fleſh ——but not to eat it. 

As for my other Spark, my favourite Mummy, 
His Feats were ſuch, ſmart Youths ! as might become 

| 


* 


Je 3 
Dead as he ſeem'd he had ſure Signs of Life ; 
His Hlieroglyphics pleas'd the Doctor's 22 


% 
IVhom can our well-bred Poeteſs diſpleaſe? 


She wrote, like Quality with wondrous eaſe : 

All her Offence was — want f Wit; 

Is that a Crime? Ye Powers preſerve the Pit! 
My Doctor too, to give the Dev'l his due, 

When ev'ry creature did his Spouſe purſue, 

(Men found and living, bury'd Fleſh, dry d Fiſh) 

at ev'n as civil as a Wife could wiſh. 

Yet he was ſomewhat ſaucy with his Phial; - 

Nhat] Put young Maids to that unnat'ral Trial! 


Se hard a Teſt! Whey, if you needs will make it, 


Faith, let us marry fir end then we'll take it, 
Who could be angry though like Foſſile teaz'd? 
Conſider, in three Hours the Man was eas'd. 
How many of you are for Life beguil d, 
And keep as well the Mother, as the Child ! 
None but a Tar could be ſo tender-hearted, 
To claim a Wife that had been three Years parted ; 
Would you do this, my Friends *—Believe me, never; 
When modiſhly you part—you part for ever. 
Join then your Voices Be the Play excus d 
For once, though no one living is abus d; | 
To that bright Circle which commands our Duties, 
To you ſuperior Eighteen-penny Beauties, 
To the lac d Hat and Coctade of the Pit, 
To All, in one Word, we our Cauſe ſubmit, 


I ho think good breeding is a-kin to Wit. 


T H E 
xO HO OK 8: 
A 


TRAGI-COMICAL FARCE, 
As it was Added near the 
Watch-Houſe in CovenT-GARDEN, 


By Her MAJESTY's SERvaANTs. 


Quo, quo, ſeclefli, ruitis ? aut cur dexteris 
Aptantur enſes conditi ? 


Hor. 


T1490 ] 
22 
To Mr. D“. 


SIR, 


HERE are ſeveral Reaſons which induce me 

to lay this Work at your Feet: The ſubject 

of it is Horrid and Tremendous, and the whole 

Piece written according to the exacteſt Rules of 

Dramatic Poetry, as I have with great care col- 

lected them from ſeveral of your elaborate Diſſer- 
tations. 

The World will eaſily perceive that the Plot 
of it is form'd upon that of Appius and Virginia, 
which Model, indeed, I have in a great meaſure 
followed throughout the whole Conduct of the 


Play. 

The Action is plain and fimple, the Time not 
above an hour and three quarters, and the Scene 
ſhifted but twice in the whole Drama: I am apt 
to flatter myſelf that thoſe two Tranſitions are 
extremely natural and eaſy ; being only out of 
the Tavern into the Watch-houſe, and, vice verſa, 
out of the Watch-houſe into the Tavern, : 

| 2m 


1 


Fl 

| 

: | 
* 


DEDICATION. 


JI am informed that ſeveral of theſe Scenes have 
already received your Approbation, in your elegant 
Retreat-in the Country; where, I have the Plex 
fure to learn, that you are laying out your Time 
in ſuch Rhapſodies and Saeculativna as cannot but 
be beneficial to the Commonwealth of Letters. 

As we look upon you to have the Monopoly of 
Engliſh Criticiſm. in your Head, we hope you will 
very ſhortly chaſtiſe the Inſolence of the Spectator, 
who has lately had the 3 to ſhew that 
there are more Beauties than Faults in a Modern 
Writer. 

I am not at all concerned at this Tragedy's being 
rejected by the Players, when I conſider how 
many of your immortal Compoſitions have met 
with no better Reception. 

I am proud to anſwer the malicious World in 
this Caſe, with that memorable Saying which 
was formerly applied to Scaliger :—1 had rather be 
in the Wrong with the ingenious Mr, D*, han 
in the Right with any body elſe. 


I am, Sir, with great Reſpect and Gratitude, 
Hur maſt obliged, 
9 ebedient, 
alt Sdila, 
and mol devoted Servant, 
TIA AUTHOR. 
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To-be SpokEN by the PUBLISHER, 


TH IS Farce, if the kind Players had thought fit, 
With Action 2 ſupply'd its want of Mit. 

Oh Readers ! had you ſeen the Mohocks rage, 

And frighied Watchmen tremble on the Stage 

Had you but ſeen our Mighty Emy'ror lt; 

And $a in Cloudy, honeſt Dicky talk, 

deen Pinkethman in flrutting Prig appear, 

nd, midſt of Danger, wiſely lead the Rear, 

It might ave pleas d; for n5W-a-days the Toke 

Riſes or falls as with Grimace *tts ſpate. 

As matters ſtand, there s but this only way, 

T' applaud our diſappointed Authors Play: 

Let all thoſe Hands that would have clapp'd, combine 

To take the whole Impreſſion . from mine. 

That's a ſure way to raiſe the Poet's Name : 

A New Edition gains immortal Fame / 


Voll. III. H Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſons. 


The Emperor of m8 Mohocks, 
Abaddon, 
Molock 


Whiſker, 
Myrmi don, ? Mohaocks . 


Cannibal, 


Gogmagog, 
Conftnble Prig. 


Peter Cloudy, 


Starlight, 

Froſt, . 

Win dy, at chmen 0 - 
Moon ſhine, 

Bleak, 


Gentle, a Beau. 

Joan Cloudy, Cloudy's V. "= 
Fuſirce Wiſeman. 

Juſtice Kindle. 


. 44 ice Scruple. 


eg Firebrand, } 
Jenny Cracker, . 


Other Watchmen, 
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TRAGI-COMICAL FARCE. 


SEN EEE EK RSEARKHES 3 16H 
SCENE I. A TAvErRn. 


The EMmPzRonR of the Monocks fitting in State, 
Monocks attending him. 


ABADDON. 
WELL KHUS far our riots with ſucceſs are 
crown'd, 
N T 8 Have found no ſtop, or what they found 
4 i in Vain dip embattel' d Watch in d 
In vain th' embatteli*d Watch in loep 
KEE RM  amay, 


Againſt our rage oppoſe their liited poles ; 
Through Poles we ruſh triumphant, Watchman rolls 
On watchman ; while their lanthorns kick d aloft 


Like blazing Kurs, illumine all the air. 
* Mel. 


* For further particulars of the Mohocks, (ze the Spe Ka- 
tors, &c. 


— » 
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_ Such acts as theſe have made our fame immo 
tal, 

And wide through all Britannia's diſtant towns, 

The name of Mchock ev*ry tongue employs ; 

While each fond mother at the ſound grows pale 
And trembles for her abſent ſon 
IV hiſt. Let's loſe no longer time in idle talk, 
Which might be better ſpent in new exploits. —— 
Moſt mighty emperor ! a ncble youth, | 

Fir'd by our deeds to glorious emulation 

Deſires admittance 
Ep. Go, and introduce him: 

But ſearch with care th' intentions of his heart, 

Nee he be not a ſuperficial ſinner, 

That talks of miſchieſs which he ne'er perſorm'd: 

"Thoſe are mean villains, and unworthy us. 
Air. I'll anfwer for him, for Pve known him long, 

Know him a ſubje& worthy ſuch a prince; 

Sathes and caſements felt his early rage, 

He has twiſted knockers, broken drawers heads, 

And neveyflinch'd his glaſs, or baulk'd his wench. 

But fce he comes | 


Enter Nea Mohock, 
New Dok. Great potentate! who leadſt the Mchock 


{quadrons 

To nightly expeditions, whoſe dread nod 

Gives law to thoie, lawleſs to all beſides : 

'To thee I come to ſerve beneath thy banner. 

Miſchief has long lain dormant in my boſom _ 

Like ſmother'd fire, which now ſhall blaze abroad 

In glorious enterprize 
Emp. Bravely reſolv'd 

Be Cannibal 

But come 


henceſorth thy name 

like them, devour mankind. 

night wears apace begin the rites. 

[ 7 hey all take hands ia a circle and kneel, 
| Goge 


 Aw4 ny of 
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Gg. By all the elements, and all the powers 


Celeſtial, nay terreſtrial, and infernal ; 


By Acheron, and the black ſtreams of Syyx, 
An oath irrevocable to Fowve himſelf, 
We ſwear true fealty, and firm allegiance 
To our moſt high and mighty emperor. 
All, We ſwear. 
Gog. That we'll to virtue bear invet'rate hate, 
Renounce humanity, dety religion; 
That villany, and all outrageous crimes 
Shall ever be our glory and our pleaſure. 
All. We (wear. 8 
Gog. Let all hell's curſes light upon his head, 
That dares to violate this ſolemn oath ; 
May pains and aches cramp all his rotten bones ; 
May conſtant impotence attend his luſt ; 
May the dull ſlave be bigorted to virtue; 
And tread no more the ns paths of vice, 
And then, at laſt die a mean, whining penitent. 
V. This curſe involve us all. | 
Emp. Tis well [Tie Emperor ſtands in the mid/? of 
8 them, and ſpeaks this Speech, 
Now bring the generous bowl—come—pledge me all-- 
Kouſe up your fouls with this celeitial nectar. 
Vhat gain'd the Macedonian youth the world ? 
"[was wine, What rais'd the ſoul of Catiliue 
To ſuck a brave, unparallell'd ambition? 
Wine, potent, heav'nly juice, immortal wine. 


Slochful a-while inglorious mortals lay, t 
But wine to noble actions led the way; 
Wine conquers all things all muſt wine obey. 3 


[ Drinks | 
. 


T Mohocks and in à Circle, with the Gl ies 


in their Hands. 


Come, fill up the glaſs ! 
Round, round, let it paſs, 
H 3 "Tit 


I 
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Till our reaſon be loſt in our wine: 
Leave conſcience's rules 
To women and fools, 

Tuls only can make us divine. 


Chorus. Then a Mohnck, a Mohock I'll be, 
No laws ſhall reſtrain 
Our libertine reign, 
We'll riot, drink on, and be free. [AI drink. 


We will ſcour the town, 
Knock the conſtable down, 
Put the watch and the beadle to flight : 
We'll force all we meet 
To kneel down at our feet, 
And own this great prince of the night. 


Chor. Then a Moheck, a Mohock, e. [LA drink. 


The Grand Seignior ſhall own 
His ſeraglio outdone, 
For all womankind is our booty; 
No condition we ſpare 
Be they brown, black or fair 
We make them fall down, and de duty. 


Ehorus, Then a Mohockh, a Mohock I'll be, 
No laws ſhall reſtrain 
Our libertine reign 
We'll riot, drink on, and be free. [ Al! drink. 


| [ Exeunt. 
SCENE II. 


T he Street before the Watch-Howſe. 
Enter ſeveral Watchmen. 


Mecn. Lookye, brother watchman, you are a man of 
earaing and can read the news. 
Windy. 
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Mindy. Why, neighbour, for that matter as a body 
may fay, Mr. Conſtable is a great man! a great man, 
neighbour, and fair words coſt nothing But as 1 
was ſaying, Peter Cloudy there, is ready with his verſes. 

Froſt. Ay, ay! Peter's verſes may be ſeen paſted up 
in every barber's ſhop in the pariſh ; Peter ſhall be our 
ſpokeſman to induce our new Mr, Conſtable, 


Enter Conſtable. 


Come Cloudy, begin. 


Cloudy. O Magiſtrate, thou art, as I may ſay, 
So great by night, as is Queen Aune by day, 
And what greater power can any where be teen ? 
For you do repreſent the perſon of the Queen. 
The greateſt Judge in Eugland cannot do, 

Or execute more greater things than you. 
God ſave you, Maſter Conſtable, we pray, 
Who are your honeit V/atch-men night and day. 


Conſt. Well ſaid, Peter but harkye, my lads, 
we are hke to have hot work on't to-night the 
Mohocks, without doubt, will be abroad. 

Starl. Oh, matter conſtable, bloody-minded fellows ! 
that have broke more windows than the great ſtorm, 
and are more miſchievous than a preſs-gang. 

Cloudy. You may take my word for it, Mr. Conſtable 
——-ſufferers may have leave to complain——-n:y head 
and ribs have been thwack*d over and over again like 
a flock- bed by them. 

Conf. Why, they ſay that they flit noſes, cut and 
Naſh all they meet with, poach folks in the calves of 
the legs, and diſturb us and our officers in our lawful 
authority ——L charge you all, knock down upon ful. 
picion that we may not be forced to cut capers 
againſt our wills Pox of ſuch dancing maſters, ſay 
I, that will make a man dance without a fiddle ! 


Starl, 
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Starl. They make no more of our poles than fo ma- 
ny ſtraws. Let me tell, you, Sir, that IJ have ſeen them 
do ſuch things as would make a man's hair ſtand on 
end let me ſee ay ——to-morrow night, twill 
be three nights ago when I was going my round 
I met about five or fix and thirty of theſe Mohocks ; 
by the ſame token 'twas a very windy morning — they 
all had ſwords as broad as butchers clevers, and 
hack'd and hew'd down all before them I ſay 
as Jam a man of credit, in the neighbourhood— 
all the ground covered with noſes as thick as ti; 
with hail-ſtones after a ſtorm. 

Conſt. So - - between whores and Mohocks, we ſhall 
not have a man left with a handle to his face—heav'n 
keep us, ſay I,--—and preſerve that member from dan- 
ger—for a man of reputation would never be able to 
ſhew his noſe after ſuch an aftront. 

Frojt. Ha, ha, ha !——But that is nothing to what 
I have ſeen——1 ſaw them hook a man as cleverly as a 
fiſherman would a great fiſhR——and play him up and 
down from Charing-Cre/s to T emple- Bar——they cut, 
off his ears, and eat them up, and then gave him a 
ſwinging ſlath in the arm told bim that bleeding 
was good for a fright, and fo turn'd him looſe, 

Conſt. And where were you all the while? 

Frojt, I blowed out my candle, and lay ſnug in 
the corner of a bulk. 

Starl. Poh-—-——poh! that's nothing at all 
I faw them cut off a fellow's legs, and if the 
po or man had not run hard for it, they had cut off his 

head into the bargain. 

Cloudy. Poor John Moptaff”s wife was likely to come 
to damage by them for they took her up by the 
heels and turned her quite infide out the poor 
woman, they ſay, will ne'er be good for any thin 
more — — honeſt 70/4 can hardly find the head from 
the tail of her. 


Windy. 


The Mohocks 
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Windy, Hark! hark! what noiſe is that) — och 
the Mohochs the Mohocks oh Will, Harry, 
Gregory, Peter, George, Thomas, to your — 
quickly ay there ſtand to it 
ſtand to it. [ Puſhing them forwards. 

Conſi. Where? where are they ? ay, 
gentlemen tand to it. [Hing them forwards. 

Starl, Oh there they come oh 
yonder is one with a face like a lion the Gu. Id- 
hal! Giant is a meer Dwarf to him. 

Cloudy. Where, where? Oh! 
mnks, brothers hark! 

Sarl. Nothing but fancy, neighbours, all's well, 
only a ſhadow, only a ſhadow ; but if they had come - 

Al. Ay, if they had come 

[ 411 with their poles lifted up and advancing, 

Bl:ak, We would have hark keep your 
ranks, Peter, ſtand to them, boys. [ Puſhing * em.] 
Nothing, nothing, neighbours. 

Cloudy. I'm afraid theſe plaguy ſuſpexions are fore- 
runners of them; but if they had come 

Conſt. Open thy lanthorn, Peer. 

[The Conſiable ſpeat:, lighting his Pipe. 
are but men and we be men 
and 2 man— is a man, 
now you be the watch 
am the Conſtable -—- they may may- 
venture upon a ſingle ſtraggling watchman 
but we are a garriſon a garriſon, 
brothers. 

Bieak, Ay, Mr. Conſtable, and we'll ſtand by you 
with our lives and fortunes. 

Conſt, A M-hock, —brothers, — a Mohect, I fay, will 
will no more come near a watch-houſe than a whore— 
—— Here—we are unaitackable— but we be not only 
to be upon the defeniive—brothers—I mean, to de- 
fend the watch-houſe — but upon the offenſive 
mean, to offend ———— deftroy — knock 


keep pou 


as well as they be 
neighbours 
and I 


hap 


down 
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down take up and commit 
— and bring Mzhocks to juſtice. There- 
fore, 1 . as our duty requires uz 
[ order the greateſt party of you to 1 

through all the — ſtreets . and alleys 
A to endeavour——to ſeize——and apprehend the 
Mohocks if you apprehend them dye hear 
bring them hither before me But if—— they appre- 
hend you——d'ye hear then you need not 
come The Juſtices are now ſitting—and have ordered 
all the Mohocks that we ſhall take, to be immediately 
brought before them. [They ail go out, but the Con- 
ftable and fix Watchmen, 

Cloudy. Mr. Conſtable—d'ye ſee, Mr. Conſtable, 
here is this pole, Mr. Conſtable—I'Il engage that this 
pole Mr. Conſtable, if it takes a Meohkeck in the right 

lace—it fhall knock him down as flat as a flounder, 

Ir. Conitable—Pe/e is the word, Sir, —I, one night, 
Mr. Conſtable, clapped my. back againſt the Watch- 
hauſe, and kept nine Mrhocks, with their ſwords 
drav/n, at pole's length, broke three of their heads, 
knock'd down four, and trimmed the jackets of the 
other tix. N | X 

Bleak. I, for my part, remember the ancient Me- 
Hochs of King Charles's days; I was but a young man 
then; now. times are altered with me ſome of 
the greateſt men of the kingdom were Mohocts, yet 
for all that we did not care a hg for them. 

Conſt. There have been Mo/ocks in all reigns and 
in all ages, but, thank Heaven, there have been Con- 
ſtables too, with heart and hand to ſuppreſs them 
though a Conſtable be a civil magiſtrate, yet upon 
great occaſions he is allowed to take up arms; and 
there is not a man among you that ſhall ſtep a ſtep 
farther than myſelf. [ 4 Noi/e of the Mohocks. 

Mindy. Mr. Conſtable ſtands in the front. 

[ Puſming ene another forward*, 

Froft. A brave man! A gallant man! 1 warrant 
him. | Cenjt, 
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Conft. Hold, hold, Gentlemen, let us do all things 
in order. — Do you advance, Gentlemen, d'ye ſee, 
and while you advance [I'll lead up the rear. 


Enter the Mohocks firging. 


»Tis wine and a whore, 
That we Mokecks adore, 
We'll drink *till our ſenſes we quench; 
When the liquor is in, 
We're heightened for fin; 
Then heigh ! for a briſk jolly wench. 


Fa, la, la, la. 


Abad. Holla! the watch! Down——down with 
them; oh, the devil !---down with your poles you dogs 
upon your knees worſhip the Mohocks 
and be damned to you [The Watch throw down their 

poles, and fall on their knees, 

Starl. Oh for pity's ſake, Gentlemen, I've a wife 
and four children. | 

Mol. Rot your wife and children! Make fricaſſees 
of them, Sirrah, and invite the devil to ſupper. 

Ihiſe, And I'll cut off the noſes of all theſe raſcals 
to garniſh the difh. 

Myrm, Heighday! what, Peg Firebrand in 
t limbo ? [ Looking towards two wenches whom the 

watch have in cuſtody. 

Gog. Come, you ſcoundrel there——unhand the 
doxies Upon your knees, you dog, and receive 
ſentence. 

Peg. Your humble ſervant, Mr. Myrmidon. 

; Jexy. Who thought to have found Mr. Gogmagog 
we! 

Peg. Pox of theſe deſtroyers of game ! 


7 „ 


and Mr. 


Moloch too! Mr. Moloch, Jam your humble ſervant, 


6. g Can. Come, I'll ſacrifice this raſcal's ears to you, 
IL 2 ; 


5 Emp. 
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| Emp. The Conſtable is my riſoner—=—harkye, 
firrah, are you married ? 9 

Conſt. Ves, an' pleaſe your honour. 

Emp. Then you are a cuckold, coxcomb. 


Conft, Ves an—an—an—pleaſe— your wor. 
ſhip. [17 rembling for fear, 
Abad. This dog's face is ſcarce worth the ſpoiling, 
Come, ſirrah, Ill fave your wife the ch of more 


children, and make you cry a dark cloudy morning 
like an Tralian. | 

Cloudy. Oh pray your honour, good your honour, 
my ears or my noſe are wholly at your worſhip's ſervice; 
but pray, good, dear loving Sir, don't let poor Gillian 
loſe her D comfort. 

Mol. Come, let's diſpatch, cut, flaſh, and mangle 
and purſue more -noble game. 

Emp. Hold, hold! For once we'll have a merry 
frolic. Since we have the Conſtable and watch in our 
power, we will diveſt ourſelf of our imperial dignity, 
make them Mohocks, and ourſelves Conſtable and 
watchmen. 

All. Agreed, agreed! Come trip, ſirrah, trip firrah, 

Emp. Ay, ay, come, come, firrah, let us put the 
lion's ſkin upen the aſs. | 

Conſt. Yes, Sir, yes; oh pray, Sir! I'll be an aſs 
or any thing but pray your honour let me be 
an aſs with ears. 

Starl. Little does my poor wife at home think 
what a pityful taking her huſband is in. Poor 
ſoul ! She is ſound aileep and thinks 
nought of all this. [ fiat. 
[The Emperor changes cloaths with the Conflable, and 

places a patch like an half Moon in his forehead ; ili 

other Mohocks rip the Watchmen, and take theit 

poles and lanthorns. | 

Myrm. Come, ſtrip this ſcoundrel, Jenny, and 
plague the rogue now thou haſt got him in thy power. 

Jenny. Pox on't! Mr. Myrmidon — 't1s 4s 
da ger Ous 


* 


7 
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dangerous for us to uſe a watchman ill, as for a ſtage- 
coachman to be uncivil to an highwayman; for our 
trade forces us to travel the ſtreets all the year round. 
Remember, firrah, you owe me an eſcape 
without a fee to the Conſtable. 

Peg. And me. 

Whiſk, Why, the dog looks as terrible as a 


Janizary. 
Cleudy. Oh law! Sir, I'm a poor quiet harmleſs 
fellow, and no Janzary— —Peter Cloudy by name. 


-- 


I'm known all the neighbourhood over, and 
can bring ſeveral good orotlinbls hoatckotperi to vouch 
for my honeſty. 
Can. The next man that ſpeaks a word forfeits an 
ear; and for the ſecond fault, a noſe- 
Cloudy. Let me ſee! oh, ay, I was afraid he had 
took him off as a mountebank draws a tooth---with 
a touch. [Feeling his Neſe. Aſide. 
Cen, Silence in the court -—while our moſt 
mighty Emperor fits in judgment. 
Emp. You Caunibal, you Abaddon, with Whiſker 


and the reſt of you, bring all you meet before me. 


Enter Gentle. 


Mz. Heigh-day ! here's a fellow got into the tram- 
mels already. Come, you Sir, before the Conſtable : 
on, on. [ T hey fize Gentle. 

Gent. Pray, gentlemen, treat a man of faſhion 
with more civility. 

Can. Damme Sir ! -—you are a Mohock, 


Sent. I vow and proteſt, gentlemen, I juſt now 
came from my lady Pride's in the city, from playing 


at ombre, and had there been a coach or chair to be 
found, I had not walked on foot. 

Abad. Before the Conſtable — Come, come, 
before the Conſtable. 


Vo“. II. I Cent 
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Gent. Be civil, I beg you, gentlemen, diſengage 
your poles from my full bottom and Pl wait 
upon you. N 

Emp. Harkye, fellow, you ſeem very ſuſpicious, 
you have a downcaſt, hanging look. 

Gent, A languiſhing air, you mean, Sir. | 

Emp. Give an account of yourſelf, fellow, whence 
come you? whither are you going? What is your 
bulinets abroad at this time of night take his 
ſword from him there, leſt he ſhould have ſome evil 
deſign againſt the Queen's officer. 

Gent, I am a gentleman, Sir. 

Emp. A doubtful, a ſhuffling anſwer! we need no 
farther proof that he is a Mohock commit him, 
Sent. Tis a firange thing that the vulgar cannot 
diſtinguiſh the Gentleman-——Pray Sir, may I aſk you 
one queſtion have you ever ſeen a Mchock ? Has 
he that ſoftneſs in his Iook ? That ſweetneſs of delivery 
in his diſcourſe? Believe me, Sir, there is a certain J: 
ne ſzai quei in my manner that ſhews my converſation 
"to have lain altogether among the politer part of the 

world. | | 

Emp. Lookye, oy your manners in talking Latin 

before her majeſty's officer, thew you to be an ill- de- 
ſigning perſon. | 

"Wm Gent. Ha! ha! ha! very merry, as I hope to be 

= careſſed. Latin and French ſound alike in the ears of 

the vulgar— Je ne /part quoi is a French phraſe much in 

vogue at the court end of the town. Ha! ha! ha! 

Emp. Mere prevarication! To the round-houſe with 

him A Molocł without diſpute here's evidence 

| againſt you, friend, downright evidence againſtyou. 

i Mol. With theſe very eyes, Mr. Conſtable, I faw 


him in a dark alley, where one could not ſee one's 
-hand, lit a cinder wench's noſe, becauſe ſhe would 
not yield to his brutality. | | 5 
Gent. Is there any thing in my appearance that 
ſhows a goit for a cinder wench ? Improbable ! 2 
* n | right 
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right falſity !——This uſage, Sir, will make me com- 
plain to ſome higher power of your illegal proceedings. 
Emp. What! diſpute my authority! Bind him, and 

ſee you guard him ſtrictly. 
indeed 1 


Gent. Pray Gentlemen | 
you daub my ruffles; 


YOu — Gentlemen 
let not your lanthorns come nigh my cloaths 
bleſs me! My perrivig | hold! hold ! I vow 
and proteſt upon the ward of a gentleman, that I am 
a civil perſon. fogh! the ſtench of the lan- 
thorns confounds me. —- Have a care what you do 
Mr. Conſtable, for I ſhall find redreſs. 

Emp. Bind him! bind him! I value not his threats. 
Mobocꝭs are thus to be treated, where and whenever 
they mall be taken. [ They bird Gentle. 


Enter Joan Cloudy. 


eg. Come on, woman, before the Conſtable- 


Here is a ſtræggler that is juſt now fallen into my hands, 
Mr. Conſtable. ; | | 
Jian. Where is Peter? — What, is Petr 
going his rounds? I'm Perer's wiſe, Mr. Conſtabla, 
— —an' pleaſc your worſhip——-—and am come 
to take a pot with him, ard take care of him this 
cold weather, What, is not Peter among you? What 
is not Peter come back from his rounds? ————Pe- 
ter, Mr. Conſtable, an' pleaſe your worſhip, is a di- 
ligent man in his office I have been in bed 
theſe two hours, and was fo ſtrangely a-dreamed of the 
Meohocks that I could not reſt, but muſt come and ſee 
hum. Alas! alas! Theſe are ſtrange hazardous 
times! I was a-dreamed methought that the Mohocks— 

Emp. Hold! hold! Woman, are you drunk with 
mild, ſtale, or ſtout? | 

Clu dy, Heaven grant that F may not be made a 


cuckold before my own face. What a plague 
made her ſtirring ? { A/rde. 
5 1 2 | Joan 


88 THE MonocKks. 
Joan. Drunk ! Mr, Conſtable, drunk! Whether 


you know it or not; though I am a poor woman, I am 
a ſober woman I work for what I get, and! 
thank no body for a maintenance. Drunk! Tell 
your wife of being drunk wi h mild, ſtale, and ſtout 
would Peter was here, he ſhould not hear his wife 
affronted after this manner. 

Emp. Vil take care and tongue-tie you, woman, 

Joan. To be tongue-tied is fit for nothing but 
Hars and ſwearers. I'll ſpeak the truth, and ſhame the 
devil. Tho” a Conſtable be to keep peace and quiet- 
neſs, yet the greateſt Conſtable in Eng/and ſhall not 
make me hold my 1 when there is occaſion for 
ſpeaking. My huſband is a Watchman, Peter Cloudy 
by name, a good houſe-keeper, though he be a poor 
man. Why theſe are all ſtrange faces, methinks. 
Where 1s Peter, friend ? Oh law! oh dear! this ugly 
dream runs in my head moſt ftrangely ? [Hier 
Peter.] Oh gracious! What's this our Peter ? Why 
Peter ! Sure I be'nt out of my dream yet! 
Why, Peter ! I ſay, Peter. [ Bawls. Cloudy ſhakes his head. 

G. Ay, why there now, good woman, While 
you thought he was u the watch, he was about 
Mohocking. — Why he is a Mohock, good woman. 

Joan. Oh good lord! 

Hit. Here we took him in company with 
theſe two wenches. 

Joar. What? and Conſtable Prig a Moheck too! 
and honeſt Harry Starlight l 

Can. Mechocks all, good woman, every ſoul of 
them, 

Joan, Why Peter, Peter!“ Mr. Prig, Harry Star- 
light What are you all dumb? [Cloudy rates his 
head.] Oh, you ungracious rogue! You ungodly 
wretch ! What, muft you have your wenches, Sirrah, 
while your poor children at home ? Ay, and your 
poor wife, nay, your honeſt, true and careful wife, 
are ready to ſtarve, Why, Perer, J ſay, fye * 

| at 


1 
| 
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2 
What, hadſt thee no more wit than to be a Mohock too_ 
[Cloudy ſhakes his head.) 

Jan. Why! you notorious rogue, won't you an- 
ſwer your wife? [Cloudy hes his head: 

Joan. Alack, alack ! do 1 live to ſee this with my 
own eyes? Oh, Peter, Peter ! an old fool of all fools 
is the worſt——a Hawkrbite! a rogue! I hope I ſhall 
ſee thee at the gallows for this, blockhead ! What, you 
there, with your hairy buſh upon your head, I ſuppolz 
are the ring-leader of them :—Pll Hawiubite you, 
| ONS I Gentle. 

Gent, I vow and proteſt, Madam, you do me the 
greateſt injuſtice in the world, I am a gentlemen of 
honour, but at preſent labour under the misfortune of 
being ſuſpected. | | 

Emp. Come, come, woman, don't be troubleſome, 
we can ſee through your deſigns; you are a female 
Mohock, 1, perceive——and under that denomination 
I order you to be apprehended, | 

Joan. I a female Moloch! a female Jeſuit as ſoon — 

Emp. Bind her, bind her. | 

Joan. But my tongue ſhall ſtill be at liberty; he 
muſt have good luck, Yfackins that ties a woman's 
tongue. Why, Peter, Sirrah, all this comes of your 
ungracious tricks, you Hawkubite rogue! 

Emp. Hey-day ! what's here [Tales a paper out of the 
Conftable*'s pocket.) A warrant for the apprehending us 
Mohocks ! I find the Juſtices are ſitting in all the ſe- 
veral quarters of the:town this night, to examine them. 


What think you, my heroes ?—ſhall we improve the jeſt? 
carry the ſcoundrels before ſome Juſtices of a ward 


where they are unknown, and ſo make them commit 
their own officers inſtead of us ? 

All. A merry frolic! With all our hearts, 

Emp. We'll immediately carry them before the Juſ- 
tices of the next ward, commit the raſcals to the round- 
houſe, and fo finiſh the night's adventure. 

Whi/. Come, come! To the juſtices To the Juſtices! 


I 3 Amp. 
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Enp. Leave this fellow, and this female Mchock till 
our return; bind them back to back, and there will 
be no fear of Peter's being jealous. [They bind then, 

Gent. * you, gentlemen ! This poſture is ſo like 
man and wife, that a man of mode may be perfeQly 
aſhamed of it. 

Jean. Go, you Hawtubite rogue, you ungracious 
wretch ! 

Gent. Figurative matrimony, as I hope to be careſſed; 
one pulls one way, and the other the other. 

[ 7 key bolt Gentle and Joan into the Watich-houſe and 


Exeunt. 


SCENE II. A Tavezs, 


The Fuſtices fitting. 
Scrup. What ſays the Statute Book, brother ie 


un, in relation to theſe kind of enormities? I am in- 
formed that there were Mohecks in Queen Elizabeth's 
days. Have you ſearched all the ſtatutes of her reign 
for an Act in relation to this affair? 

Kind. What occaſion for all theſe doubts, Mr. Juſ- 
tice Scruple? for where the law is ſilent, there, our 
will is the law If we have no precedents of Mo- 
noc. come, Mr. Juſtice Scraple, my hearty ſervice 
to you if we have no precedents, I ſay, of any Mo- 
hocks my hearty ſervice to you again, Mr. Juſtice 
yet Mohocks incluſively are comprehended in dif- 
orderly-perſons, and diſturbers of her Majeſty's peace, 
and as ſuch, I ſay, they may and ought to be com- 
mitted. 

Scrup. But we muſt refer to the Statute-Books upon 
all occaſions The Statute-Books muſt be our 
guide in all caſes and where the ſtatutes will not 
some within our caſes we muſt make our caſes 


come 
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come within the ſtatute's caſes That's the me- 

thod of all judicious practiſing Lawyers, brothers. 
IWiſe. Let us act juſtice, and be guided by reaſon. 
Kind. What has reaſon to do with law, brother 


Wiſeman ? If we follow the law, we muſt judge accord- 


ing to the le: ter of the law. 

Scrup. You are in the right, brother Kindle 
reaſon and law have been at variance in our courts theſe 
many years a mis-ſpelPd word, or a quibble will 
baMe the moſt convincing argument in the world; and 
therefore 1f we are guided Mr. Juſtice Wiſeman, 
my hearty reſpects to you if we are guided, I 
ſay, in any meaſure by the law, *tis my opinion, that 
we mult keep ſtrictly to the letter of the law. 


Enter the Mohocks, Conſtable and Watchmen. 


Emp. An' pleaſe your worſhips we have brought ſame 
Mehocks before your honours ; this, an pleaſe your ho- 
nours, is the Emperor, and this his Grand Vizir, and 
all the reſt are Princes of the blood. 

Abad. J, my own ſelf, an' pleaſe your honours, ſaw 
this very ſelf- ſame fellow here, tip the lion upon five 
ſeveral of her Majeſty's true-born ſubjects, and aftex- 
wards {lit all their noſes. | 

Mol. This fellow here—is a Dancing-maſter—ar'” 
pleaſe your worſhips, he pricks paſſengers in the calves 
of the legs to make them ſhew their agility. 

FWhiſe. And this terrible-look'd fellow, an' pleaſe 
your honours, is their maſter cooper, his 
office is to barrel up old women all the reſt of 
them have their proper employments. 

Wiſe. Where, and how were they taken? 

Can. In an attack upon the Watch-houſe Aſter 
an obſtinate fight of about an hour and an half we 
made them all priſoners. 

Star. The devil is a moſt confounded liar! [ 4/ge. 


Emp. 
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Emp. We took this Mohochy Mr. Juſtices in an actual 
aſſault to raviſh theſe two women oh he's a 
deviliſh fellow for a wench the rogue has no con. 
ſcience with him no more conſcience than a woman 

What two women! why a woman with common 
modeſty in her demands would not have defired aboye 
two men what, two women at once! 

Peg. He gagg'd me, and pleaſe your worſhips ; then 
drew his ſword, and threatened to kill 'me, if I did 
not | 

Fen. And if the watchman had not come juſt in the 


nicx - 


Cloudy. If I loſe both my tongue and my ears 
I muſt and will ſpeak An' pleaſe your worſhips, 
I am an honeſt Watchman Peter Cloudy. 
Ihiſe. What are you, firrah ? what are you—— 


ſay a word more! . | [ Afede 10 him. 
[7 he Mohocks prick Cloudy behind. 
Cloudy. I am ———oh yes I am 
oh I am a Meohock, an' pleaſe your worſhips 
a Watchman I mean — and this is Mr. Conſtable 
Prig— oh no— 1 our worſhips par- 
4 he is— — 0h no — " — he 
is not 
Gog. Come, come, confeſs [ 4/ide to Cloudy. 
Cloudy. Yes, he is Emperor of the Meohacks, 


an' pleaſe ye — 
Kind. 1 perceive that you are a prevaricating, ſhuffling 
rogue. Commit him, commit him when 
a man talks backwards and forwards — ] have 
done with him. 
Cloudy. Oh, dear Mr. Juſtice 


indeed 


oh pray ſweet, loving, good, kind Mr. Juſtice——1 
have been a watchman, theſe twenty years. 
Mol. What's that you ſay, raſcal ? [Ade to Cloudy. 
Cloudy. A Mckock theſe twenty years, an' pleaſe your 


Kind. 


honours, 
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Kind. Commit them commit them 


we need no further proof impudent — 
impudent rogue pretend to be the 
Queen's Officer! PlI hear no more away 

away with them. 
Scrup. But hold, brother Kindle Though the 
caſe is plain in relation to this fellow yet we 


ruſt not puniſh the guilty with the innocent 

Kind. The innocent wich the guilty, you would ſay, 
brother They are all of a gang all rogues 
alike—— Away —2way with them. 

IW:i/e. Do you confeſs what is alledged againſt you 
by theſe honeſt Watchmen. Friends? You are accuſed 
of being a riotous ſort of creatures called Mohocks —— 
Anſwer to your charge ———P-—are you guilty or not 
guilt —— [7 he Mohocks prick them behind. 

All. Not guilty an' pleaſe your worſhip 
Oh yes, yes — guilty guilty 

Kind. What need we examine further ? 

Cloudy. But as to the raviſhing Mr. Juſtices--— 


guilty. 


e oh me ! Yes I will ſpeak [ Alide to th: Mohocks.} 
: as I was ſaying, Mr. Juſtices, as to the raviſhing-—— 
e I know nothing of that matter oh, oh! yes, yes 
I did raviſi—— I did raviſh them 
6 an' pleaſe your worſhips. | 
5 Kind. A moſt impudent . eee fellow 
has a confounded raviſhing loo Heaven pre- 
- ſerve.our wives and On! Away, away —— 
g they are dangerous perſons— Commit them. 


[ 4s they are carrying them out, Enter the other party of 
the watch with joan Cloudy and beau Gentle. 


% Mateli. An' pleaſe your worſhips——-we found 
this gentleman here, and woman here, joined together 
5 in a very odd poſture. 

Ir . . 
Kind. As how-——— Friend, as how ? : 
1 | N Watcke 
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1% Watch. Why they were tied together ——— back 
to back an pleaſe your worſhips. 
IFije, A very odd poſture brother Scrub: 
a very odd poſture. 
Joan. But Mr. juſtices Oh you ungracious 
wretch! Mr. Juſtices you are Juſtices of the 
Peace, and I hope your worſhipful honcurs will do me 
jJultice————— Look, how the ſneaking rogue looks 
upon me now ! 
Scrup. Proceed woman, to the matter in hand. 
Joan. Why, an' pleaſe your worſhipful honours, to 
make ſhort of my ſtory This great boobily 
lubber here ——>—— it ſeems, while I thought he was 
upon the watch, went about Mokocking— — The 
Laird keep us, fay I, from the Great Turk, and from 
popery ! but to make ſhort of my tory, Mr. Juſtices, 
—— this {ave here, this Haww4ubite rogue, throws 
away upon two wenches in one night, [ Lecping. 
what with good houſewifry would have. ſatisfied his 
poor wife for a fortnight; can you deny this, ſirrah, 
can you deny it? but to make ſhort of my ſtory, 
an” pleaſe your worſhipſul honours ; when I came to the 
watch-houſe, thinking to find him in his office, I found 
him [ Heeping. ] taken up for a Mohock. 
Emp. Faith, tis high time for us to ſneak off. [| 4/ide, 
[7 he Mohocks are going. 
Wife. Hold hold let us examine 
farther into theſe affairs. | | 
24 Watch. Why, Harry——how comeſt thee in this 
pickle ? [4/ide to Starlight. 
Gent. Theſe, gentlemen, Sirs, treat all alike without 
the leaſt diſtinction one would rather fall into 
the hands of the 1-hzcis, than ſuffer the barbarities of 
theſe ill bred ſort of creatures. 
Cloudy. Why they are all Mzohocks 


an' pleaſe 


your worſhipful honours, ——=--"T hey uncc nſtabled the 
Conſtable. | 


Star. 
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Star. And unwatched the watch——an' pleaſe your 
honours. 

Cloudy. Ay ——faith=——I don't value your ftaring 
— —it ſhall all out faith—— now I have got all my 
friends about me. {A/ide to the Mohocks,] They 
ſtripped us an pleaſe your worſhipful honours 
made us Mchocks, and themſelves Conſtable and Watch. 

Kind. Very ſtrange brother Scruple very 
ſtrange. 

Cloudy This is Mr. Conſtable Prig, an' pleaſe your 
honours. 

Star. And I am Harry Starlight, an' pleaſe ye. 

Joan. And is not my Veter a Mohock then !-- 
Art not thee a Hawkubite, Peter Hare not theſe thy 
wenches ? oh, Peter / [ Hugging him. 

All the Watch. "Theſe are all our brother watthmen, 
we'll vouch for them — an' pleaſe your worſhips. 

Wiſe. A plain cafe, brothers, Oh, chen you are 
the Mohocks, it feems, Gentlemen. a 

All the Moſactt. We are Gentlemen, Sirs: twas only 
an innocent frolick. 

Wiſe. Frolicks for brutes and not for men. 
Watchmen, ſeize your priſoners. | 

Cloudy. Harkye, Sir are you a AMohock 
or are you not a Mohock [Takes away the dagger, 
with which they pricted him. Come, come, give up 
your poles and your lanthorns hold up your head, 
friend Mr. Hannibal | think they call him 
oh find you have ears to loſe I was afraid the 
pillory had been before-hand with me come. rip. 

[The Watchmen ſtrip the Mohocks. 

Joan. Oh, Peter] Peter ! and art not thee a Moheck 
then; Peter ? 

Gent, Have I been a captive of the Mohocks 
well I vow, 'tis mighty happy, that I have pre- 
ſerved all my features entire for the ladies. 

Emp. Pray, Gentlemen, give us our liberty. 

All the Mohocks. We'll aſk pardon, | 


. 
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Emp. Treat us like gentlemen. 

Wije. Let them be brought before us by ten o'clock; 
You may aſſure yourſelves, Gentlemen —— 
theſe proceedings of yours ſhall be puniſhed with the 


utmoſt ſeverity. [ Exeunt Juſtices, 
All the Mchocks. We'll ſubmit, aſk pardon, or do 
any thing. 


Conft. Come let's call up the muſic that is be- 
low, and rejoice for our happy deliverance Let us 
ſhew the Emperor here, that we can dance withc 
inſtructions. 

All. Agreed, 


Dance of Waichmen. 


Conf. This is the day the joy ful night indeed 
In which Great-Bretain's ſons from the Mohocks are 
freed. 
Our wives and daughters they may walk the ſtreet, 
Nor Maolioac now, nor Hawkubite ſhall meet. 
Meohock and Hewkubite, both one and all, 


Shall from this very night date their down fall. 


—_ 
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Deſigned to be ſpoken by the perſon who 
ſhould have play'd Jan Clcudy. 


77 H 4 T woeful things do we poor folks endure, 
To keep our 7 to eur ſelves ſecure? 

Ne wives—( of one and all this may be ſaid,) 

Ne'er think our huſbands ſafe, but ichen in bed. 
But now, to quit the wife How would it pleaſe ye, 
Could you diſſolve the marriage nooſe as eaſy. 

Marriage weuld then no more entail for life, 

And coquets venture on the name of wife : 

What woman would not] if this ſcheme would do, 
tuft for a frolick take a ſpouſe or tuo. 

Ye eriticks that are ſcatter'd ver the pit, 

And ſtare and gape to catch deſcending wit, 

Mere Mohocks, that on harmleſs authors prey, 

And damn for want of ſenſe a modern play, 

I wow tis hard ! Yet 1 it muſt be ſo, 

1 flill muſt aſk one faucur &er I go. 

If you condemn him, grant him a reprieve, 

Three days of grace to the yourg ſinner give, 

And then if this jad downfal does delight Jes 
A witneſs of his Exit, 7 invite e. 
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7 F ancient poets thought the Prologue fit, 
To ſport away ſuper fiuous ſtarts of wit z 
Muy ſhould we moderns laviſh curs away, 
And, to ſupply the Prologue, ſtarve the Play? 
Thus Plays, of late, like marriages in faſhion, 
Have nothing good beſides the preparation. 
How ſhall we do to help our author out, 
Tho both for Play and Prologue is in doubt © 
He draws his characters from Chaucer's days, 
On which our grandſires are profuſe of praiſe; 
Wien all mankind,—(1if we'll believe tradition,) 
Jogg'd on in ſettled conjugal fruition : 
en, as old wives with ſerious nod will tell us, 
The wiſe, contented huſband ne er was jealous ; 
The youthful bride no ſep'rate trading drives, 
En citizens could -ſattsfy their wives. 
The cautious virgin, ignorant of man, 
N glances threw, nor exercis d the fan, 
Found lobe a ſtranger to her eaſy breaſt, 
And till the wedding night =enjoy'd her reſt. 
No gilded chariot drew the ladies eyes, 
Enſnar'd their hearts, and bore away the prize; 
Then the firi father no hard bargains drove 
Vor jrintures All their ſettlement was 
Believe all this who will, -for let me die! 
| They knew the world as well as you and J. 
Lovers would then, as now-a-days, forſwear, 
deize the ſoft moment, and ' ſurpriſe the fur, 
And many a madeſt, knowing bride vas led, 


With artful bluſhes to the nuptial bed, 
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Our author hath from former ages ſhewn, 
Some ancient frailties which are ſtill our own ; 
The Wife of Bath in our weak wives we find, 


And ſuperſtition runs through all the kind; 
We but repeat our grandſires actions o'er 


And copy follies which were theirs before, 


CCC 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M EN. 
Chaucer, Mr. Wilkes. 
Doggrell, Mr. Pack. 
Franklyn, a rich Yeoman of Kent, Mr. Penkethman. 
Doublechin, a Monk, Mr. Bullock, Sen. 
Merit, in owe with F lorinda, Mr. Bullock, Jun, 
Aſtrolabe, an Aſtrologer, Mr. Ryan. 
Antony, | Mr. Norris. 
William | Servants to Franklyn, 1 
A Drawer, Mr. Spiller. 


W OM E N. 
Myrtilla, a lady of quality, Mrs. Porter. 
Florinda, Franklyn's daughter, Mrs. Mountfort. 


Aliſon, the wife of Bath, Mrs. Bicknell. 
Buſy, Myrtilla's woman, Mrs. Saunders. 


SCENE an Inn, lying in the road between London 
and Canterbury, 


Time, from Nine at night, to Nine in the mornings 
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SCENE, A LARACE HAI. 


Euter FRANKLYN and DOGGRELL. 


FRANLEK N. 


enn po' r rogue, little thinks ſhe 


X %£ thall lie in wedding ſheets to-morrow. --— 
Xe Never fear, boy, I'll anſwer for the girl's 
* 

0 Deg. Her beauty is, I muſt confeſs, moſt 
exquilitely charming, and her fortune will allow of no 
exceptious ; but you know her extraction, Sir, 

| Frenk. What though I did marry my ſervant- 
maid, I have pretty good aſſurances my daughter is of 

| my own getting; and, in troth, a ſtaunch country 
Gentleman, and an honeſt, plain, downright Ken1i//a 


damſel, c 
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damſel, may raiſe as good a breed as a Lady and a V. 
let de Chambre, though her Lord have faith and fond- 
neſs enough to own Pimfelf the father. | 

Dog. But in the eye of the world, Sir, a family is 
corrupted by an alliance with the vulgar Whata 
ſcurvy figure will my marriage make in a genealogical 
table, to be recorded in this manner; -I'rands 
D'Ogrelle, Eſq; married Florinda, daughter of Ames 
- ranklyn, by Dorothy Turnbreach his kitchen-wench — 

augh 

F rank, Why, how now, Frank ? D'Ogrelle, 
Do ——-puppy, I think, thy grandfather's 
name was Dogerell, and thy father's name was Dogerell, 
Look you, Sir, and when iny daughter lotes the 
name of Franklyn, ſhe ſhall be called no otherwiſe than 
Florinda Dogerell, d'ye fee. 

Dog. Not to paſſionate, Sir, I deſeech you, the 
fault in former centuries lay in the orthography and 
pronunciation, My name is originally of French 
extracticn, and is written with a D, and an apoſtrophe 
as much as to ſay, De Ogreiie, which was the 
antique reſidence of my anceſtors. 

Frank. Come, come, Frant, this is not a time of 
day to diſpute of families we are now got about 
the mid-way to Canterbury, and within twelve miles of 
my houſe. 


Enter Merit. 


Mer. Excuſe my freedom, Gentlemen, I am a- 
about to engage myſelf in an atiair of conſequence, and 
beg you would oblige me in being witneſſes of the con- 
tract. 

Frank. A mortgage or a conveyance of ſome part of 
thy pact imony, 1 tuppoſe. How much pen coat. do you 
give in theſe tickliih times with good ſecurity:? 

Mer. Mine, Sir, is only a conveyance of my perſon 
—— — and knowing the inconſtancy of female love, 4 

woul 


* 
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would not willingly, methinks, have ſo ſerious an affair 
as matrimony depend long upon a woman's pleaſure. 

| Frank, Very right, Sir: a good ſailor always 
lays hold of the firſt fair wind, and a judicious lover 
never ſtays for a ſecond conſent. 

Mer. Come on then, old Gentleman. 

Frank. Here Frank is an example for you, a 
briſk, jolly, handſome young fellow, that plunges into 
matrimony with a reſolution. Pray, Sir, may I pre- 
ſume to know your miſtreſs's 3 

Mer. If you would judge of her deſcent by her con- 
verſation, Pallas was her mother; if by her beauty, 
Venus. 

Frank. But who was it, friend, that begot her? 

Mer. That is a point we muſt leave to the mother's 
determination. | | | 

Frank. Is ſhe of this country Sir? 

Mer. In ſhort, Sir, ſhe is a plain, fimple Kentiſſi 
yeoman's daughter ſhe has virtue without formality 
—— all the good breeding of the court with the coun- 
try ſimplicity beauty without vanity, and wit 
without affectation. 

Dog. But a family, Sir, would add a luftre to theſe 
endowments ; and theſe qualities appear very awkard 
in a woman of mean extraction. 

Mer, Virtue, Sir, becomes all alike, and there's no 
true nobility without it. 

Frank, Well ſaid faith What fay you to that 
Mr. Doggrell, with your D'Ogrelles, pedigrees, family- 
tables, and extractions ? | 

Dog. You expoſe me, Sir, D*Ogrelle is my name, 
Hand were I not under ſome reſtraint by my father's 
will, your behaviour would make me quit all pretenſi- 
ons to your daughter. 

Frank, Never inſiſt then upon pedigrees, Frant.— 
A ſingle tree in my wood, Þ ll maintain it, is worth all 
the genealogical trees in the univerſe. Come, — 

t 
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let us go and be witneſſes of his happy conjunction: 
And to-morrow, Sir, I ſhall defire you would 
make one at the wedding of this Gentleman with my 
daughter. 

Mer. You do me too much honour, Sir. 

Frank. You muſt know, Sir, that we came thus far 
with the Canterbury pilgrims, certainly the moſt 
diverting company that ever travelled the road and 
my houſe lying in the way, I deſign to invite them all 
to the wedding to-morrow. 


Dog. And there is a nun of quality, I am told, hath | 


juſt now joined them. 

Frank. The wife of Bath is enough to make any 
mortal ſplit his ſides. She 1s as frolicſome as a young 
wench in the month of May, plays at romps with the 
Pilgrims all round, throws out as many quaint jokes as 
an Oxford ſcholar ,—qJV—and, in ſhort, exerts her- 


ſelf ſo facetiouſly, that ſhe is the mirth of the whole 
company, . | 

Deg. But the ſupport of the ſociety is Mr. Chaucer 
he is a Gentleman of ſuch inexhauſtible good ſenſe, 


breeding, and civility, that ſince I have had the happi- 


neſs to converſe with him, he hath honoured ſome of 


my productions wth his approbation. 

Frank. Hold, hold, Fran. ff once thou doſt 
let looſe thy tongue upon the topic of poetry, we ſhall 
quickly be bewil 
Ah boy !—————to-morrow night it will be thy turn. 
Come, Sir, we are now ready to wait on you. 

[ Exeunt. 


Enter Myrtilla is a Nuss habit, Aliſon and Buſie. 
Ali/. A nun at theſe years, and with ſo much beau, 


ty !- —Fye, fye, Madam ; nunneries and hoſ- 
Pitals had originally the ſame inſtitution ; ———they 


+ are only for the maimed, and thoſe that are worn out 
10. 


dered upon the muſes promontory. - 
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in the ſervice. And ſhall a lady that hath all her five 
ſenſes in perfection, with the bloom of youth on her 
cheeks, and ſprightlineſs in her eyes, hide all thoſe 
charms in a cli er ? lookye, my dear, if you 
are for confinement——T would, by all means, adviſe 
you to a huſband. 5 

Myrt. When *tis allotted by the ſtars, that a perſon 
ſhall always remain in the ſtate of virginity, tis but 
common prudence to retire from the world. 

Aliſ. Were it my caſe, by my troth, I ſhould beg the 
ſtars pardon. —Beſides, I do not think it in the 
power of all the ſtars in the firmament to influence ſo 
tickliſh a thing as a woman's inclination. 

Myrt. But all the Aſtrologers that I ever was ſo un- 
happy as to confult, ſeem to hint at the ſame thing. 

Ali. An Aſtrologer's prediction, like an oracle, is 
not to be e till after the event and do 
but once, honey, pitch upon a huſband and the 
planets, ll paſs my word for it, ſhall very readily give 
their conſent. | | 

Myrt. Beſides, I have tried three Midſummer-eves 
a L and there hath net been ſo much as the 
ſhadow of a man. | 

Aliſ. What ſignifies the ſhadow, when your ladyſhip 
hath youth and beauty enough at any time to command 
the ſubſtance ? | 

Myrt. But it is my reſolution to retire. 

Bufie. And mine if you ſtick to your reſoluti- 
on, to quit your {ervice—for, may I never be kiſs'd 

if I can perceive that I have the leaſt bit of Nun's fleſh 
about me. [ Afede. 

Ali/. Let me look on your hand, honey. have 
as good an inſight into palmiſtry, though I ſay it my- 
ſelf, as the beſt a? them all. The learned vary —— 
Come, come, Madam, never deſpair. 

Mrt. My fortune is already determined, 


Ali}. 
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Aliſ. Bow your hand a little more [ Looking on 
her hand.] There there, enough! Ods-my-life, a 
downright miracle of a hand — matrimony without crof. 
ſes, — a moſt delicate table — and a brace, i facking, 
of as proper handſome huſbands as ever aſk'd a lady the 
queſtion, - | 

Buſ. Let us ſee what my hand promiſes—— Come, 
come, a huſband 1s every woman's concern. 

Myrt. Nay, now I recollect, a fortune-teller ſome 
time ſince told me the very ſame thing. 

Ali/. And that mole there, beneath the tip of your 
right-ear, is a moſt ſhrewd ſign No, I won't tell 
you where there is another. — Ah Madam, Madam! 

Bu. Ay - — this muſt be one here with two 
little things branching out; for that is an infallible 
mark of a huſband. 

Ali/. You ſearch in the wrong place, child. 

Buſ. Well Pm fatisfied of this if there 
is never a one appears in my hand, —[TI'm ſure there 
15 one in my heart. | : 

Aliſ. L.ookye here, my dear, thanks to my lucky 
planets, I have made a ſhift to diſpatch five already 
and welcome the ſixth, ſay I, One, two, three, 
four, five, and here is another little tiny thing ; 
and if it will not reach to a huſband, my life for it 
my good conduct ſhall make it ſtretch to a hopeful 
gallant. | | 

Myrt. Methinks one's natural inclination would in- 
duce one to try matrimony once, —— purely for the 
ſake of novelty— the deſtiny cannot be avoided. 

Ali}. Deſtiny, honey, is lodged in never a conjuror's 
tongue in Chriſtendom and a fig, ſay, 1 for that 


conjuror that doth not conſult a lady's diſpoſition, her 
age, her complexion, and the natural bent of her 


temper. 
Myrt. But Matrimony, perhaps, may be the more ſe- 
vere penance, 


Alif 
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Ai. Moſt huſbands ] have experienced them, 
Madam, are tame quiet ſort of animals "Tis 
the wife's own fault 1f ever ſhe gives up the reins of 
government and for jealouſy, I'd adviſe you to my 
remedy. Sgem to be more jealous of him. I watch'd 
his waters for him ; would he, an old niggard, have 
had ever the leſs light for letting a neighbour light a 
candle at his lanthorn ? 


Mert. But you know we promiſe obedience 


and 


Ali/. . claim the title, chicken; but, ods-my-life! 
we always diſpute the power; and women, like the 
rudders of ſhips, always govern their heads. 

Miert. You give one mighty good encouragement, 
Madam, | 

Aliſ. T was ever, from my cradle, a friend to the ma- 
thematies, Madam: Why, one that pukingly dies a 
maid, loſes the end of creation, and in ſhort, leaves the 
worid without having ever taſted the true refreſhments 
of life, 


Myrt. But are you ſure that theſe marks ſignify huſ- 
bands ? | 
A. Am] ſure that I ever knew the comforts of one? 
—-Why one of 'em; as I hope for his fellow, is at leaſt 
ſix feet high. | 
Buj. Nay, mine 1s a very long one too 
| | Looking en her hamd. 
Ai. *Tis a ſtrange thing, that our Eng i Ladies 
ſhould be fo backward in coming to knowledge — 
Why, an Italian Girl thinks at Twelve, meditates at 
Thirteen, ripens into perception at Fourteen ; and 
here we ſhall have an awkard Eng liſi bride want advice 
on her wedding-day, though, ſhe is not married ?till 
Five and Twenty. — Go, make haſte, to bed: child, 
think of the fortune that I have told you, and dream of 
a huiband. | [ Exit. 


Myri. You remember, Buſe, I flung two hutbands at 


is not the huſband the Lord, the Head of his wife? 


the lat tortune-book., 
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Buſ. Yes, Madam. | 

Myrt. And I dreamed of a ſtrange Gentleman, when 
I ſlept about a week ſince with r under my 
pillow. of | | 

Ba. If dreaming would have ſupplied one with a 
ſweetheart, I am ſure I had not been unprovided at 
this time of day, _ | [ Afide, 

Het. What is it o' Clock? Ly 

Bus. Almoſt ten, Madam. 

Myrt. You remember, I ſuppoſe, this is St. Agnes 
night, and that I reſolve to try the experiment of the 
dumb-cake. [ Exit, 


Enter Chaucer. 


Chauc. What, turned Pilgrim, my dear! — And 
mutt love give place to religion !——|[ K7/s her.] Have 
I no hopes but by turning Friar, and calling my love 
continence and mortification I was very luckily, a 
day or two fince, informed of Lady Myrtilla's reſolu— 
tion. — 

Bu/. Oh dear! Sir, pray how long have you been 
returned from your travels ? 

(gau. But juit arrived Abſence Mrs. Buſie, has 
not been able to deface the impreſſions of love, 
and full the Lady Myrtilla reigns in my boſom, haunts 
my waking thoughts, and is ever preſent in my dreams, 
-—— 1 think, I tals, I write of nothing but her. 

Puj. Jam afraid, Mr. Chaucer, your caſe will be the 
ſame as the boy's in the fable, —you have talked of 
love, artillery, flames, eyes nd darts, fo long in jelt, 
that it will be very difficult to gain belief, now you are 
in earneit. 

Chan. But pray child, is devetion or diſcontent the 
cauſe of her retirement For Mad-houtes and 
Nunneries are as much inhabited by diſappointed 
lovers as devotees and I fear, ſhould a Cloiſter be 
vo choice, the other would ſoon be my fate. * 

UH). 
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Buy. Very probably, Sir, for you'll have a double 
pretence to it as you are a wit too. 

Chau. You are ſmart, Mrs. Buſie But are there no 
hopes to divert her from this voluntary bamiſhment ? — 
Has ſhe any ſymptoms of love: Does the talk in- 
coherently, ſigh often, or read romances ? 

Bu/. l here are methods which perhaps might have 
ſome influence upon her; but confidantes, vir, muit 
not divulge ſecrets. 

Chau, Say*ſt thou fo, my dear girl? Am I come 
ſo opportunely to thy relief when thou haſt ſo un- 
ealy a * as a ſecret in thy poiteſſion ? | | 

Buſ. A ſecret, Sir, is as ſafe in a woman's keeping, 
as a Lady's reputation in a man's 
Mr. Chaucer, don't aſk me. 

Chau, Would you have your Lady loſt purely upon 
a panttilio ? I know, my dear, you have conquer 
ed your ſex, and have the knack of ſecrecy but a 
ſecret of this conſequence [ Gives her goict. 

Bu/. Is of conſequence, I confeſs. You know, 
Sir, my Lady is as ſuperſtitious as an ignorant Abbot, 
—— her humour by day depends upon her dreams by 
night, ſpilling of ſalt throws her into the vapours, 
half the week is loſt upon account of unlucky days — 
and ſhe has an entire confidence in Aſtrologers And 
thoſe wretches alone have paſt the ſevere ſentence of vir- 
ginity on her, 

Chau. And fo ſhe defigns to ſacrifice all the pleaſure: 
of life to their ignorance. _ | 

B. And for fear ſhe thould change her mind, which 
you know we are pretty much given to, ſhe has reſolved 
to put it out of he: own power, by retiring into a Cloiſ— 
ter. But ſhe jaſt now was a little wavering. 

Chau. Have the dictates of Nature then at laſt ever- 
- biaſſed her ſuperſtition ? 

Bu. You muſt know, Sir, the Wife of Bath, juſt 
now made her a viſit, and merely ridiculed her out 
| L 2 ot 
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of her projett.——She conſulted her hand, and very 
agreeably contradicted all her former fortune by a pro. 
miſe of two huſbands, 

Cher, Which the Lady ] preſume ſeems fond of be. 
lieving. RY 

Biß. Yes, on my conſcience — - and fond of having 
likewiſe, with the permiſſion of the planets — this be- 
ing St. {gnes's night, the hath provided the dumb-cahe, 
and performs the ceremony, in order, if *tis poſſible, to 
get a glimpſe of matrimony. 

Chan. Ihe moſt lucky incident in the world, 
Mow have I the opportunity to make my approaches 
by way of her ſuperſtition, I can rever {ail of cen- 
queit——--T his night, pretty crcatue, VII play the 
apparition. 

Bu/. Juſt my thought, I voww==_— This key of her 
cloſet, 1 ſuppoſe, may be of ſome {-rvicem—— for 
that bedy of yoyrs will ſcarcely be able to enter a chink, 
or paſs through a key-hole remember the hour, 
— and make haſte to your poſt, Sir. 


LExeunt jeveraliy, 


Euter Frankly, Doggrell, Doublechin ad Aliſon, 


Aliſ. One wedding, the proverb ſays, begets ano- 
ther: What think, you, old heart of oak, ſhall experi- 
ence ſupply tte want of youth? Come, let you and I 
tor once verify the old ſaying——— Give me thy hand, 
ed boy. | 

3 Hold, told, dame! Marry in baſte and re- 
pent at leiſure There is a proverb for your proverb. 

Deub. But matrimony is not like common crimes, 
Mr. Franiyu— for the moſt tedious repentance 
can never encourage a hope for abſolution. 


Frank. We are too old now-a-days to pretend to 
thoſe things. I 


Ali. Slidikins! 


Old, old. Pray do not mea- 


ſure my corn with your buſhel, old Dry bones !——This 


per {on 
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perſon of mine — 1 would have you to know, like a 
medlar grows the ſweeter for its age, old grey- 
beard. 


Enter Merit. 


Mer. Shall I prevail with you, Sir, to do the office 
of a father upon this occaſion ? 

Frank, With all my heart, Sir. 

Alif. Ha! young itripling !---are you our bold ad- 
venturer ? A little of my advice, younker, would 
do you no harm, I believe, Soft and fair, Take 
care of your conſtitution.—— Matrimony is a laſting 
entertainment, [Exit Merit. ] This is very hard 
upon your order, father Doublechin, —— Meer tantali- 
zation——— to ſee matrimony ſo often before your 
eyes, yet never to have it in your power to taſte it 
But ftolen fruit, ſtolen fruit! Ah father Doublechin /! 


Enter Merit leading Florinda : ſhe flarts back is ſurpriſẽ. 


Flor. Ha !- my father! I am undone. [ A/ige. 
Frank. Florinda! hurry durry !——what is the mat- 
ter now? Death! This is all trick and banter. [ 4/7. 

Mer. My too much care hath betrayed me. [| 4/e. 

Ali. Heyday ! What, are we all knocked on the head 
at once? Come, you hoary- pate there, deliver 
up your charge — And you, Mr. Sanctity, make 
haſte and do your office, Young folks are impa- 
tient, | 

Fran. What wind, in the name of fury, blew you 
hither, wench ? 

Flor. Qh, Sir! Had not you thus t'mely in- 
terpoſed, I had been utterly loſt. f 
Frank, By your leave, Sir, [Zo Merit.] This, Frank, 
is my daughter. [Gi s her to Doggrell.] How, girl? 
—— What, without your father's conſent ? But 


hope, the rogue hath not began at the fag-end of 
the ceremony, 
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Ali. Lookye, old friend, we will ſome time or other 
enjoy our own choice, and if we cannot procure 
it in a huſband, i'fackins, we will make it up in a gal- 
lant. How, in the name of Cupid, can you baulk 
ſo handſome a young fellow ?—Come hither, ſtripling, 
— ſhew your ſhapes and walk gracefully !——- See, 
how portly he plants himſelf. Ah rogue! 

| Frank. Harkye, fellow, what pretenſions had you 
to ſeduce my child, hah. ; 

Mer. Your qo aq Sir, is ſtill at your own dif. 
poſal and I only made uſe of this device to aſk your 
conſent. 

Frank. A very pretty excuſe— Old birds are not 
caught with chaff, friend. You are a fine hoity- 
toity thing, I perceive, ——T'll warrant, I ſecure you, 
Madam, from any further excurſions. 

Flor. He ſtole me, Sir, threatened me, ——and 
would have forced me to his arms, And what, 
alas! can a weak woman do? 


Mer. What does ſhe drive at by all this ?——How | 


caſy ſhe ſeems under this diſappointment !ow—Ah! wo- 
man, woman! Act. 

Frank. Well, child, however ſince he has ſet 
agog your inclinations, you ſhall not want a huſband, 
This worthy gentleman is of my providing.— 
Let us have no hums nor ha's, nor fiddle-faddle con- 
ſideration. Come, father Doullichin, and you 
there, Mr. Kidnapper, now tis your turn to be witneſs. 

Dog. Let us firſt, Sir, be aſſured that the lady has 
not diſpoſed of herſelf Perhaps we may now be 
invading another gentleman's property. 


Frank. Has a thief a property in ſtolen goods, be- 


cauſe he bath them in poſſeſſion ? 

Flor. My duty, Sir, obliges me to comply with 
our commands — But, pray, Sir, grant me ſome 
mall time to recover my fright my ſpirits are {0 


much diſordered that I cannot Tupport myſelf. [ Faints. 
Frank. 
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Frank. What, I'll warrant, the terrible ſhape of 
x father put you in this conſternation, huſſy. 

Aliſ. Poor girl, yo irl! Here, child ——drink a 
little of my cordial, a little of my cordial. [| Drinks 
erfolg] This is the life and ſoul of a traveller. 


Then who would not be a bride ? [ Sings. 
Then who would not be a bride ? 

For the ſweeteſt kiſs, 

Is not half of her bliſs: 
This all will ſay —— who have try'd. 


Frank, A huſband is the beſt phyſic for her—andq 
though, like all other doſes, it may ſeem nauſeous at 
firſt, yet ll warrant ſhe'll like the operation, —Come, 
come, marry her, Boy, and write thy own Epithalamium. 

Dog. Epithalamium, Sir ? 

Alij. What, marry her to a poet? The gingle of love 
in a copy of verſes will never anſwer a wife's expecta- 
tion, Beſides, poverty is the mere bane of love. 

Frank. But Mr. Doggrell, they tell me, writes only 
for his diverſion, nay, he pays the bookſeller for print- 
ing his works, and writes the moſt like a gentleman 
of any man on this ſide Parnaſſus. 

Dog. Your father, Madam, does me too much ho- 
nour,—but no poet ever celebrates his wife. The 
word Wife, methinks, has as ill a ſound in poetry as 
in the mouth of a huſband. | 

Frank. Harkye, you woman-ftealer, you had. 
beſt withdraw, leſt I let looſe my indignation upon you, 
and ſcnd you to the gallows, to give Mr. Doggrell here 
a ſubje& for an elegy. 


Dag. D'Ogrelle. Il beſeech you, Sir. 
Mer. Sure this is the moſt malicious adventure that 
ever eroſſed an unfortunate lover. LAlide.-Exit. 


Doub.. After ſupper, you may command me, Sir; 
for if you can live upon love, good people, tis what 
one of my ſubſtance cannot ſo eaſily ſubſiſt upon. 

Fr ank, 
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Frank, Well, compoſe yourſelf, Girl; Mr, 
Doggren, ſhe is your charge. 
Dog. Madam | [ Leading her of, 
To your relief your ardent lover flies. 
Ah! thoſe attractive lips, and dear deluding eyes! 
Exeunt. 


RERRNRERE RE RN RNA 


ACT IL SCENE-1. 


8e E NE Contiunes. 
Enter Doggrell and Florinda. 


Dos GRE . . 


Vow, Madam, to conſider your beauty and pedi- 

gree together, you are juſt like a roſe grafted on a 
thorn. That was a moſt egregious wrong ſtep of 
our father's. 

Flor. My father, tis true, with all the inconſiderate- 
neſs of youth, married merely for love, 
I muſt own, unbecoming a Gentleman. 

Dog. The chief end of matrimony, I conceive, 15 
the ſupport of a family, and the increaſe of an eſtate; 
but ſo many graces, Madam, — ſo many charms: 
ill overballance a ſmall defect of genealogy. 

Fler. Then, I have the misfortune, Sir, to be ſo ex- 
tremely like my mother, that upon all occaſions my 
| | preſence 


an action, 
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Now, will I 


preſence gives a hint to reflexion. 
work him into a diſlike of me by ſeeming to ſtrike in 
with his humour. [ Aide. 
Deg. An unhappineſs, indeed, Madam, Love 
generally proves an edged tool to an old man's fingers. 
Flor. This error ae father will make me in 


erery reſpect ſubmit myſelf to his pleaſure, to avoid 
the like inconvenience myſelf. 

Deg. Let me die, if ſhe does not ſeem fond of me! 

[ A/ades 

Flor. To convince you, Sir, that I ſcorn to act diſ- 
honourably with a Gentleman of your merit I 
>upht to acquaint you with another diſgrace, that a 
ſlip of one of my anceſtors entailed upon the family; 
But ſhould my father know 

Deg. Nay, Madam, I am as ſecret as a Confeſſor 
as I am a man of honour. 

Flr. My great, great grandfather, Sir, — 
Dog. What of him, Madam? 

Flor. Was ——hanged Sir, 


Dig. Hanged ———aad I will follow his example 
{ooner than marry into a family made up of knaves and 
fools, —_ F:/7> 


Flr. Tentreat you, Sir, aſk me no further lt is 
mighty hard, methinks, that an anceſtor's failings 
ſnould devolve upon his poſterity. 

Dog. So that, Madam, your e indiſcretion will 
grace my coat with a ſpit and your great, great grand- 
father's ſlip, as your Ladyſhip terms it, blazon my 
eſcutcheon with a gallows. Ha! ha! ha! 

Enter Anthony and William at a diſtance. 

Aut. Lookye there, Yonder ſhe is, i' faith 
ans 6 ſoftly William,. - Swop upon en at once, knack 
'en dawn, and I will ſecure young miſtreſs. 

Will. But what ſhall we do with the plaguy toad 
when we have caught en? ls it not a hanging mat- 
ter, Antony? Thee underſtand'ſt the Law to be ſure, 
who canſt read the Statue-Book, and draw out 3 
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for maaſter.—*Sbud, tis a rare thing to be larned, 

Ant. We muſt firſt and foremoſt enquire, whether 
or not a dafter be goods and chattels, Villian — In 
the next place, d'ye ſee, whether or no, ſhe ſtole he, 
or he ſtole ſne; But according to the beſt of my read. 
ing it ſeems plainly to be a raviſhment.—But lay, 
let us catch en firſt, Lay hold of his ſpit-ſrog 
Willian: for all theſe ſwaggering blades courage 
hes within- ſide the ſcabbard, 

Will. Hoh, hoh ! Sir As flat as a flounder, by 
George, —-—[Trips up Dogerell's heels.) A cord, a 
cord, Antony, — —Lookye, Sir, we kill foxes for mak. 
ing bold with our geeſe, and hang dogs for choaking 
our ſheep. —— And Y'faith I'll make thee an example 
to all fortune ſtealers. What, is maaſter's only 
chick a bit for your chaps, Sirrah ? 

Dog. Pray, Gentlemen, —— My money is at your 
ſervice ; but I entreat you, Gentlemen, ſpare my life 
for that fair lady's repoſe, May I be informed of 
the occaſion of this aflault?. Or are you officer 
of the law, At whoſe Suit, Gentlemen? 

Ant. Lookye, William, I find it plainly to be a 
hanging matter, d'ye ſee, For look ye, d'ye {ee, 
tho'f ſtealing of a woman ſhould be no felony, 
we can indict *en for ſtealing the rizging and appuric- 
nances, d'ye ſee, as in the firſt place, William, —— 
Item, For ſtealing of miſtreſs's head- geer, with all the 
dangling ribbons, lace, &c. thereunto belonging; a 
ſilk gown and petticoat, and all miſtieſs's wearing ap- 
Pres d'ye ſee; for tho'f a Jury, perhaps, would not 

ring in the bare woman above the value of ten-pence, 
A yet the cloathing, Milliam. 

Will. Always reckoned the chiefeſt part of a woman 
---As plain as a pike-ſtaff, as clear as the ſun, Antony. 

Flor. Pray treat the Gentleman with more c:vility, 
— —— What brought you hither, Antony? | 

Ant. Oh, miſtreſs, miſtreſs! You left the whole 
| houſe at home in a moſt pitiful taking For my 

| | own 
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own part, I would rather have loſt che beſt weather of 
all the flock, than ſuch a miſhap ſhould have hap- 
ned to the family. 

ill. To bg plain with you, forſooth, a woman 
coits a hugeous deal the rearing, and we could never 
have anſwered ſuch a loſs to maaſter, forſooth. 

Dog. Upon my honour! Gentlemen. 

Flor. They are my father's ſervants, Sir, You 
are in no danger. But I ſhall not endeavour wholly 
to undeceive them, ſince their care in confining him 
may poſſibly ſet me at liberty. [ A/ade. 

Dog. Downright barbarity, I vow! 

ill. Sbud, chez believe *tis- raviſhment in good 
earneſt, now, for young miſtreſs excuſes en hu- 
geous feelingly ; Butzhow ſhall we order matters? 
| thing *twill be the ſafeſt way to hang up the priſoner 
to rights, to ſave the labour of carriage. | 

Dog. I vow, Gentlemen, beg you 
you miſtake the perſon, 1 was never, _=_ my 
honour, concerned in ſeducing the young lady. 

The ruſticity of theſe mortals, Madam, leads them 
into innumerable abſurdities. 

Mill. Never talk to us of your Nummeribble Ab- 
ſuddenes, nor ſpeak your pedlar's French, d'ye ſee, — 
to juggle young miſtreſs out of our clutches again, 
d'ye ſee, there, there, bind 'en a little tighter, 
Antony. | 
Ant. | cannot well tell whether we can anſwer hang- 
ing of 'en, or no, But ſappoſe, William, we let en 
have the honour of dying the death of a gentleman, 
and we will kill 'en in a duel, I have heard ſay, 
that is but manſlaughter, if the worlt come to the 
worit, Sa! Sa! [Mages paſjes at a diſtance. 


Dog. As I am a man of honour, I was no way con- 
cerned, I appeal to the fair lady, there. 
Flor, Have a care, Antony, this Gentleman makes 


is application to me, With the approbation of my 
ater, 


Ant. 
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Ant. Do thou guard the priſoners, d'ye ſee. 
Here is a Juſtice, they ſay, below in the inn — ve 
had beſt aſk his worſhip's opinion before we kill en 
outright, d'ye fee. | 

[ Going to ſhut them into a cloſet together, 

Will. Oh, oh, gracious ! hold, hold, let us ne. 
ver pen them in together Nh 
is the main way to become acceilories ourſelves. 

Ant. Why, odſmylife, Miſtreſs,- do but let 
Maaſter know that your mouth begins to water after 
man, and my life for it he will never ſtarve the cauſe, 


Enter Franklyn and Doublechin. 


Will. Oh dear, Maaſter, Maaſter, we were all 
like to come to a moſt lamentable miſhap, —— Young 
Miſtreſs, forſooth *'Sbidikins, I am overjoyed to ſee 
you, *'Sbud ! who thought to have found your wor- 
ihip's good grece here But as I was ſaying, young 
Miſtreſs, forſooth, took it in her head to run aſtray, 
and faith, was ſtole=—or elſe laid the moveable in 
the thief's way, forſooth. 

Ant. Oh, Sir, oh dear Sir, the houſe at home is in a 
moſt piteous taking. We roſe all the whole pariſh, as 
a body may ſay, and ſent all the labourers abroad, Zaf,, 
Weſt, North, and South. 

Frank. Hold, hold, Antony I know of my daugh- 


. 
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Ant. See how the plaguy toad looks,—— Here 13 
Maaſter's honour for you now, Mr. Brazenface. 
Frank. You are under a miſtake, Antony. Un- 
bind the Gentleman- But however, I cannot but 
commend your diligence,— I hope, Frank, you 
will excuſe the ipnc:ance of theſe fellows, 
Will. Under a mikake, Antony! Under a miſtake, 
LDo'ſt hear? 2 
Ant. Ay—-Under a n. iſte ke, under a miſtake. 
[Excunt Antony and William. 


Frank, 


life man, that | 
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Frank, Well, Damſel, are your ſpirits in tune yet, 


and how ſtand your inclinations affected towards heneſt 


Prani? Only give the word, Boy, and father Osu- 
Leckin ſhall fecure you in a more pleaſing bondage--- 
| wiil warrant my Girl ſhall do her duty. 
vou Damiel ? Come father Doubleckin, you ſhould 
never let love or a good dinner cool, for want of your 
aſſiſtance. 

Dog. Matrimony throv's one at orce off from the 
converſation of the Beau-Meude ———a huſband among 
them is neither allowed to be hadſome, vell-bred, or 
witty. He loſes all his former Paliteſſe with 
his liberty, | and then again iny undervaluing 
my family lays me open to ſatire; and when the ladies 
are out of hope their tongues are under no reftraint. 

7 [ A77. 

Frank, Why, Frank ! what fill ſhall-I-ſnall-I? 
Is this owing to your behaviour Mrs. Contradio- 
tion; Come, huſſy, ſhew what a dutiful wife, you wall 
make by your obedience to your father. 

Flo, I am entirely at your diſpoſal, Sir. I may 
now ſafely venture to conſent without running the 
riſque of his compliance. [ L/ales 

Fran. Flere is a glorious girl for you, Fran- 
Come, father Deubleckin, all parties are now agreed. 

Deg. J muſt confeſs, Sir, the Lady's merits are be- 
vond all diſpute but your diſhonourable proceed- 
ings, Sir, have put a ſtop to the progreſs of my amour. 

Frank, My diſhonourable proceedings, Frank: !--- 

Dog. I am not to be impoſed upon, Sir, in a thing 
that {9 nearly concerns my poſterity. 

Frank, What, ſtill upon the old firing ?---Ah, Frank, 
Frank, that love can never be ſincere that raiſes fo 
many objectsons. | 

Dog. 't hink of your great grandfather, Sir---- 

Frank, He was a Gentleman every inch of him ; 
Marry into the family of Sir Thomas Pedigree — and 

. NI 15/11 
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I will warrant you, he could trace out his genealogy 
for two or three hundred years beyond the conquest. 

Dor. When I find myſelf once impoſed upon, I al. 
ways diſtruſt the ſame perſon in his whole proceedings, 

Who was your great gradfather's phyſician, 
Sir, during his laſt ſickneſs ? | 

Frank, Come, come, Frank, never endeavour to 
perplex the matter.—-- Theſe poets talk ſo allegori- 
cally, there is no underſtanding them -— —We never 
had one of our generation preſcribed to death nor 
ſpoiled the breed of our family with boluſſes, pill: and 
potions : We never had any phyſician belonging 
to our houſe but nature, nor any diſtemper but age. 

Dog. *Tis more honourable to die by hands of the 
phyſician than the hangman, Sir. 

Frank. True, Fran. You may plead the cuſtom of 
the world for it. —But dying is dying-—and I believe 
dead men make but ſmall difference between poiſon 
and a halter. —Here father Doublechin, I join them to- 
gether Now do you clap on the matrimonial yoke, 

Dog. Sir, I return the preſent ; - —the Lady 
is too deſerving of me, ——and fo corrupt a family. 

Frank. Oh theſe wicked weeds poetry and genea- 
logy have quite overgrown poor Frank's underſtand- 
ing ! 'Thou a Poet! 

Dog. Did not I check my anger by the dictates of 
philoſophy, I ſhould let looſe my reſentment 
But, however, Sir, to let you fee that I ſcern to be a 
bubble, I cannot help ſhewing you that I am 
acquainted with the ſecret hiſtory of your family, Sir, 
I know, that your worſhip made an alliance with 
a lady of the kitchen, and that your great grand- 
father, Sir, made his Exit on the Gallows. You 
are my guardian, *tis true, Sir, and have my fortune 
in your poſſeſſion, but not in your diſpoſal, 

Frank. Heyday! —What in a paſſion, Frank? 
baulk my daughter, and belie my anceſtors ? Come, 
come, come, Girl. [ Eæcunt Frank, Doub. and _ 

ls 


true, contracted in my vifginity and widowhood- 
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Enter Aliſon. 


Ali. Well, honeit heart! -My bonny champion! 
beware head, old boy, for 1'faith I defign to 
throw the ſtocking Pure roſy cheeks, ruby lips, and 
a rolling eye! A moft glorious girl! worth a man's 
pawning his liberty for. 

Deg. The match is entirely her father's: propoſal, 
Madam, not my inclinations, 

Ali. *Tis only for people cf ordinary faſhion now 
a-days to marry for love Your men of quality, I 
knew, marry one, and love another, — but a'dad 
tis a moſt confounded expenſive way, 
tis this occaſions ſo many divorces, and ſeparate beds, 

and lays the charge of keeping on a family. 

Dog. Oh the charming Nun ! Yourintereſt, 
Madam, might aſſiſt a deſponding lover, and at the 
ſame time relieve a moſt beautiful Lady from confine- 
ment. 

Ali. Very hard upon the young Lady, I vow, 
Diſappoint her lover, and afterwards leave her in the 
lurch! Drive the ox from the manger without ever 
deſigning to taſte the hay! and what! Fil warrant, 
young Spindle-ſhanks you take me for an 
old woman now, that hath loſt all reliſh ;— only 
fit to ſet young folks together and think of times paſt. 

Deg. 1 beg your pardon, Madam, your com- 
plexion, 'tis true, ſeems a little to confute your airy 
temper -I vow, Madam, you have a world of 
VIVacity, | 

Ali. What! make me undergo the fatigue ! ͤ— 


| without hope of ſharing the diverſion. n 


Dog. I beg your pardon, Madam, 
command me in an office of the like nature. 

Ali. Say'ſt thou fo, my lad ? wilt thou do a good 
turn for receiving one ? I have a few wrinkles, 'tis 


you might 


M 2 But. 
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But matrimony would ſoon ſmooth and poliſh my coun. 
tenance again. believe me, Sir, 
greater impairer of Beauty, than the Ionging of a Vir. 
zin, and the tedious expectation of a widow, Why, 
who wears worſe than your old Maids, Sir? 

Deg. You ſpeak with a wonderful deal of judgement, 
adam. UI am informed ſhe is a Lady of quali- 
Ly —— —- Wil you oblige me, Madam, ſo far as to 
convey gi hghs to the fair Lady, and do me the friend- 
ly oſtice of a Zephyr ? 

Ali. Poor fellow! Thou thinkeſt to make me only 
auxiliary but i faith, I'll lay ten to one, I'll make 
myſelf a principal in the end. [ Afide, 

Deg. A willer, Madam, 

Ali, Send her a A,, boy, —there is ſome ſavour in 


ſach a preſent, and it brings ſome benefit to the bearer 
too. 


Deg. Nay, Madam, 
that I defire to kiſs her fair hands. 

Ali. That is mere throwing away a kiſs;— Come, 
come, ſtripling, Ladies know that the lips were made 
tor kiſüng. 

Des. You muſt know, Madam, that 1 dedicate my 
xacant hours to the muſes; and always write to the 
Ladies in verſe.— The ſentiments of love glide fo 
fmoothiy into the Lady's heert, ſet of with the orna- 
ments of poetry that before thy are acquainted with 
the perſon, they are 1n love with the poet. 

Ali, But the kiſs, Mr. D'Ogrelle. 

Dog. Tis at your ſervice Madam, —-but we never 
ſend {5 rude a preſent to the Ladies. [ Kifjes her. 

Ali. Ah!——Again, my bonny hero,— I ſhall 
now ſpeak moſt pathetically in thy commendation, 
[ Kifes him.) Never fear, my Lad, I owe Cupid ſome 
good turns for paſt ſervices! ——2—}11 bring you to- 
gether, and, my lite for it, ſhe'll never be able 
to reſiſt charming a. gentleman. 
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warms the Poet's imagination, and love is the very 
food of wit. — — 1 have known a Gentleman, that 
could not read a Couplet with juſter emphaſis than a 
pariſh Clerk, write very prettily upon his Miſtreſs's 
eyes l have at leaſt celebrated above fifty Ladies 
pour paſſer le temps, which I call love ouver/ures. 
A Lady of quality cannot pull off a glove, and diſplay 
a beautiful little finger, but it immediately flows into 
a ſonnet A Lady's dreſs, a random glance, or a new 
ſuit of ribbands, are occaſions that inſpire a man of the 
leaſt gallantry with the brighteſt turns of fancy. 

Ali. A ſure way, Sir, to attack the whole ſex at once. 
and that man muit take very bad aim, who ſhoots a- 
mongſt a whole flock and brings off none of the game. 

Dog. O charming Nun! | 

Ali. Come on then, 
Extempore now. | 
Dag. Oh charming Nun noble race No, no, 
Hold! of noble line. But an affair of this nature re- 
quires more ſerious application So, Madam, I ſhall 
beg leave to retire a moment cr two to adjuit my 
thoughts with more regularity. | Exit. 

Alij. A handſome young fellow with little wit and 
a good ſtock of vanity. Why what then ? He hath a 
good comfortable Proverb of his ſide, and have at him 
i' faith J, a match- maker, quotha No, 
I thank my ſtars, I am not as yet of io cold a conſtitu- 
tion to look on with indifference A match- maker, 
dad, in other terms is nothing elſe but a lawful pimp. 


2 xit.. 


young Ow. Out with 


it 


Eater Merit. 


Mer. Accuſe me! promiſe obedience ! throw 
herſelf under her father's protection! —all my hopes. 
are grounded on her ſex, for nature, teaches them diſſi- 
mulation. A woman often ſmiles on the man ſhe 
hates, and ſrowns on him ſhe loves. 
Drezv, Coming, coming! Sir. 
M 3 Euler 
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Enter a Drawer. 


Her. Hold, hold, Sirrah ! 
that wine? 

Draw. Coming, coming, Gentlemen! 
Dragon, Sir, -P11 bring your honour a pant of the 
ſame immediately Coming, coming! Sir ſcore a 
quart of ſack in the Dragon Below there. 

Mer. Here's money for vou Sirrah. 

; [ Gives him money, 

Draw. Coming, coming! I humbly thank your 
honour. Ycur honour may take my word for the matter 
Berty is as tight and wholeſome a girl as any in 
all the neighbourhood. You ſhall treat with her your. 
ſelf. Coming, coming! Gentlemen. 

Mer. How readily the rogue anſwers in his proſeſſi- 
en! ety may to-night oblige another cuſtomer, | 
want none of your pimping tricks, Sirrah, only lend 
me your apron and cap, tarry in the next.room, and 
let me ferve the company where you were going. 

Draw. With all my heart, Sir. Here's my apron— 
make haſte, Sir, or ten to one but you'll have your head 
broken for my delay. | 

Mer. Come, come, the cap, the cap. [ Knocking heard. 

Drex. Coming, coming! Sie plague of your 
impatience—a damn'd choloric old Chutt, Pl warrant 
ye; he has a moſt confounded paſſionate knock, there 


Where do you carry 


Into the 


is notbing diſcovers a man's temper more than his 


manner in knocking Coming, coming! Sir — 
A fine Gentleman, I ſee, will upon occaſion make a 
good ſmart ſort of a Drawer, Here, here, nimbly, 
and away. | 
Mer. Why don't you bawl, Sirrah ? D'ye hear? 
baw}, you dog Come, come, the wine, and the 
glaſtes. 3 78 
Draw. Coming, coming! Sir — there, there, away, 
away. [ Gizes kim the Fottle and glalſis. 
Mer. Coming, coming! Gentlemen, [ Exit, 
Draw. 
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Draw. Tis a ſad life that we Gentlemen Drawers 
muſt ſubmit to, we are mere ſpaniels, brought under 
command by the diſcipline of the cane the ſmart 
fellows at our expence give the firſt proofs of their cou- 
rage, and we very often ſtand the ſpleen of a lofing 
gameſter. A Drawer may be ſaid to be thoroughly 

ualified, when he can lye with a good grace, pimp 
Exteroally, be ſcoundrelled without grumbling, and 
bear a beating with patience. [ Exit, 


SCENE araws and diſcovers Franklyn, Florinda, 
and Doublechin ; in a private Reom ; to them enter- 
Merit, as the Drawer. 


Mer. Coming, coming! Sir. 

Fraud. No attendance to be had here! No atten- 
dance! 

Mer. A choice flower your worſhip——as rich 
a pipe as ever was brought from the Canarzes, broach- 
ed on purpoſe for your honour, quite amber. 

| [ Pouring out ſack. 

Frank. I'll Amber you, you dog you, yuu villain, 
you raſcal ! What, muſt we tarry here all night, you 
ſcoundrel, to wait your pelaſure ? Let me go, father, 
that I may thraſh the dog into better manners. Make 
a Gentleman wait your pleaſure, Sirrah! But hold, 
I had beit let him alone, for who knows but the dog 
may poiſon me in my ſack. 

Mer. I only ſtayed your honour——to broach a 
freſu pipe. I' warrant the wine pleaſes your worſhip. 

Daub. Keep your temper Mr. Frankiyn, the lad 
ſpcaks well keep your temper Come, come, a 


glaſs will reconcile matters, and make us all friends.— 
fill about, 00Y. 
Frant. A rogue, a dog, a downright wenching 


oy by the attendance ! Sirrah, I could find in my 
cart | 


Deuò. 


| 
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Deub. Never lie at his mercy, Mr. Fran hn he 
may poiſon you who knows —— he may——-ay, he 
may poiſon you [ Drinks. | | vow, a moſt delicious 
flavour Fill the angry Gentleman a glaſs, Sirrah, 
the other glaſs, my lad, and then III venture to paß 
my judgement Come, Sir, my ſervice to you 
here's your r g inclinations. [ Drinſs.] Come, 
come, Sir, drink and be eaſy. | 

Frank. Lookye, father, your drinking after that 
extravagant rate is the ready way to lighten the bottle, 
but not my afflictions. 

Fler. Hew every dreſs becomes him! Aldi. 

Frank. As you ſay, father, the wine paſſes [Drink..] 
neat and clean off the palate. Go, Sirrah, fil 
the girl there a glaſs never fear child — 
[Doublechin A] Merit.] III warrant, Frank will 
come to at laſt, — but who can ſuſter all theſe 
affronts ?!> ———Bpaulk my daughter, and abuſe my 
family? 

Doub. Why you relapſe, Sir, ———Here, you, 
Hic & Ubique, fill Cother glaſs to Mr. Franklyn —— 
this, Sir, will infpire you with good humour 
Come, Sir, here is to your daughter's happy conjuncti- 
ON, : 
 Frenk, Pox on it! As long as the bottle holds, we 
ſhall have nothing but the glaſs and your lips 1n con- 
junction Stay, hold, father, ſpare the wine and 
your compliments a little, I beg you. Sirrah, 
did not 1 order you to fill to my daughter? 

Mer. Oh, my Florinda !/ may I hope you are con- 
ſtant? How could you quit me with ſo much diſdain? 
and fly with pleaſure to my rival's arms ? 

[ 4/ide to Florinda, 

Flor. You wrong me, Sir, Jam and ever will be con. 
flant.. I feigned obedience, and looked with indi- 
ference on you, only to avoid ſuſpicion. 

Frank. Heyday! what is to be done here 


F lor, 
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F];r. See the ſhects are well aired, d'ye hear me. 
9 Merit aloud.] I think, Sir, you are apt to take 
cold on the road, | [To Frank. 

Frank. Set down the bottle, rogue, and about your 
buſineſs, But, father Doublechin, let me tell you, 
theſe objections of Mr. Doggrell look ſhrewdly ſuſpici- 
bus. Tax my family with the gallows, a rogue ! 
a downright poetical fiction. 

Flir. My ſeeming fondneſs towards him, chills his 
love A lover that makes an eaſy conqueſt de- 
ſpiſes his victory. [Zo Merit. 

Frank, What a vengeance! Now we have as much 
plague to get rid of you, as we had to bring you hither 
And the dog hath the impudence to be in cloſe 
conference with my daughter ! 

Mer. Shall I order the Chamberlain to call your 
worihip in the mornin all the rooms are ready 

—You, Sir, I think lie in the Mermaid, you in 
the Dolphin, and your Ladyſhip 

Frank, Hold, Sirrah, her Ladyſhip ſhall be diſpoſed 
of as I think fit Fetch me the key of her apart- 
ment, d'ye hear. -P'll allow of no ſuch private 
caballing About your bulineſs, Sirrah. | 

Doub. Come, waſh off the remains of your peeviſh 
humour with a glaſs of ſack, Sir — See here, Sir, 
the very look of it brightens a man's countenance. --— 
Come Madam, here is a health to your lover. [ Dri nls. 

Mer. My maſter, Sir, has three pipes of this ſame 
wine, neat as it came over, of the true natural flavour, 
without the leaſt adulteration I'll watch every 
motion, and be always ready, my dearelt creature, to 


fly to your relief. [To Florinda. 
Flor. The firſt favourable opportunity you may ex- 
pect me. [Zo Merit. 


Frank. See the impudence of this rogue. What 
ſtill there, Sirrah; away, carry the remainder of the 
bottle into my daughter's chamber Pl con- 
duct her thither, 

Mer. 
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Mer. Coming, coming ! Gentlemen, [Zu. 

Frank. An 1mpudent coxcomb Come daughter, 
to-night you are under my protection, to-morrow yog 
ſhall be under your huſband's protection While 
the ſtged is ſaſe, is the time to ſecure the door. 
Frank, you will find, upon a night's conſideration, will 
be convinced of his folly. To-morrow morning, 
father, 
Doub. T'll attend you, Sir. 


Flor. Since marriage binds us faſt in laſting bands, 
Love that unites our hearts, ſhall join cur 
hands. | [ 4/ide, 

| [ E xeunt, 


EEE 


AT M. SiC:$-N:£3. 
SCENE Lady Myrtilla's Apartment. 


The SCENE draws and diſcovers Myrtilla leaning on a 


Table, ſet off with a Cake and a Bottle of Wine : Buſie 
is ſeated at a diſtant fart of the Stage. To them enters 
Chaucer, who places himſelf at the T able, he eats ; and 
drinks to Myrtilla, who continues in filence ; he after- 
avards makes Love to her by Signs ;---fhe ſtill remains in 
the ſame Poſture; Chaucer at laſt being no longer able 
to contain himfelf, riſes from the Table and acvances to- 
avards her with the profoundeft Reſpect, and, kneeling at 
her Feet thus acceſis her in a Tragic Strain, 


CHAVUCER, 


CYINCE the kind Stars to mutual love conſtrain, 
Why ſhould the tongue conceal our ſecret pain? 
Was it for this, inexorable Fair, 


Your Magic drew me through the diſtant wrt R 
7 | * 0 
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Tho ſome curs'd charm your wonted ſpeechdenies, 
At leaft thed pity from thoſe radiant eyes, 
And look me into hope. — 


In ſhozt, Madam, you fe deiliny will have it ſo; and 
we have nothing ele to do but to ſabmit. Come, 
Come, Madam, let us loſe no time, the yoke of ma- 
trimony ſets het upon young ſhoulders, Since 
the tongue 13 1por the reſerve, let us make uſe of the 


lovers language, and interpret by the eyes; 


We from the ladies eyes our fate may learn, 


And in theſe glaſſes love or hate dijcern. 


What! both your tongue and eyes under command ?— 
Lei me die it Ido not think you the only Lady in Chriſ- 
tendom that hath either of them in her power. 
I vow, Madam, you have an exquiſite pretty hand 
ſo finely turned 
He ofers to take her by the hand: ſhe ſhrieks and run 
ot of the room. 


By/. Go, you unthinking creature, you! You 
forgot you were a ſpirit. 
Chor. That is true, as you ſay, child my love 


is rot ſo ſpiritual as it ſhould be but, pox on't, 
the fleſh has ſo much intereſt in this whimſical paſſion, 
that it will be meddling, ſpite of one's teeth. 

Buf. Why, you ſhould not have ſpoken one ſyllable, 
much leſs have offer'd to zeuch her. 

Chau, We lovers are generally guilty of moſt egre- 
gious blunders How could any mortal think 
to gain upon a woman by Silence? For the men that 
talks much among them, is always efteem:4 pretty 
converlation, | 135 

Baſ. Hark! What noiſe is that? as I am alive, all 
the whole houſe is alarmed; we are utterly undone ! 


Mr. Chaucer 3 you will loſe your miſtreſs, I ſhall loſe 
my 
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my ſervice, and my Lady will loſe her reputation. 
What ſhall we do? Where will you hide yourſelf? 

Chau. Lookye, Mrs. Bu/ie, tho* we have unhappily 
involved ourſelves in this difficulty, we will not give 
up the caule.—— —-A good ſteady aiſurance may 
{111 carry on the deceit---For my part, I'Il play the 
Apparition in my Exit, and vaniſh Do you try 
for once, whether a Woman can feign fear as well as 
ſorrow, Lock aſtoniſhed, and ſay you neither 
ſaw nor heard any thing, but obſerved the candle to burn 
blue, and ſmelt brimſtone moſt intolerably.---Superfi- 
tion, my dear, 1s very credulous, [ Zxit Chaucer, 


Enter Myrtilla and Aliſon. 


Mjrt. Oh! dear Madam, I was ſo extremely fright- 
ened. Your good nature, I hope, will excuſe 
this diſturbance. | 

Aliſ. What is the matter Precious? has Love com- 
mitted burglary, and broke into thy chamber? 
Ah rogue ! He is a fly young thief, and very 
ſeldom comes:heoneſily by his poſieſC.ons. 

Myrt. Hold —ah ! there he is! 

Ali}. What —Wwhere, where is he? 

Myrt. I beg your pardon, Madam. It hath 
made ſo deep an impreſſion on me, that Fancy recals 
my fears. 

Ali. Do you fee now, my dear'? theſe are ſome of 
the ſcare-crows that attend virginity; juſt my caſe when 
I was a maid, as I hope for a help- mate! Why, I lived 
upon Fancy, and my whole life was made up ef in- 
conſiſtencies. I ſighed for I could not tell what, was 
wondrous fanciful in my dreams, and was not a little 
whimſical too when I was awake. 

Bu/. Madam ! 
 Myrt. Where do you run ?——Where are you? 
Why do you leave me ?— There is more vexation 
with theſe creatures I vow, 'tis intolerable. 


9 4 
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B. T imagined, by your Ladyſhip's looks, that 
you was taken with an hy ſteric fit, or ſurpriſed by the 
vapours but when I heard you ſhriek ſo lament- 
ably —— bleſs me! 
ſunk in the place. 

Myrt. You ſaw him, I ſuppoſe, Baſſe. 

Bi. What, Madam? 

Myrt. The apparition. 

Ba /. I neither ſaw nor heard any thing — but 
was frightened to that degree.---- 

Myrt. Tis mighty ſtrange. 

Bu. The candle, I perceived, appeared more than 
ordinarily bluiſh, and I was almoſt ſuffocated with 
brimſtone. 

Aliſ. The very downright ſymptoms of a ſpirit ! 
A ſpirit as certainly attacks the noſtrils with the fumes of 
ſalphur, as a beau with a digeſtion of a civet. I 
think I do finell it, Yes, yes, I do ſmell it. 

Myrt. You ſeem to be frightened. | 

Ali. Frightened ! quoth'a ! No, no, Madam, 
-I have, thanks to experience, ſeen ſpirits of 


all ſhapes, and all countries. Why, a Feruſa- 
um ſpirit is no more like an Engliſh ſpirit, than a Hog 
is like a Rhinoceros.— — I have been witneſs of all 


the devil's frolics Adad! to my certain knowledge, 
he makes nothing of unfurniſkhing a kitchen to enter- 
tain himſelf with a country-dance of diſhes and plat- 
ters; many be the times and often, he has rattled my 
curtains, and made the bed ſhake under me, when 1 
have not had the comfort of a bedfellow; many a 
dark night have I ſeen the headleſs horſe, and have 
had the' honour to converſe with the Queen of the 
Fairies. [Looking towards the table.] Hah, hah, 
Damſel! Cake and a Bottle! Heyday !----- 
And St. Agnes's night too! Are you thereabouts, 
Gil!—— Twas a Ghoſt I perceive of your own raiſ- 
ing, my dear, Ha, ha, ha ! 
Vor. III. x N | Myrt. 


I thought I ſhould have 
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Myrt. Your contradiQing my former fortune. Ma. 
0 | dam, drew me in to commit this new piece of folly. 


| Alif, Come, honey, here is his health 
| with all my heart, 


The maiden and the batchelor, 
Pardie! are ſimple elves, 

And *till they grow to man and wife, 
Know nothing of themſelves. 


Ihen fince we're each others by nature deſign'd 
Let's rnite, and our knowledge improve; 

Here's a health to the laſs that is paitively kind, 
Ard the vouth that is active in love. [ Drinks, 


—-'Shearthkins, Madam, the very expectation has em- 
bellithed your phyſiognomy ; then what may we not 
} hope from the pot{eſhons ?—Tell me now, honey, did 

not his appearance make the blood ſhoot through your 
veins, and tickle your heart's root? 

Myrt. The Gentleman, I confeſs ingenuouſly, is 
the moſt my averſion of all the whole ſex; and I can- 
not imagine how the fellow can have the 1mpudence 
do make his applications ſo much above his condition, 

Bi. 'l he Gentleman, Madam, may, perhaps, ha- 
lance thoſe defects by ſome other extraordinary qua- 
lities. 

Myrt. I tell you, I hate the fellow mortally——— 
This impertinence does not become you, miſtreſs 


Pert. by 
Ali, Juſt the quaint whim of the whole ſex, by 
St. Thomas of Kent. always to reject the thing 


that offers itſelf, and be ever hankering after and 
craving for the thing that is denied them.: 

Myrt. Sure 1 am deltined to misfortune. — 
. iy bad not retired, and never revived this torment- 
ing fellow in my imagination; 


: Hb, Why, what arc your objections now, chicken: 
ſs he ld, for ſooth; 


Myrt. No. Aliſ. 


— 
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Ai. Then have at him, i'faith, my ſweeting.----- 
Youth is a ſauce that will make almoſt any huſband 


go down. Ah Benedicite / Youth Golden 
days, and love in abundance ; the ſpring of lite, 


and Cupid's harvelt ! Here is a conſtitution, Ma- 
dam, that wears like the never- fading laurel, that 
even flouriſhes in the very winter of age. On my 
conſcience, 'tis very hard that you thould not know 
the true uſes of youth, *till 'tis out of your power to 
enioy 1t. ; 

Myrt. Do you believe, Madam, that I mult inevi- 
tably ſubmit myſelf to this fortune ? 

4%. Here are two huſbands you ſee. [ Looking on 
her hand.) Marry to-night make haſte and 
love this ſame to death, to make room for the ſecond. 
Come, come, child, he is handſome that hand- 
ſome does, and there is no judging of a huſband with- 
out trial, — Ve can never know a horle's paces 
by his ſhapes. | 

Myrt. But perhaps my fancy may have impoſed 
upon me, and this whole ſcene may be all deluſion. 

Ali. Try the trick over again, Madam, 2. 
ſecond view of him, I ſuppoſe would convince you, — 
here is in the inn one of the moſt expert, cunning men 
that ever drew circle. Ah! he is a moit rare fel- 
low for conſulting the planets. —- Look ye, Bird, 
if you find him of the ſame opinion, you mult even 
ſtick by the bargain, I think, and marry as ſoon as 
you can, | | | 

Myrt. I'll ſollow your advice, Madam. In the 
morning conſult the Doctor, and take meaſures 


accordingly. [Exeunt Myrtilla, Buſie ard Aliſon. 


8s C: 5 N--K: The Hal. 
Enter Doggrell, to him enter Aliſon. 


Ali. Ha, ha! Old Crambo“ — the Lady is thine 
ewn, Boy, yYfaith, 


N 2 Dog. 
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Dog. With what air did ſhe receive the ſonnet, Ma. 
am ? Did you mark the rife and fall of her 
paſſions at every pauſe? For I may without Vanity 
atirm, that I have a world of the Tendreſè in my per- 
formances. 

Aliſ. *Slidikins! She received it, my lad, with all 
the ecilacy that a criminal receives a reprieve with,--. 
Bleſs us all, had you but ſeen her, man; why 
*twas a perfect charm. The very firit couplet made 
love twinkle in her eyes, the next gave her a languiſh- 
ing air, — but as ſhe read on, ſhe was in a down- 
right rapture. As J hope for indulgence, I never 
knew a poet repeat his own verſes with more admiratio 
than ſhe expreiled at every line. 3 
Dog. Did not her paſſion, Madam, excite her curi- 
oſity, and draw her in to alk ſome queitions relating 
to my perſon or condition? | 

Aliſ Since we have made this breach in her heart, 
my lad, there is now no fear of gaining the citadel.--- 
Come, come! A woman's love is not ſo eaſily quenched 
neither, 'Slidikins, the poet knew our temper 
to a hair, that ſaid 


Women's Ieve is like wwild-fire ; 
The more it burneth, the more it doth deſire. 


Deg- But every little circumſtance adds to a lover's 
fatisfaction. -Did the aſk no queſtions at all, 
Madam? 8 | 

Ali. Ah rogue! Didſt thou but know all, thou 
wouldſt envy thy own, ſonnet. — As ſoon as ſhe 
had read it, ſhe lifted up her eyes in admiration, clapped 
it cloſe to her precious lips and kiſſed it 
thus [ Kifjes him.] Again, and again, as eagerly, 
1 warrant you. Out! and alas, when I was of 

her years, I could love too by the force cf imagination. 

Dog. An old woman's kiftes, to my taſte, are like 

the embraces of a drunkard. [ Aſide.] But did not her 

| Ladyſhip requeſt my name or character? Or was the 
| oniy 
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only in love with the compliment without examining 
into the author of it? | 

Aliſ. Why, ſhe aſked at leaſt a hundred queſtions 
in a breath, and I told her —ah Benedicite | what 
did I not tell her: Ods'my life! I was almoſt in love 
with my own deſcription.---I faid your ſhape was of a 
moſt curious turn 

Dog. You are mighty obliging, Madam. 

Ali/. That the vivacity of your wit ſparkled in your eyes 

Dog. You were too liberal, Madam, in my com- 
mendation, 

Aliſ. That your good-nature extended to all man- 
kind but the wits—— upon whom, as you are one of 
the fraternity, you are obliged to exerciſe your ſpleen. 

Dog. Moſt extremely complaiſant, Madam, a 
mighty fine encemium, I vow. But did not you 


heighten my character, Madam, with an account of 


my family, which, modeſtly ſpeaking, 1s of as great 
antiquity as the beſt quality in the univerſe, | 
Ai. Slid, I told her every thing. But harkye, 
voung Madrigal, let us fee, I pray you, how do you 
mean to carry on your approaches now ? Come, 
come, Lad, your youth with my experience will go 
a great way. | 

Dog. The quality, Madam, claim juſt diſtance and 
decorum, and a courtſhip in form. ll approach 


her with veneration, and lay my heart at her feet with 
the profoundeſt ſubmiſſion. 


4lij. Wrong! All wrong, Voungſter Why, 
a Lady will hold out a regular courtſhip, purely upon 
a punctilio of honour. 
temper, like a widow, muſt be carryed by ſtorm. — 
Never ſtand upon decency and cringes, Boy! pour a 
volley of love at once upon her Ladyſhip at the fir 
ontet.— And, my life for the matter, ſhe will ſoon 
come to capitulation. 

Dog. But her Ladyſhip, perhaps, from ſo raſh an 
attempt will Le apt to conclude, that for want of Good 


2 


3 | Senſe, 


——— -—-'Sdiggers, one of her 


1 
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Senſe, Iwas forced in the vulgar way of the world to 
call in Impudence to my aſſiſtance. 

Aliſ. Ah Boy! There is not ſo winning a card to 
be played as Aſſurance. —*Sheartlikins, a young fel- 
low with this rhetoric will make a palpable abſurdity 
paſs among the females for a current piece of wit, 
will convert ill manners into a jeſt, and laugh down- 
right rudeneſs into a piece of gallantry. 

Dog. But, Madam, may J - ſo happy as to hope 
for an interview, will her Ladyſhip condeſcend to 
afford me the ſweet melody of her converſation ?—But, 
I fear, my natural baſhfulneſs, Madam — 

Aliſ. Piſh ! A fig for baſhfulnefs, ſay J.—-Raiſe your 
courage with a glaſs of wine, my Lad,---'I his ſecret 
hour of the night favours you. Lady Myrtilla 
will expe& you here this inſtant. Go, Boy, 


brighten thy underſtanding, and return with vigour 


to the place of aſſignation. 

Deg. May my love, Madam, be ſhip-wreck'd on 
the quickſands of inconftancy, if I know how to re- 
turn this obligation. 

Aliſ. I vow, Mr. D*Ogrell:, you are a wonderful 
pretty Gentleman. | 


Dog. You betray your judgement mightily, Ma- 


dam, ——2 Fa! ha! ha! 


Ali. Courage! then, my young hero.---Come, come, 
my preſence ſhall never ſpoil your proceedings in your 
amour I'll leave you together. | . 

Dog. I'll retire for a moment or two, to whet the 
edge of my wit with your preſcription, Madam, and juſt 
ſtudy a few fine things to open the conference, Ma- 


dam, your civilities extend beyond meaſure. I am 


your moſt obedient, humble ſervant. [ Exeunt /everally. 


Euter Chaucer and Buſie. 


Chau. Well, my pretty rogue, and what ſays Lady 
Myrtilla ? — 
Bis. She hates you, Clan. 
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Chau, Does ſhe ſo? Why then, I think, ſhe muft 
even "fling herſelf into matrimony, like the ladies 
that marry for a jointure, and run the riſque of loving 
Well, my little engineer, you muſt direct 
my approaches, who belt know the weakeſt part of 
the fortreſs. 

Bu/. She interprets the whole affair moſt malici- 
ouſly, and that which we would have her believe the 
will of the fates, ſhe throws wholly upon the ſtrength 
of her imagination. She diſtruſts her own ſenkes, 
and hath prevailed with herſelf to believe, that the 
whole ſcene was mere deluſion. | 

Chau. Pox on it! why was {uch a fool as to be in 
love? But, Mrs. Buſie, is ſhe politively reſolved 
azainſt me? 

Buy/. I thought you were too well acquainted with 
our ſex, to dread a woman's reſolutions, and eſpecially 
in love affairs — However, Sir, we are not yet quite 
deſperate.---My Lady was informed of a tortune-teller 
now in the inn, whom ſhe fully deſigns to conſult in 
the morning, and if ſhe can ſuit his deſcription to 
your perſon, 'tis my opinion, you may {till be the 
happy man. | 

Chau. Say*ſt thou ſo, my dear Girl,---Then, faith, 
it ſhall go hard but I'Il be beforehand with her, and 
make my appearance once again without the help of 
magic. 

Bu. I vow, and proteſt, Sir, my Lady's love is a 
mere falſe appetite; ſhe ſeems as if ſhe always had a 
good ſtomach, yet will never fall to, when there is a 
good diſh ſet before her.---Make but Doctor Aftrolabe 
your friend, Mr. Chaucer, and you may aſſure your- 
lelt of my Ladys compliance. 

Chau. Well, my Dear, I thank thee for all thy 
good offices, and with thee a good night. [ Kiſſes her. 

Bu/. Oh, fie, Sir !---I ſhall rob my Lady---ha! ha! 
ba! of her property, 


Chau. 
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Chau. I only ſtay my ſtomach, Child, ſince Lady Myr- 


tilla has thought fit to defer the entertainment.---Good 
night, my Dear. | [ Exeunz ſewerally. 


Enter Aliſon in a Nun's Habit, ſhe lifts up her Veil, and 
awalks about the Stage. 


Alif What is bred in the bone, I find, will never be 


out of the fleſh Alack ! and well-a-day ! that 
ever love was . Say I. ———lnclination, 
] perceive, does not only float in youthful veins.— 
A fine world, truly! to banter us out of the comforts 
of life, and perſuade us out of the mot pleaſing of our 
ſenſes! no 1'fackins, I ſhall not, at this time of day, let 
the world be judges of my conſtitution, which in troth 
has worn out two brace and a half of brave jolly huſbands 
already ; yet I ſhall dare venture on t'other ma- 
trimonial voyage But hold! I muft now ſuit my 
converſation to the formality of my habit. 

| Enter Doggrell. 


Dog. Fair Lady, ſhew youtſelf a generous conquer- | 
or; and ſince I am taken captive by your charms, and 
and bound in the golden chains of your beauty, throw 


me not into the dungeon of diſdain, but rather confine 
me in the pleaſing manſions of your boſom ; where my 
heart will glory in its captivity, and deſpiſe the leſs 
ſubſtantial joys of liberty. | | 

Ali/. Theſe fine things might enſnare a heart diſpoſ- 
ed to love, but you are fenſible, Sir, I have already de- 
voted mine to another ſervice:- You men of wit 
are general lovers of the whole ſex, and think to try 
the ſtrength of every Lady's reſolutions at the ſmall 
expence of a ſonnet, Come, Sir, I know 


Poets and Knights-Errant can never ſubſiſt without a 
Miſtreſs ———— for love is as well a ſpur to wit as 


Dee. 
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Dog. You are the centre of my love, Madam, which 
like my poetry is founded on the baſis of eternity; we 
are, it muſt be acknowledged, Madam, like Knights- 
Errant, devoted to the ſervice of the fair, but ſtill, like 
them, we have but one peerleſs beauty, one bright 
far of Angelical virtue, where we pay adoration, — 
A more alert behaviour is the only lure to make her 
ſtoop to my addreſſes. [A4/ide.] Let me die, Madam, 
if I don't think you a very pretty creature. 

Ali. Do you fo, Sir? | 

Dog. Come, Madam, let this malicious cloud no 
longer eclipſe the ſun-ſhine of your beauty = — 
[Offors to lift up her vcil.] Ah thoſe eyes! 


Ali. Deiiſt, I beg you; theſe hberties do not become 


you, Sir. | 
Deg. I vow and proteſt, Madam, you are moſt ex- 
tremely beautiful —— Lookye, Madam, —| 


quarter a5 many coats as any Gentleman whatever : 
My eſtate is by no means deſpicable. As for my per- 
ſon, and other intrinſic merits, I leave them to the 
mercy of your Ladyſhip's judgment, 
Ali/. J muſt confeſs, I entertain a good opinion of 
| you, Sir, and think you very deſerving. | | 
Dog. Your Ladyſhip does me too much honour—— 
But what think you, Madam, could you like 
me for a huſband ? 
Alis. A very blunt queſtion ! 
Dog. But a very fincere one Madam. 
Aliſ. You railly very ſeverely, Sir. | g 
Deg. No, I vow and proteſt, Madam, by theſe 
dear yielding lips, I ſwear, [ Kies ler.] by your bright 
that odoriferous balmy breath, and by 
the bloom that ſmiles upon your cheeks, by thoſe white 
tecth, that grace your pretty mouth, like rows of Ort- 
ental pearl. ; | 
A. Let me die, if I have ever a one in my head, 
but what 1 am obliged to the operator for Ah 
| Unag i- 


* 
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a tranſition 


Imagination! True is the Proverb i'fackins 
All cats are grey, when light is away.“ Ala 
Dog. Nay, by all your charms, I ſwear, I'Il dedicate 
myſelf entirely to your ſervice, will ſacrifice my liberty 
to matrimony, and⁊x 
Ai. Hold, Sir ————. make no farther proteſtati. 
ons . perform what you have already promiſed, 
and no Lady whoſe thoughts are bent that way can 
diſlike you for a huſband. 
Dog. Nay, even my Muſe Madam, ſhall be ſubſer. 
vient to your commands, — I'll turn my pane- 
gyric into ſatyr; and your reſentment ſhall have the 
pleaſure to ſee all thoſe Ladies lampooned, that I for- 
merly celebrated. 
Aliſ. We women, Sir, naturally fly to extremes 
but methinks from a Nunnery to a huſband is too great 
but I muſt beg your pardon : It grows 


late. 


Dog. Will your Ladyſhip grant me the honour of 1 
your hand; and ſhall I be ſo happy, Madam, as to 
conduct you to your apartment? | 


Alif. I fear you will be rude, Sir; and how ſhalll, MW - 
that dare not truſt myſelf abroad in the world, with 
ſafety venture a young handſome Gentleman in my ; 
bed-chamber ? 

Deg. You may confide in my behaviour, Madam, [ 


ſhall preſume to take no liberties but what will be 
agreeable, | 
Aliſ. Beauty, like colour, owes itſelf to light; | 
For youth and age beaſt equal charms by 


night; | 
And we can ſtill pleaſe ev'ry ſenſe but 
ſight. 
[ Exeunt ; Doggrell leading Aliſon, 


ACT 
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SCENE Door Aftrolabe's Chamber. | | 


Enter Chaucer 20 Aſtrolabe. 


ASTROLABE. 


I Beg, Sir, you would not intrude upon my ftudies ; I 
am at preſent unravelling a great Lady's nativity 3 
and cannot, as yet, attend your queſtions. 

Chau. My affair, Sir, requires diſpatch —— lookye, 
Doctor, here are three broad pieces for you, I ſappoſe 
theſe will diſentangle you a moment or two. N 

At. I am willing to oblige as far as hes in the cir- 
eumference of my power, and eſpecially a perſon that 
appears and ſpeaks ſo much like a Gentleman as your- 
ſelf ——— Propoſe your queſtion, and if it lies with- 
in the compaſs of lawful art. | 

Chan, My caſe, Doctor is not in the common road. 
do not want to be aſſured of the happineſs of life, or 
the health of an abſent ſriend; I neither deſire to have 
« thief deſcribed, nor a philtre for a Miſtreſs: | 
"115 true, I have loſt a heart, but the marks of the dear 
thief are too ſtrongly imprinted on it already. 4 

Ai. J perceive, Sir, that the deſign of your viſit is \þ 
purely to vilify the Science, and to calt aſperſions on 
the honourable profeſlors. 

Chau, You miſtake me, 


lookye, Sir, to make 
you a true judge of my affair, I ought to acquaint you, 
that I am in love wich a Lady that is extremely ſuper- 
ſtiicus, who having heard of your fame, deſigns to 
p conſult 
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conſult you this morning in relation to her marriage, 
Now, that we may play the ſureſt card, I ſhall only de- 
fire the favour of your habit, and the convenience of 
your apartment, to treat with her in my own perſon, 

At. This would be merely proſtituting the Science, 
But to ſhew you, Sir, that my function does not ſtraiten 
my civilities, upon promiſe of ſecrecy ; I ſhall comply 
with your demands. 

Chau. You may ſafely repoſe in me, Sir, [Gives 
kim Gold.) I ſhall not diſparage the Science, I have 
all the twelve figns by heart; my memory 1s pretty 
well ſtocked with terms of art, and I can talk unintel- 
ligibly. 

Ajt. You are pleaſed to make free with the profeſſion, 
Sir——This, Sir, is my Hieroglyphical Cap; 
[ Puts his cap on Chaucer's head.] and this, Sir, is the 
myſtical Wand —[ Gives Chaucer his Wand.] 
under covert of theſe Necromantic Veſtments, you 
may approach the fair without the leaſt danger of a diſ- 
covery. [ Chaucer puts on Aſtrolabe's Habit. 

Chau. But, pox on't, though, Doctor, methinks I 
look a little too young for a Conjuror ; a beard and a 
pair of whiſkers would undoubtedly give a good magi- 
cal air to my countenance, and add a kind of awful 
folemnity to my pronunciation. Come, pr'ythee 
Doctor, you cannot ſure be without ſuch a convenience. 

Aft, Why, Sir, that's true, Sir——lookye, Sir, —— 
you have given me your honour to act with me like a 
'gentleman ; and rather than you ſhall be at a loſs for 
ſo neceſſary an ornament, I will diveſt my own chin of 
its longevity, [Takes off his beard.] I zm a young fellow 

ou ſee, Sir, that have made ule of my fortune, and 
run myſelf head and ears in debt: I was forced to take 
up this way of livelihood, to endeavour to retrieve my 
condition, and ſkreen myſelf from the Bailifis. If! 
can ſerve you in any other reſpect, you may command 
me, but for the preſcnt give me leave to attend you Fo 
£015 


WH wm was peany "v % & W 


—U P - ww ww gs K —— — 


Tue Wrer ov Barn: 165 


this maſquerade, as your ſervant ; perhaps T may he 


neceſſary. | 
Chan, So muck-frankneſt and good nature ſurprize 


me. 

Af. I conſidered that judicial Aſtrology, as the 
world goes, was at beſt but an: amuſement, and ſet up 
at a ſmall expence———that there was nothing re- 
quiſite to give it eredit ; but à ſolemn unintelligible 
jargon, and an awful appearance. | 

Cha. Appearance, Sir, bears away the bell, almoſt in 
every thing What compoſes, a fine Gentleman? 
but dreſs. A Scholar is owing to ſuperficial 
terms; the Lawyer amuſes you with a medley of law- 
terms and a face of importance- —and if you go 
to the preciſe Teacher, tis ten to one but you-will find 
all his religion lie in his cloak and band. 

Aft. To your poſt, Sir ; the Lady appears. 


Enter Myrtilla and Buſie. 


Myrt. Is your name Doctor Aftrolabe, Sir? 

Chan. Yes, Madam my name is Doc- tor 
Aſ-tre-labe.— Ger-ma-ny has the honour of my 
birth, and Scorpio was aſcendant at my nativity. 
I am, Madam, not only the ſeventh Son, but 
the Son of the ſeventh Son.— The occult Sciences 
have been my ſtudy from the cradle; I have, my 
Lady,. by the way, you ſee I can give you a 
ſketch of my proficiency, and ſhew you that I 
am not unacquainted with our quality. 

Buſie. As I live, the Doctor is in the right of it. 

Myrt. Pray, ceaſe your impertinence, and be ſilent. 

Chau. I have, as I was ſaying, made practicable, and 
by great labour and application, brought to perfection 
the Green and Hermetical Dragon ;———*Twas ow- 
ing to my indefatigable ſearches, that the Female Fern- 
Seed was brought to light.- And if I can rely on 
{ome of the moſt plain Phenomena of Art, the Philo- 

Vox. III. | O ſopher's 
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ſopher's Stone will not lie long undiſcovered. —, 
My head, Madam, is a mere Microco/m, or, 
| if, you pleaſe, like the concave of the Heavens, lined 
W . with Planets, and powdered with the Conſtellations 
g Perhaps, before I fall directly on the matter in hand, 
0 | it will not be unneceſſary, to acquaint,yau with ſome of 
\ the Sciences that lie within the circle of my.profeſſion, 
| | 4frelhogy, Aſtronomy, Phyſics, Metgphy/ics, Palmiſtry, Chis 
remancy, Phyfiognomy, Botam, Optics, Catoptrics, Dis- 
: tries, Necromancy,' Divination, aud Algebra.-—With ſe. 
'* veral others, which' at this time would be too tedious. 
bs - to recount. -Your buſineſs, Madam, 1s inſcribed. 
in your forehead ; and the fates decree you happineſs, 
though! muſt acquaint you, you ſeem to embrace 


4 it. with reluctance. 
} Myrt. I ſuppoſe, Doctor, ſince you ſay you are ac- 
4 quainted wuh my quality, —— ];ou are no ſtranger 


to my name. 
Chau. Your name, Madam, if my art fails me 
not, Let me ſee begins ay "Bp 
firſt letter is an M and a V ſeems to me 
to be the following vowel, If you will have 
me proceed, I will go quite through all the * ſylla- 


bles of it. 
Buſie, Myr-till-a | Spelling. ] juſt three Gables and 
no more. that is certain. 


Myr. Let not your tongue, I charge you, blab thus 
ont of ſeaſon, 175 Buſſe. -] But Doctor, my buſineſs, | 
pray you ? 

Chau. Your buſineſs, Madam, ——as the Celeſtial | 
Globe informs me, lies in Gemini, -that is toſay, 
the houſe of marriage. 

Myrt. It may be ſo, Sir— 
F preſume Dottor 
7 Clan. No, Madam, A would be ſo, if your 
own inclinations took place. The Gentleman, 
that at this time ſeems your averſion Will — 


| make ou ha | | | 
| | 'F PPY» 2 N : 3 


Then Lam married, I 
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Buſ. Nay, now *tis a plain caſo. 5 
Mert. Will you never have done with your tittle- 
tattle? [To Buſie:] Has the Gentleman, I pray, Doctor, 
that promiſes ſo much happineſs ever made his apph- 
cation to me? | n 

Chau. You beheld him, even witk your own 
es, laſt night at an unſeaſonable hour, — 
and it will not be long many hours, I mean, 
till he honours himſelf with another viſit. Credit 
my prognoſtications, and vie him reſpectfully, 
Hate, I find is not his portion Love, in 
the end will turn the balance. | 


* 


Enter Aliſon. 


1 ! 


Aſt. Pray woman, don't be ſo troubleſome, 
and cannot attend 


tell you the Doctor is engaged-, 
your bufineſs at preſent. a vn 
Ali. O'my conſcience, great folks keep a cargo of 
impertinent ſervants about them, to defend them from 
viſitants.— If one's buſineſs leads one to dance at- 
tendance after quality, our meſſage, forſooth, muſt he 
delivered at the door- paſſage, and there, like a watch- 
word through a camp, it muſt fly through at leaſt half 
a dozen ſkips before it can reach my Lord's ears, —— 
And now, ſorſooth, the world is come to a fine pats 
truly, that we muſt make application ce the Conjuror's 
Imp, in our way to the Conjuio. 2 
Chau, Let the Woman have her way | 
Ali. Why, how now, Doctor? Do not you re- 
member your old acquaintance ?! Out! and alas! 
I believe I am miſtaken, you are none of 
Doctor Aſtrolabe, I perceive. | 
| Chan. Yes, Madam, I am Doctor Aſtrolabe the 
Camelion, throughout all his colours, ſtill retains the 
name of a Camelion, and ſo am I myſelf, Madam, the 
lame, throughout all my Metamorphoſes. We always, 
03" Madam, 
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Madam, ſuit our ſhape to the nature of the ſtady ye 
are intent upon. | 

Ali. Oh, I crave your mercy, Doctor. 
Well Madam, has the Doctor fatisfied your curiaſity ? 

Chau. That your Ladyſhip may be aſcertained that 
do not deal in uncertainties, I can give you ocular de. 
monſtration of my mfallibility.——The leoking-plaſ 
you ſee there, is my Necromantic mirrour, — wherein 
I repreſent paſt, preſent, and to come.————A thief 
ſtarts up in the twinkling of an eye, And a Lady 
may here behold her lover's picture without being 
obliged to the Painter. What fay you, Madam? 
would you command my art to this further operation 

Ai. *Sdiggers, a pretty queſtion for a Conjuror in- 
deed !l——— raiſe him in your glaſs, Doctor, as ſoon 
as you pleaſe, I'll warrant you, ſhe will be beforehand 
with you in her imagination. 8 

Mert. I preſume, Sir, there is no danger in the ope- 
ration. ä © 

Chay. None, —+——Not in the leaft, Madam. —1 
muſt requeſt the abſence of thoſe Ladies, The af- 
fair only relates to you, Madam. 

All. Nay, —— rithee Doctor. BY 
Chau. Lookye, Ladies, we can upon no account run 
counter to the eſtabliſhed method of art. j 

Ali/. Adad, I perceive that Conjurors, as well as 
Phyſicians and Confeſſors, love to have the Ladies under 


private examination. Good luck attend you, my 
dear. PIN | 

Bil. May every thing ſucceed according to your 

Ladyſhip's wiſhes. [Ex. Aliſon axd. Buke. 


Chan. Situate yourſelf, my N. exactly in this 
point of view, In the centre of the circle that I now 


deſcribe Nor once preſume to turn your head either 
to the right or Ieft.——— I am afraid I ſhall have a dif- 


ficult to keep a pretty Lady from giving herſelf 
airs, when there is a e in ————— 
cautious and fear nothing. 


— 


Thrice 
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Thrice I wave my wand around, 

And cenſccrate this ſpot of ground. 
Zutphin, and Zephin, ye that reign. 
Far beyond the Northern Main. | 
Quickly, quickly-take your flight, 
And leave the dark Abyſs of night; 
Hither, hither, gently fly, 

Ye milder ſpirits of the ſky : 

Let now my Science. be your care, 

And bring her lover to the fair. 


Ie puts off the Conjuror's Cap and Beard, and puts 
on his Hat, &c. and peeps over her Shoulder, as ſhe 
looks in the Glaſs, | 
Mert. Hah! . 
Char, Hold, hold, Madam - Stand firm; guard 
your footſteps, and let the center be {till covered with 
the ſoles of female feet. 


And my inverted Wand obey: : 

Let no hurly-burly riſe; . 

Nor ſtorms the face of Heav'n diſguiſe; 

Let the winds in ſilence lie, 

Nor dreadful lightnings ſtreak the ſæy; 

Let thunder fleep, and calmneſs reign, . 

In fire, in air, in earth, and main, 

Lightly ſkim the tops of mountains, | | 
Nor blaſt the corn, nor taint the fountains, \ 

Swiftly, ſwiftly, haſte away, | | 
And my inverted Wand obey. | 

[ He puts on his diſguiſe again. 


| Swiftly, ſwiftly haſte away, 0 | | 
| 


. * hy 
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The charm is fi niſhed, Well, Madam, has my art 

convinced your incredulity ?. Os 
Myrt. Is matrimony then to be inflicted on me as a 

penance, and am I unfortunate by neceſſity ?: 
: O 3 Chau. 
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Chau. Believe me, Madam, fo many hours as you 
defend yourſelf from marriage, ſo many happy ones 
you ſtrike out of the _— of life—— Your love, I 
foreſee, as in common s, 1s not to be trifled awa 
in a tedious courtſhip ; but is reſerved, as an inexhau(. 
tible treaſure, to ſweeten the matrimonial condition, 

Myrt. The gentleman, I muſt confeſs, has a world 
of valuable qualifications ; and fince, I find I muſt— 
I ſhall endeavour, in his next application, to treat him 
with more humanity. | . 

Chau. Your reſolution, I aſſure you, 1s founded 
on prudence, and eftabliſhed on wiſdom: Cheriſh 
the firſt motives of his love, and lay hold on Hymer'; 
kind invitation. The gentleman. I pronounce very 
deſerving His heart, I foreſee, is the ſeat ef con- 
ſtancy, and his love is as laſting as honourable. 

Myrt. Well, Sir, I believe I ſhall ſhew that I enter- 
tain a good opinion of the Doctor, by — 
{elf to his preſcriptions. | [Exit Myrt. 

Aft. Well, Sir, they are at laſt all very fairly diſ- 
miſled. Your adventure, Sir, is accompanied with 
the utmoſt of my good wiſhes. 

Chau. I am at a loſs to make you returns for ſo much 

nature. For this fee, Sir you are obliged to 

the Lady's ſuperſtition, [ Gives him what he had before 
received of” Myrtilla.] and 1 hope my ſucceſs will ſoon 
ut it in my power, fome way or other, to retrieve your 
rtune. [ Exeunt, 
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Enter Franklyn, Dogerell, and Doubleehin. 


Frank. Why, Frank, man, I thought a perſon of 
thy reading had known, that a young, giddy girl will 
make a world of doubles, to lead her lover into — 
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An inconſiderate gipſy What throw dirt upon 


her anceſtors |! | | 

Dog. Do not, Sir, without farther evidence, enter- 
tain the ſuggeſtions of your jealouſy, nor cenſure the 
Lady of an Indiſcretion which had its birth in your 
own fancy. | 1 | 

Frank. Give me leave to tell you, Frau, I know. 
and you ſhall receive immediate ſatisfaction from her 
own recantation. 

Dog. An affair requires my attendance for a moment 
or two, -I muſt beg your pardon, Gentlemen, 

Doub. Oh ileep, ſleep !—The Chamberlain thought 
fit laſt night to conduct me over the ſtable ; and what, 
with the noiſe 'of the horſes, and the carriers bawling 
converſation, I was forced, very much againſt the grain, 
to employ the whole night in meditation. 

Frank. Poor father, I pity you.—-But let us ſee you 
now deny yourſelf a nap, by way of mortification. 
Watching is enough to founder your devotion, that is 
certain; for eating, drinking, and ſleeping, are the 
three main props of the order, ——But lookye father, 
d'ye ſee, the caſe ſtands thus no-]. ———my daughter 
Florry does not lay Fran#'s love to heart, fo much as 
ihe ſhould do. 1 

Doub. Ay, it may be ſo. [Neddirg. 

Frank. Nay, but father, let us give nature a fillip 
with t'other toaſt and fack—Ha, ha! old Dominic. 


what ſay you, father, would not a bottle, or a female. 


confeſſion, drawyour attention no-? Now you muft 
know, I came to this concluſion, _— 


Doub. Very good. — [Nedding. 


Frank. To this concluſion—I ſay. 
— ws Yes, yes, Sir, I underſtand the concluſion, 

ir. 

Frank, Now has his reverencial drowſineſs dreamed 


J 


» 
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[ Bawls in his car, | 


Over 
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over all my thoughts, and waked juſt at the coneluſion 
of them. See! hoy there! [ Bawls, 

Doub. Well Sir, well Sir, - hear you—you may po 
ON, 
Frank. My Florry, as I was ſaying, not ſetting a true 
value on Frank's love, has raiſed this ſcandal on her 
great grandfather of her n invention, purely to diſ- WW 
guſt Frank in his proceedings. | 3 hit 

Doub. To diſguſt Frark. in his proceedings. tet 
Right, you ſay well, I hear you well enough, pro- — 
ceed Sir. | Fs) | 
. Frank, Now granting this, Sir,—though we allow — 

the fellow ſtole her laſt night, we may with good rea- 

ſon conclude ſhe was an accomplice in the theft. 


Doub. Ves, An accomplice in the theft. I mind you WI 
Sir, — well, and what then ? . ſe 
Frank. Now, what wonld you-adviſe me to do in this cr 


caſe ?—Why, lookye, Sir, I have conſidered, that while 
the ceremony of Matrimony is in agitation, the man, 
and wife muſt of neceſſity be of one mind. Now, 
I would have you go preach up obedience to. my daugh-, 
ter; whilſt I new-model Frank for a huſband : and juſt. 
as we have drawn them both in for their conſent, you, 


ſhall nick them ſlapdaſh with the f 


& % 


Doub. Slapdaſh with the ceremon Yes, 8 
then I am, it ſeems, to exhort her to filial. 


very well, 
duty. | | 
Frank. Right, father That was ſpoken now like 
a man with both eyes open. D IP 
Doub. You may rely on my pious endeavours, Sir. 

Fran. This key, father 1s 8 only ſecurity I have 
of her duty and this — putting confidence in 
the ſtrength of your virtue. deliver into your 
poſſeſſion. [ Exeunt ſevcrally, 


Enter 
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Enter Myrtilla and Buſie. 


Myrt. The Doctor's mirrour has made fo ſtrange an 
impreſſon on me, that I cannot ſo much as endeavour 
to remove the fellow from my thoughts: I, this 
| time, diſcovered ſomething ſo. mightily agreeable in 
him as ſtruck me inſenſibly.— I vow, Bufie, my 
temper, on a ſudden, is moſt unaceountably d; 
Dreſs again begins to be my care, and the 
thoughts of a Convent are grown perfectly diſtaſtful 

bo theſe ribbands, Buyfie, fuit my complexion? ? 
Bi. They are moſt wonderfully becoming, Madam. 

Myrt. I begin to be ſenſible that thoſe young Ladies, 
who protect their modeſty in a Nunnery, lay them- 
ſelves extremely open to cenſure, and betray their ſe- 
cret inclinations. They deny themſelves the converſa- 
tion of mankind, juſt as a young fellow that is infected 
with play fhuns a Gataing-houſe z upon no other ae- 


count, but becaufe they are conſcious they cannot re- 


fiſt the temptation, Is Mr. Chaucer, Oye hear, 
Buyje, returned from his travels? | | 


By/. Since I found him not worth your Ladyſhip's - 
regard, I never thought him worth my enquiry..— 
But I ſome time ſiace was accidentally informed, that 


he was expected; 


Is Mr. Chazcer then the happy 


man at laſt, Madam, to whom we are obliged for this 


deliverance ? 


Myr. The DoQor juſt now promiſed that he would 


make his addreſſes in perſon ; ——and, if this third 
circumſtance ſhould agree with the laſt night's and this 
morning's experiment, I fear my reſolution would not 
be ſtrong enough to deny him I vow, I cannot 
tell what ails me, -methinks, he growe more and 
more agreeable inſenſibly. ————Hak ! > 4k 


7 ud 
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Enter Chaucer. . 

_- Chau. Sure I dream ftill;—or has fortune thrown ms 
at onee om all my hopes ? May I preſume, Madan, 
to give credit to my eyes, and call your name 

Myrt. You are not deceived, Mr. Chaucer. | 
Char. Then E muſt own myſelf your Ladyſhip's con- 
vert; and am now convinced that the preſages of 
dreams are not to be ridiculed. — I laſt night, 

Madam, had the honour to fee you; nor did m 
dreams deny me admiſſion to your perfon ;——1 ſpoke, 
I begged, I intreated : You ſtill were filent, — 
I afterwards aſpired to touch your hand, you haftily 
ſnatched it frem me. -But then, Madam; the 
morning entertained me with a more agreeable dream; 
— — methought you ſeemed with a kind ſmile to 
call me to you; at the charming voice I awakel 
in extaſie, and morning dreams, I learned from 
your Ladyſhip's obſervation, are moſt to be relied upon, 
rt. I confeſs, J am mightily ſurpriſed to ſee you 
at this juncture.— Deſtiny, 1 think, ſeems to 
throw you in my way, in ſpite of my inclinations-— 


As you are a ſtranger, Sir, you now claim my civility; 
and. I give you leave to credit your morning's 


amuſement.. | 


 * Chan. *Tis love, Madam; that hath bleſſed me with 


this interview, and I muſt unload my heart; and ton- 
-feſs my paſſion, though I run the riſque of your dif 
pleaſure- TOM 5 | * 12 


Myrt. Your paſſion certainly muſt be very violent, that 


could ſupport itſelf under fo long an abſence. ——4 
often as a traveller changes his climate, he letts out Its 
heart to a new miſtreſs; and you muſt think me a 
very credulous creature to perſuade myſelf you babe 
been conſtant all this time. * 

4 0 Au. 
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| you, Sir, — 


| ably entertained. 


Tux Wire or BATH. 155 


| Chan. Faith, Madam, I don't think that either ſex 
oupht to value themſelves much upon that quality. 
But for conſtancy, as it paſſes at preſent, my heart is 
a Non-pareille ; and as well turned for a huſband as 
any reaſonable woman can require. i 

Myrt. Now, granting I ſhould put ſuch confidence an 

Really you have ſurpriſed me in a 
mighty good humour; —you muſt know, Sir, the 
whim led me to conſult a fortune-teller this morning, 
who has extremely diverted me, bal 

| Chan. I am glad to find, Madam, you were ſo agree- 


a 7 


Myrt. The doctor has laid ſome obligations on you, 
Sir, and appeared very zealous in your intereſt, I'll 
aſſure you: He engaged for your conſtancy, promiſed 
me happineſs, and a world of fine things; if 1 thought. 
convenient to follow his preſcriptions.---Ha ! ha! ha! 

Chau. My paſſion, Madam, is too ſerious an affair 
to be trifled withal If delay ſeperates us once 
again e 


making another Tour. 
Chay, I don't know, Madam. 


are a little predominant; and if they ſhould command 
we to France or Italy again: I am. afraid my good-nature 


gales of your ladyſhip's inconſtancy. 
rt. Well, Sir. 


enough till I oblige you with a fair gale. 
make me happy ? 


Myrt. 


— — ao — 


Arti, Why— I hope, Sir, you are not about 


| Juſt as inclina- 
tion leads me My paſſions, I muſt confeſs, 


would not be able to deny them And then, Ma- 
dam, ll warrant, I ſhall be compared to the winds 
that made me dance over the waves; I ſhall be as 
faithleſs as the ſea, and as unmerciful as the billows. - 
When, in reality, my fails were only filled with the 


to deal then ingenuouſly with 
you 3—>— [I would adviſe you to caſt anchor: And if 
the winds are lodged in my power, you ſhall wait long 


Chav. And will your ladyſhip at laſt condeſcend to 


* . A. — on * l 
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12 Ihre. The Fes, it ſeems, deſign ir wp, Sir: Hy 


* 


— 


Fair Lady, I your pardon M. 
II hape, your civility, Sr, will not bre 
upon a Lady's private eonverſation. 

. Dogs I preſume, the Lady will indulge me for 4 
moment, ſince it is an affair of conſequence.- 
Madam, ſhall I beg the honour to deprive Mr. Chaucy 
of a minute-or two of your moſt agreeable converſation? 

Mert. The Gentleman is at his own liberty, Sir 
A formal coxcomb EE | | 22 
Chau. Some other time, Sir, I will wait on you; an 
opportunity with the ladies muſt never be negledtd 
Sir, I am your humble fervant——-- Well——— 
Madam 

Pegs The Lady's good-nature will excuſe my rude- 
neſs, Sir. | L004. 

Clan. Pox on 1t!——————theſe fellows ſtick as cloſe 
to a man as a:caſt-miſtreſs ; there is no diſmiſſing them 
without preſent ſatisfaction, [ 4fde.] Well —8ir 

Dog. I beg your pardon, Madam, for this fmall 
bass kat decorum ; — but I will return you Mr. 
Chaucer with all imaginable expedition [xi 
Myrt.] You muſt know, Sir. that I laſt night 
ran through the whole exereiſe of love: I'was 
captivated, I courted, and won the fair ; Oh 
the moſt charming angel. then the wittieſt 
creature, that ever flirted a fan! and the moſt engaging 
ſhape. and mien — mere imagination - elevates me 
into an extaty. «© 5 
Clan. Well, Sir. — and what is all this to me, l 
pray yon? | 

Dee: 


% 
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Dog. I beg your pardon, Sir, I meant you no af- 
front. | 2 

Chau, To abridge your ſtory 
you are married. 

Dog. A ſecret, I know, Sir, 1s ſafely lodged in the 
cabinet of your diſcretion. Yes, Sir, -the 
Lady immediately took fire and, on the ſpot, treated 
me like a gentleman. L married her laſt night upon 
honour; and now am going to give her perſonal ſecu- 
rity, and ſign the leaſe for life. | 

Chau. Really, Sir, I am in no reſpe& capable of 
keeping a ſecret of this nature; ſo, Sir, your humble 
ſervant. 


Dog. Nay, pry'thee Mr. Chaucer 


I ſuppoſe, .—— 


but I ſhould firſt 


of all have acquainted you that ſhe fell a victim to my 


poetry. And now, Sir, to maintain my conqueſt, 
have levied a Stanza or two to bring down upon her 
Ladyſhip, which I ſhall beg leave, Sir, to ſubmit to the 
candour of your judgment. | 
Chau, Some other time, you may command me, Sir. 
Deg. Now, Sir, no, now, dear Sir. 
I long to have your ſentiments on the Ode. See, 
Sir, 'tis upon a fair Lady's making me happy. 


[Gives him a paper.] Your reading the lines, Sir, will 
do them a world of juſtice. | | 


[ Chaucer reads careleſcly. 


STANZAS, upon a fair Lady making me happy. 


Ye Gods! did Fowe cer taſte ſuch charms, 
When preſt in fair Alemena's arms, 
O ye immortal pow'rs! 
For he in all his tripple night, 
Did ne'er enjoy ſuch ſoft delight, 
As I in half a one of yours. 


Very fine, Sir. very fine. Read a _ 
Oh ecſkajy ! What--- ; os? ( 8 ] 
Vor, III. 8 5 
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Dog. Hold, hold, Sir ! —— Mark the harmony, 
Sir! And the eaſy cadence that falls through 
the whole Stanza, 


Ye Gods! did Fove e'er taſte ſuch charms, 
When preſt, Oc. 


[ Repeats with aſfectation, and beats time, 
while Chaucer appears very uneaſy, 


I defy the 1:alian to run more ſoft. See, Sir, 
— The firſt hint is perfectly pindaric ! — But 
obſerve, Sir, as moſt poets mount into ſublimity at 
the cloſe of a poem; I leave the common road. 
and ſtart into the heavens at the very firſt flight. 
Ze God's ! Now my breaking out into 
O ze immortal Powers, brings the ſcene of action in 
view And the poet ſeems to be at that inſtant 
claſped in the embraces of his charming fair one 
Now mindthe eaſy flowing ſoftneſs of the fol- 
lowing lines, 

For he, in all his triple night, &c. 


That triple is one of the moſt happy epithets—— Virgil 
himſelf might not bluſh to have been the author of it. 

Chau. Such harmony, Sir, can never fail of chim- 
ing the lady into a ſecond trance. But the beauties 
lie ſo near the ſurface, that there is no room for a cri- 
tic's diſcoveries.— 80, Sir, your humble ſervant, 

Dog. The next Stanza [ beſeech you, dear 
Mr, Chaucer. | | 

Chauc. But the incivility to the Lady, Sir. 

Dog. Will give a Gentleman of your capacity an 
opportunity of exerting his wit. 

Chau. In my own defence then ! [ Afar, 


Oh ecſtaſy ! What wit can tell, 

Thoſe charms that lie beneath your veil 
Thoſe lightnings of your eye? 

Ne longer then your beauty ſhroud, - 


\ Nor 
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Nor place the ſun behind a cloud, 
For ah! fair Nun, I faint, I die. 


A Nun, Sir! 
Dog. A ſecret, Sir, touched at one end flies through 
the whole, like a train of gun- powder. You muſt 


know then, that there is a lady of erg who, upon 


ſome diſguſt with che world, was about theitering her 
virtue in a nunnery ; I made my addreſſes to her, and 
vanquiſhed her with as much eaſe as I write a couplet; 
But leſt the lady ſhould take a whim to recede 
from her engagements, I, laſt night, took poſſeſſion be- 
fore the writings were ſigned. 

Chan, Lait night, Sir? | 

Deg. Yes, Sir.---She concealed her bluſte; with 
her veil; nor would conſent to make me total y happy 
till the conſummation. 

Chau. Her rage modeſty, I find, would not per- 
mit her to ſin, but under covert. How happy was. 
this coxcomb's preſence to frighten me from the ſnare. - 
The Muſes then hereafter ſhall fill be my miſtreſs; 
nor ſhall one Lady pretend to engroſs what with good. 
huſbandry will oblige ſo many. [ A/ede. 
Dog. Let me die if he is not repeating my lines in 

a perfect rapture ! See how good poetry ſtrikes a man 
of genius. [Afide. — He advances to Chaucer.] But, 
Mr. Chaucer, pray what think you of the laſt Stanza ? 
That admiration of her concealed beauties, ſhews 
wonderfully the vivacity of the poet's imagination. ---- 


Now for my fair Nun, Sir. You will excuſe me, Mr, 


Chaucer, fince you know the occaſion. 


Enter Myrtilla. 


So, Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant. Fair 
Lady, yours moſt obediently. [ Exit Dog. 


Mert. The Gentleman, Sir, has entertained you. 
with a mighty long conference; I am glad you were 


lo well diveried --Poetry, I preſume. 
P 2 | Chav, 
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Chau. Yes, Madam, the Gentleman has received 
ſome favours from his miſtreſs; and his gratitude, it 
ſeems, hath led him to expreſs himſelf in rhyme. 

M,rt. Love naturally flows into poetry. I admire, 
Sir, "that your Muſe was never ſo obliging as to throw 
away a few tender things things upon the lady on whom 
you are ſo generous as to beſtow your heart. 

Chau. Really, Madam, I never write elegy; my 
Muſe does not delight in ſighs and complaints---Nor 
loves to bemoan abſence and inconſtancy.---Don't 
you think, Madam, that gentleman has a very happy 
talent of writing? 

Mert. Both the gentleman and his writings are 
ary; 25k to me.----The Fates you ſee, Sir, have given 
you hopes; and ſuppoſe now I ſhould confirm their 
decree,- would not your Muſe be ſo complaiſant as to 
acknowledge the favour ? 

Chan. Methinks his lines have a peculiar ſoſtneſz 
in them; ſo eaſy, and ſo tender, that, like the Syren, 
they at once Charm and betray---They can diſarm a 
lafy's virtue, and lay her modeſty aſleep, while they 
ketp her 3 awake. Stop your ears, Madam, 
he 13 a dargerèus fel ow. 

My:t. The caution is uſeleſs, Sir, ſince I am en- 
tire:y a ranger to the gentieman---bat you be, I dare 
trnit myſelf in the found. of your poetry, Sir,. If! 
ſhould be captivated, I know you are generous enough 
to treat your priſoner with honour. | 

Chau. Excuſe me, Madam, I am not diſpoſed to 
write at preſent. 

Art. Turns from him | Bufie! What ails the fel- 
low to treat me with ſo much indifference ? His love 
is a mere ague, and the cold fit hath now ſeized on 
him---Fll again endeavour to hate him: And if I am 
decreed At laſt to ſacrifice myſelf to one whoſe love 
dwindles into that cold term, Civility, I will only in- 
volve the latter ſcene of my life in matrimonial pe- 
nitence. ¶Eæeunt Myrt. aud Buſie. 
Chau. 
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Chau. I loved her, I muſt confeſs, while I believed 
her virtuous ; but Iwill exert my reaſon, and diſdain to 
make myſelf a huſband to ſcreen a woman's frailties 
from cenſure,---Love avaunt ! and welcome Liberty. 


Now blythe and debonnaire, I'll reliſh life, 
Nor ſour it with that laſting evil-- Wife. 34 
My love at random through the ſex ſhall fly, || 
And treach'rous vows allure them to comply : 1 
P11 artfully each tender fair ſubdue, 
And, like themſelves, for half an hour be true. ” | 
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ACT v. SCENE. I. 


SCENE the Hall. 


Entcr Buſie to Chaucer. 


BU Ss IE. 


H, dear Mr. Chaucer, my Lady is retired in the 
moſt grievous fret Go, go! I am perfectly. 
aſhamed of you ! ———— You a poet! And want 5 
aſſurance? } 
Chau. Lookye, my dear, to ſpeak my ſentiments 
freely: I would always have love and matrimony walk: | 
hand in hand; and Lady Myr{#//a ſhall have both the | 
ſtars and my leave to dignify that Gentleman with the of 


title of Huſband whom ſhe laſt night made happy 
with her perſon. ; 


P 3 Bu/. 
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Buſ/. Then the riddle is at laſt explained. —Hath 


that coxcomb's folly boaſted of favours from my Lady, 


and were you ſo eaſy cf belief, to diſtruſt her honour? 
His vanity, Sir, hath both impoſed upon himſelf and 
you: For laſt night, miſling my Lady's Nun's Habit 
I found the Y7fe of Bath's laid in its room, — 
My curioſity prevailed with me to ſearch her pockets, 
where I found this letter, which, I preſume, will fatis- 
fy you to whom the Gentleman owed theſe mighty 


favours. [ Gives him a Letter, 


Chau. His hand, and ſtyle, P11 ſwear. 
By. O' my conſcience, I fear ſhe will never be re- 
conciled to you — You were as cold and un- 


mannerly as a moroſe huſband ; and thoſe ſymptoms 


in an humble ſervant, Mr. Chazcer, let me tell you, 
give a Lady too juſt oecaſion for reſentment. 

Chau. Scandal finds an eaſy paſſage to the heart; and 
what we fear we very readily believe. 

Bu/. See what a dance jealouſy leads a man! 
Beware of this fame paſhon in matrimony, Sir; — 
For then it will be a plaguy troubleſome companion. 

Chau, This miſtake then, I perceive, is purely ow- 
ing to a gameſome frolic of the Vie of Bath's, who 
hath diverted herſelf at the expence of your Lady's 
honour. Lookye, my dear, ſuppoſe now I could 
point you out a convenient huſband,— would the pre- 
ſent be agreeable ? 


Ba. Really, Sir, I have not vanity enough to ſet 
Humble ſervants now-a-days. 


me out for a coquet. 
are not to be trifled withal 


And ſhould I neglect a 


Lood offer, I fear the fate of an old maid would too 


late convince me of my folly. N 
Chan. Well! What think you then, my dear, 
of Mr. Dogęrell yourſelf ? He is a man of an eſtate, 
which you know, Child, is the beſt of ſauce for {0 
conſtant a diſh as matrimony : The Wife of Bath 
hath engaged him to give her nuptial ſecurity for her 
laſt night's fayour ;,—— He will immediately Fo rx 
abi 


. oe [ — oY 


habit 


vourſelf the Nun, and you may commence Wife as 


Now if that is in your poſſeſſion, make but 


ſoon as you pleaſe. The dark, or a veil, creates 
you as good a Lady as any in the univerſe. | 

Bu/. Well! it pleaſes me wonderfully, indeed it 
does. Il about it inſtantly ; for I have ſecured 
the old Lady from taking t'other trip in -maſquerade ; 
— But now to your affair, Sir. Go and throw 
yourſelf at my Lady's feet; touch agam upon the 
ſtring of love, while her paſſions are in a * 
nor give her preſent reſentment time to ſettle into a 
fxed averſion. Hold, Sir! Here ſhe comes! 


I muſt fly: Por I durſt not be ſeen with you. 


[ Exit. 
Enter Myrtilla. 


Chau, I vow, Madam, you treated me barbarouſly. 


of your beauties 
ranſacking the ſkies for metaphors, and culling the 
goddeſſes for fumiles :!S——— While you moſt ma- 
hciouſly withdrew the original, and left me to finiſh 
the picture purely by the height of imagination. 


Myrt. Oh dear, Mr. Chaucer, —do— repeat me the 


verſes, and you will oblige me infinitely. 
Chau, Really, Madam, I have quite forgotten them. 
Myrt. Nay, I long to hear them 


forgotten: I ſwear I ſhall never forgive you, if you 
will not indulge me in this particular, _ 
Chau, Pox on it! I have vrought myſelf into a fine 


dilemma, Have I never a lucky thought about me? 
—Ycs, faith, ——this does. 2 [ A/ides 
; Ee | 


Daphne, a coy and fooliſh dame, 
Flew from Apollo's charms, 

Had he confeſs'd in verſe his flame, 
She'd flown into his arms. 


II. When- 
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Here I have been ever ſince in contemplation: 
Wandering over your perfections, 


The verſes and 
the ſubject are, I ſuppoſe, both treated alike, ——foon 
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| IT. 
Whenever Orphens touch'd the lyre, 
Or ſang melodious airs, 
He made the very ſtones admire, 
And tam'd the fierceſt bears. 
III. 
Are ladies hearts more hard than ſtone, 
Are wolves and bears leſs fierce? 
Then, pr'ythee, nymph, no longer frown, 
But own the pow'r of verſe. 


Myrt. Mighty pretty! Wonderfully gallant! 

Chau. Well, Madam, has poetry ſoftened your paſ- 
fions? And will your love at laſt condeſcend to ſhake 
hands with deſtiny ? Conſider, Madam, *tis only 
in your power to delay 1t. 

Myrt. It would be far more generous, I confeſs, to 
make love a preſent ;—and methinks I would not wear 
out your love in expectation neither. You have 
my leave, Sir, to continue your addreſſes. 

Chau. Come, Madam, let your heart accompany 
your hand. [Takes her by the hand.] And double the 
value of the gift, by putting me in preſent poſſeſſion. 
Myrt. It would be in vain to be obſtinate. 

Chau. Let Hymen then, Madam, join our hands; 
let us be complaiſant to the Fates for our fortune, and 
readily embrace the happineſs the ſtars have N us. 

Myrt. You fee, Sir, I am not at my own diſpoſal. 

Chaz. From this inſtant then I date my happineſs. 

Myrt. If it is decreed, Sir | 

Chau. Come on then, my charming fair 


Marriage, the chiefeſt good that mortals know, 
Doubles our joy, while it divides our woe: 
What anxious cares can then our bliſs controul, 
When Heav n aſſents, and Love unites each foul ? 


SCENE - 
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Enter Doublechin 20 Florinda. 


Doub. J come, by your father's orders, to inculcate 
into you the doctrine of obedience. Watching 
and cares ! and Sack, will moſt certainly wear 
out this conſtitution of mine, Sleep—perhaps, Ma- 
dam,—may weaken the force of my arguments. 
But—thkough, Madam, I am a little drowſy in 
ſhewing you your duty, — I hope, you will be vigt- 
lant in performing it Mr. Daggrell, Madam, 
has moſt excellent capacities for an hutband ; —— 


excellent capacities for a wife. | 

Flr. Well, Sir, ——my father's pleaſure, pray? 
Doub. In brief—Madam,—to be as ſhort as poflible 
——| Neas.]—— Not to trouble you with circumlocu- 
tions, 2 Hut fall directly on the matter in 
hand—I vow, Madam, drowſineſs has almoſt broke 
the thread of my. tory —Pray, Madam, — what is your 
will and pleaſure, I beſeech you? 

Flor. To be informed of my father's commands, Sir. 
Doab. Your. father, out of his great wiſdom, and 
worldly policy has thought fit to make choice: of 
wr, D-2eril for your huſband: And you have, it ſeems 
—cndearvoured ro cool the heat of the Gentleman's 
paſion, —by throwing ſcandal upon your anceſtors — 
we allow = you Madam, to {acrifice as many living 
reputations as you think fit. 
dead, methinks does not lie within the province of 
lemale converſation. x 
Flor. Come, Father, enliven your underſtanding a 
little Come, Sir, here is Mr. Daggrell's health, 
and to the glorious and unſpotted memory of my an- 
ceſtors. [ Driuls.] Your judgement mult tell you, 
Sir, that Love is an appetite that will not be regulated 
by another's palate——You that have been ſo long 
converſant 


And I do not in the leaſt queſtion—but you have as 


But calumny on the 
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converſant with female confeſſions, cannot be ignorant 
of the frequent combats of love and filial duty — gut 
you will pledge me, Sir. . [Doub. griak, 

Doub. Sleep will not give me leave to behold your 
eloquence in its utmoſt perfection the beauty of 
the ſpeaker gives a wonderful grace to elocutionꝛ — 
and thoſe pretty lips of yours, child, muit have a 
mighty perſuaſive faculty. 

Flor. Come, father, ſprightly liquor, ſprightly rea- 
ſon. What, refuſe to pledge a woman ?—— See 
How it ſmiles upon you, Sir. 

Dou. It muſt be very hard with a man, when neither 
Sack nor a pretty Lady can keep him awake. — But 


ſleep, Madam, is very often an unmannerly and unſo- 


ciable companion to the Ladies; but now, Madam-— 
I have three arguments to convince you of the duty of 
filial obedience and the firſt is thisx—— [ Drinks, 
Flor. Right Sir, I agree with you. The 
whole ſtreſs of the argument, I plainly perceive, lies in 
the words filial and obedience but your glaſs, father, 
come, Sir, —will you not give me leave to pledge you} 
[ Doublechin drinks, 
-the glaſs has a very 
But now, Madam, the ſecond 


Doub. Methinks, Madam, 
quick circulation 
thing I ſhall urge is 
free agent 

Flor. Not a free agent How, father 
What, compliment the ſex with flavery ? Marry a 
woman to her averſion, and give her a mortification for 
life ? Our fortunes are very often beſtowed on us, 
with too ſevere conditions, Can a father convert 2 
{ottiſh, moroſe huſband into an obliging, well-bredcom- 
panion? Can he put a churl in good-humour, or make 

a brute in love with honour, 11 virtue? can a father 
unite ſeparate beds, and diſſuade a looſe, baſe fellow 
from a miſtreſs ? | 

Doub. Right, Madam right [ods.] But me- 
thinks, Madam, you are a little in the wrong _— 

| Of — 


that a daughter being not a 
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For _— Womens arguments are generally ſuperficial 
 ——and we often aſſent out of complaiſance l pro- 
teſt, Madam, the vows of our Order begin to fit a little 
uneaſy on me Give me a kiſs, — and awaken me, 
my dear 

Flor. T would not, for the world, have my beauty be 
acceſſory to the miſ- leading Eccleſiaſtical chaſtity 
Fie, father, fie! I am concerned for you; practiſe mor- 
tiſication. See here father, What, give love the 
preference to wine ? 
new ſpirit to the liquor. 

Doub. 1 would not have you though, Madam, miſ- 
conſtrue this behaviour of mine, neither. I am not 
fuddled, Madam, [Drinks] I muſt beg your pardon a 
moment or two. The muſic of your voice, I ſwear, 
Madam hath quite charmed my ſenſes into a lethargy, 
When you find my argumentative faculty grow upon 
me, do you ſee——pray be ſo kind as to awaken me. 


[ Sleeps. 
Flor. The wings of love ſhall ſoon bear me to my 
charming Merit. Juſt out of one cage into another; 


but in matrimony we are like turtles, and make 
confinement pleaſant with an agreeable companion ;— 
Sound afleep ! Come, father, deliver up your charge. 

——|[ T akes the key out of his hand:) Oh, Sir 
your moſt humble ſervant But ſtay, A diſguiſe 
would ſecure my eſcape, and therefore I muſt requeſt 
Sir, you would oblige me with your habit. [Gently 
pull; off his habit.) Oh, dear Sir, moſt wonderful com- 
plaiſant ! Come, my hood ſhall defend your bald 


pate from the inclemencies of the air. [Puts her hood 
en his head.] 


Love like an apparition's unconfin'd, 
And ſcorns a leading: ſtring, though young and 
blind; 
Woman by nature all reſtraint diſdains; 
And ſhe that wears, will chuſe the nuptial chains. 


[ Exits 


Come, Sir, let my health give 
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SCENE Changes to the Hall 
Enter Dogrell-meering Aliſon, | 


Ali. Ah! Ah! ftripling! The rogue's dimples there 
betray his ſucceſs. With what air did ſhe receive 
you ? Did not you obſerve love fluſh into her 
cheeks, and peep through her pretty ſparkling eyes 

—— Did ſhe ſigh out never a ſcrap of thy poetry? No 
ſqueeze by the hand, or a gentle rap with her fan 
a dad I knew ſhe would fall a ſacrifice to the muſes, 

Dog. Ah! Madam, the moſt lovely of her ſex ! 
Kind, tender and obliging ! to find her pretty lips 
the very fountain of wit, threw me into a perfect extaſy ; 
Harmony dwells on her voice, and zzphyrs wanten 
in her breath ; Venus ſits in her features, and her 
mien confeſſes a Juno Oh! raptures-and Paradiſe | 

Ali. Were you threabouts, my man of might. 
'twas I adviſed you, my lad, to baſk in the ſun-ſhine 
of her eyes — — did not ] tell you, that the lips were 
the readieſt way to the heart — A rare pupil 


i'fackins! Her breath ſweet as balmy zephyrs ! 
*Slidikins, I begin to think myſelf young again.— 


[A/de.) Well, but did you carry your point: 

Dag. Ah, Madam, infinitely Tarr» expectation.— 

She was immediately captivated with my perſon, in 

love wich my family, and, as I live, downright ena- 

moured with my poetry. | 

Ali. Well performed, faith. 
Dog. Her love, Madam, 


Jam convinced. 


is more {ſincere than the turtle's, — more pathetic and 
tranſporting than the ſparrow's — and as immutable 
as my own. 


Ali. But harkye now ! you ought to purſue the con- 
queſt, *'Sdiggers, I juſt now left her, and ſhe ſends 
this meſſage to you ; that nothing but a ſmall indiſpo- 


fition ſhould have hindered this morning's W : 
"Go . 8 E 
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That half an hour hence, ſhe will make the garden the 
{cene of love. Here is a ſmart girl for you——=true 
as ſteel, and as taking as tinder,— Ah boy! 'tis my 
very life and ſoul to be the harbinger of Cupid. 
The garden, Ah, my dear chicken ! mind the gar- 
den, then conſummate your vows, and ſign the 
contract; and call Hymen to witneſs the bond. 
Women may change, and 'tis good to have ſecurity in 
theſe caſes. | 

Dog. Ay, Madam !—Security II have all the ſecu- 
rity of a huſband. Her hand, her heart, nay al! 
her charming perſon. I ſtarted, Madam, with vigour 
into the race, and reached the goal of love the firſt 
heat, Methinks, IJ have flown into Ely/zum in a 
dream,—-Ah ! Myrtilla, lovely Myrtilla ! No more 
ſhall fleeting fancy raiſe her ſhadow, nor graſp a cloud 
for a cæleſtial Queen. | | 

Ali. The garden, ah, rogue the garden! the gar- 
den 1s a moſt inviting place : *Sdiggers, I never think 
of a garden, but preſently ſome of my youthful excur- 
ſions pop into my memory. Od's-my-life, why a 
damſel hath not the heart to ſay you a negative No, in 
an arbour, man, — Don't you remember the old 
ſong, boy ? 

Dog. No, I proteit.- 
-oblige me with it. 


Pray, Madam, will you 


I. 


Aliſ. There was a ſwain full fair, LSings. 


Was tripping it over the graſs, 
And there he ſpied, with her nut- brown hair, 
A pretty, 5 country laſs, 
Fair damſel, ſays he, 
With an air briſk and free 
Come let us each other know ; 
She bluſh'd in his face, 
And reply'd with a grace, 
Pray forbear, Sir: no, no, no, no. 


Vor. III. Q The 
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The lad, being bolder grown, 
Endeavour'd to ſteal a kiſs, 
She cry'd, piſh !——let me alone, 
But held up her noſe for the bliſs. 
And when he begun, 
She would never have done, 
But unto his lips ſne did grow, 
Near ſmother'd to death, 
As ſoon as ſhe' ad breath, 
She ſtammer' d out, no, no, no, no. 


III. 


Come, come, ſays he, pretty maid, 

Let's walk to yon' private grove, 
Cupid always delights in the coohng ſhade 
There, I'll read thee a leſſon of love. 

She mends her pace, 
And haſtes to the place, 

But if her love- lecture you'd know; 
Let a bafhful young mule, 
Plead the maiden's excuſe, 

And anſwer you, ——no, no, no, no. 


Dog. Wonderfully entertaining I vow ; But her 
Ladyſhip's zo would ſtand her in no ſtead at preſent.— 
May I confide in you, Madam For my marriage 
is as yet a ſecret to mankind. | 
Ali. Marriage: ——- Why, ſure tis not come to that 
paſs already. 33 | ET EN 

Dog. We, laſt night, Madam, mutually exchanged 
Our Vows. And this morning I met her, by aſſigna- 
tion ; lovely as Aurora, led her to the prieft; and have 
by Kos ſolemn aſſiſtance changed the beautiful Nun into 

a Bride, | | 


Ali, 
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Ali. Sdiggers! 
hope. : a 

Deg. Ves, Madam; *tis unqueſtionably true. —— 
The Lady Myrtilla, is now, at this preſent inſtant, the 
lawful wife of Francis D'Ogrelle, Eſq; and I Ratter 
myſelf that her intereſt at court will ſoon be able to ho- 
nour her huſband with a title ſuitable to the dignity of 
his anceſtry. 

Ali. Then, it ſeems that I have been playing a 
pretty game all this while. To let a young forward 
baggage here make me her bait to fiſh for a huſband ! 
was a little unchriſtian-like too, methinks, to 
take the advantage of an old woman.—-But, *thdikins, 
hen there is a handſome young fellow in the caſe. 
—— Self is the word, and we ſpare neither friend nor 
foe. | | | [ Hide. 

Dog. The good offices, Madam, that you have done 
me in my late matrimonial nggouations make me re- 
queſt that you would hogour my nuptials with your en- 
tertaining coupany; — But hold! Here comes my 
guardian. e ſecrer, I beſeech you, Madam, and 
let us not foreſtal the jeſt ——— Now will he nauſeate 
my taſte with the ſmell of the kitchen, after I have ſup- 


ped upon quality. 


2 


but you are not in earneſt, I 


1 


Enter Franklyn. 


Frank. The girl is a wag, Frank, — a mere wag; 


and invented the ſtory purely to exerciſe- thy love. 
Come, come, marry her, boy, and make haſte and get 
{ons and daughters, 
Frank. 9 85 

Ali. Gad-a-mercy my bonny Franblyn. Give me 
thy hand, old Chronicle: The rogue has got the very 
ar of an old finner. Ah! friend, we were erm grigs 
in times pait, by my fay. 

Frank, Let us mind my daughter firſt of al] 


* * 


young folks appetites are keen, You are ready I ſee, 
. Frank. 
. 


She looks like a rare breeder, 


7 
* 


172 Tre Wire or BArk. 


Frank, my daughter ſhall make her entrance pre. 
tently, and then Frank, 

Dog. Now dare not I make a diſcovery of my mar. 
riage, till my Lady be preſent to ſupport me againſt 
this old rogue's inſolence. | [Af 

Frank. Methinks though, Father Doublechin is a 
little tedious in his conferences. —-Florinda ! Florinda ! 
What, a vengeance! Does no body anſwer there? 

Ali. *Sheartlikins ! We ſhall have rare work up- 
on the anvil by and by. [A4fd. 

Frank, Florry Flirinda ! why, how now? What 
is here to be done? No body within there? [ Lifters.] 
Nothing ſtirring? 5 | 

Ali. Then, by my troth, —there is no danger of 
your daughter, old Nicodemus. 

Frank. But I do not like this filent ſort of matrimo- 
nial diſputes What! a plague on you all, if you 
don't open the door immediately ——P Il rattle it down 
about your carts, [ He bounces at the door. 


Enter Doublechin, avith a hood on his head ; gaping, as 
Juft come from ſleep. 


Doub. Yaw, yaw. | [ Gapes, 
Frunk, Why heyday What 1s yaw 7 
the meaning of all this? pox! where is my daughter! 
- | [ Runs into the room. 
Dog. Father Doublechin found it convenient to in- 
dulge himſelf wih the ſweets of repoſe, after the 
fatigue of inſtructing a young Lady, that is all,. 
Ha, ha, ha! | 


1 — 


Re-enter Franklyn. 


Frank, Why, plague, thunder and combuſtion ! 
Where is my daughter, I ſay ? ——  Lookye father, 
— none of your jokes I beſeech you. 


Dez. 
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Deg. As a trophy of his conqueſt, — do you ſee, 
Sir ?-———He has adorned his head with ſome of your 
daughter's favours, ha, ha, ha! 


Ali, But hark you, —o—Old Jeroboam; never 
give way to paſſion, man. Sbud! Was 
the girl my concern he ſhould give an account 
of his private behaviour. Bring them face to 


face, and *sbuddikins ! if guilt ſhould chance to flaſh in 
my damſel's countenance, I would do no better 
nor worſe, but immediately qualify his reverence for 
a chaunter i'fackins, I would Ae, | 

Frank Where is my girl? My gurl, I ſay. 

Dog. Nay, now, Sir you diſcompoſe yourſelf: be 
calm, I beg you. | 

Frank. Why, heyday.—-What, is the fellow dumb? 
Speak, or by Hercules this cane ſhall preſent- 
ly find you a tongue, Sirrah: { Strizes Doublechin. 

Dog. Let me die—— this is palpable incivility [ 
beſeech you, Sir, keep your paſſion within the bounds 
of decortm. | | | 

Doub. Why Sir, why Sir, — One need be an Argus to 
keep guard on a woman.—Now, you muſt know, Sir, 
after I had - reaſoned her into reatun—1I, I, — 

Frank. Well, and what then? 

Doub. Why I fell alleep—yaw— and then, Sir.— 

Frank, What then, Sir—-What then, Sir? 

Doub. By my order, I know nothing further. I was, 
after that, all in the dark. | 
Prank. By Joe, this is all a contrivance; a combi. 
nation. Furies! I am trick'd. [ Runs famping abcut 
the ſtage, and beats them all] Why, what in the name 
of thunder !——-you are all rogues alike, Con- 
founded rogues, treacherous pilfering rogues. 
Dog. Oh dear Sir. tis only your age, old fel- 
low, that protects you in theſe liberties. 


* 


Fran. Why, Sirrah, if nothing elſe teaches you, de- 
cency, raſtal; decency- ſhould teach you, like a wi- 


Aa 
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dow, to ſhed a tear or two. And you, there, doctor 
Paunch, what ſleep upon duty, and wink at my daugh- 
ter's eſcape ? „ 

[Franklyn walks about talking to himſelf. 

Ali. Look in my face, old Touchwood. 

Frank, Well, and what then ? vs | 

Ali. Have not I a bonny complexion, my heart of 
oak ? Doſt thou not trace the remains of beauty through 
every teature ? Look again, man, view me 
all over, old boy- Slidikins, my face is like an an- 
cient medal Antiquity does but add to its value; 

- What ſay you, my lad? Are you for t'other bout 
of matrimony, t'other trip to the temple of Hymen? 
Hang forrow,- What you have loſt in a daughter, 
man, make up in a wife. _ | 

Frank, Sbuddikins! I'll alarm all the country but 
I'll get intelligence of my girl for who knows 
but this covetous rogue may have enticed her to ſacri- 
fice her fortune to a Monaltry ? Ah! they have 
—_ many a poor fooliſh girl to enrich the brother- 

ood. 

Ali. I adviſe you to a wife, my luſty Nefor ; and at 
the ſame time that I preſcribe you the medicine, I offer 
myſelf in perſon for the remedy What think you, 
old greybeard ? dare you venture on a girl of my viva- 
city? 

Dog. This, I vow, is juſt like taking advantage of a 
widow's tears for her firſt huſband, by ſurpriſing her 
into a conſent to a ſecond. = 

Ali. *Sdiggers ! dare you interrupt my amour ? 
faith, out pops your marriage, and the old fellows 
anger ſhall ſtrike you dead like a thunderbolt.-— 
Lookye, Sir, your daughter hath diſpoſed of herſelf, 
you ſee, and in ſhort, this complaiſant gentleman has 
been led by the noſe by love, and | 

Dog. Nay, pray Madam, faith Madam, 
tis Cownright uncivil let me * 

| | : 
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oh 
ſhall not Were my Lady preſent, ſhe would pro- 
tet me from his inſults —— Pox! then, if I cannot 
prevail with you,-— indulge your ſpleen, and diſ- 
charge the ſecret Pl hum a tune, and receive 


the form with all the patience of an ancient Philoſo- 
her. | 

: Ali. In ſhort, this ſame Gentleman hath diſpoſed of 

himſelf in marriage; -and *Shdikins ! we will marry in 

ſpite, and get heirs in defiance cf age and the world, — 

We will, chicken. 
© Frank, Married! 
daughter, IL hope. 


Ali. No, no, --Love hath made another choice 
for him; And for your daughter, my mind gives 
me moſt plaguily, that the ſly rogue that invited you 
to the wedding laſt night, hath not had the civility to 
invite you a ſecond time, | 

Frank. Death ! a mere train of misfortunes ! 
What, both of them obitinate wilful puppies, 
Why Frank, Frank, you did not think yourſelf a fit 
preſent for my daughter, it ſeems ; but adad, I have 
your love ammunition in my hands, coxcomb, and you 
mall whiſtle for your fortune till the law forces me to 
ſurrender it. 

Deg. Fa, la, la, la. 


the devil he is to my 


PO I Ny CT © Ol 
Frank, Why, you ungenerous rogue you! why firrah, 
anſwer me. | 


Dog. Fa, la, la, la. [ Sings. 
Frank. Why, was this now, Frank, acted like a Gen- 
tleman ? ' [ Calmly, 


Dog. Fair Amaryllis, in a pleaſant grove, 
For her dear boy a flow'ry garland wove. 


Frank, Why, what a vengeance ! are all the folks 
mad or bewitched ? Have you, ſirrah, ſtole a marriage 
without the conſent of your guardian, or not ? 
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Ali. Revenge yourſelf by your own marriage, old 
boy, and baulk all their contrivances. 

Frank, Pox! and that is the ready way to have the 
revenge light on my own head 00 — Why Frank 


now, pr*ythee now, Frank, do not be inſpired at preſent, 
but give a man a rational anſwer. 


Dog. F or Damen ſtay d; Damon the lovelieſt ſwain; 


Frank. Bred up a child under my own wing, as a 
body may ſay ————— 


Dog. And ſhe the faireſt Nymph of all the plain. 


Frank. Mad! ſtark, ſtaring mad Why Fran, 


Doub. Thus ſhe complains, while all the feather'd 
throng, 


Frank. Death and confuſion ! 
Deg. And ſilence, liſten'd to the mournful ſong. 


Frank. A man of. your amorous conſtitution Frank, 
can breakfaſt upen a ſmile, dine upon a kiſs, and ſup 
upon Pox! money would but make love mercenary. 
Dog. Hold, hold, Sir,-- am married I confeſs, 
hut both quality and fortune accompany the Lady. 
She hath a purſe that ſhall vindicate my right, 
and make you reſtore what you detain by fraud and in- 
juſtice ;——But ſtay ! Yonder ſhe comes; the moſt ac- 
compliſhed bride that ever bleſſed mortality.— Vouch, 
beauty, fortune, a quality. 


Enter Buſie, ia a Nun's Habit. 


e * 


Anis is my Lady, Sir. [Preſents her to F ranklyn. 


Fran. 
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Frank, And what then, Sir? 

Dog. Why, then Sir, *tis my Lady, That's all. 
An unmannerly brute! [ 4/ide.] Madam, this 
bleſſing I owe to your generoſtty—— My right honour- 
able bride, Madam. [To Aliſon. 

Ali. Why, heyday ! Legerdemain and Necromancy /! 
Why, Mrs. Buje / art thou married in earneſt, my 
dear girl? Ods-my-life, I wiſh thee joy, child, with all 


my heart and foul, [ Kiffes her. 

Dog. Nay, pray Madam, - This familiarity gives 
quality diſtaſte.— Diſtance and decorum ſupport 
their grandeur, ceremony keeps them out of 


the vulgar method of converſation. They are not 
tered with the nauſeous freedoms of friendſhip, nor 
ſubject to the forward liberties of good-nature. —— 
Pray, Madam, regulate your behaviour, and remember 
ſhe is a woman of quality. 

Ali. Ha, ha, ha! Or the woman of a woman 
of quality, Sir, 
| Deg. What do you mean, Madam? 

Ali. That your generoſity, my ſon of Parnaſſus, 
hath laid hold of the Maid inſtead of the Miſtreſs. 

Bu/. Mr. D'Ogrelle's paſſion was not ſwayed by ſor- 
dia intereſt ; Love was the only motive of his 
choice; and a mutual duty to each other ſhall make 
our lives glide on with ſerenity, and ſhew matrimony. 
in its utmoſt perfection. | 

Dog. What have I done! | 

Frank. Ha, ha! Frank, My daughter cannot 
be ſet in competition with youth, beauty, fortune- 
and quality. She hath a purſe, Frank, yes, yes, ſhe 
hath a purſe, for vindicating a huſband's right, I don't 
in the leaſt queſtion it! ha, ha, ha R 

Deg. Faith, love hath not dealt by me like a Gentle- 
man, to reward a man of honour thus. Oh moſt 
egregious error! embaraſſed with a Chambermaid, 
when I bade fair for a Countels ! 

Frauk, Tal de ral, tal lal. [ Sings. 
Deg. 


| 
4 
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Dog. Irretrievable loſs! flung myſelf aut of the N 
Monde, to be entertained. with bone-lace, and whipping 
of muſlin. 

Fran. Tal de ral, te ral [ Sings. 

Dog. I vow, this is moſt inſupportable—— What is 


your name, Madam? Have you any family to make 
me ſatisfaction? 


Buſ. Bufie, Sir. | 
. Frank. . The Bufies of York/hire, Sir, — As noble a 
family as any in Chriſtendom ; ſhe bears for her coat, 
three needles proper, with a thimble argent for her creſt 
—— Ha, ha, ha! tal de ral. [ Sinzs. 

Ah/. Her great grandfather was killed at the battle 
of Cre/jp; and her great uncle, in the fifty-ninth de- 
gree, was groom of the privy-ſtaol to William the Con- 
gueror—ha, ha, ha- | 


Enter Merit. and Florindas 


Mer. Sir, I come to beg your pardon, and: your 
bleſſing. 8 | 
Frank. Apply yourſelf to your mother chere, huſ- 


Adad I will marry, on purpoſe to get heirs 

to diſinherit thee, gi. 
Dos. Vindicate my honour, I beſcech you, Madam; 
— —— Here my honeſty hath been called in queſti- 
on, my contineney cenſured, and my virtue is at ſtake. 
Flor. Why, lookye, Sir,. then this was the caſe; 
Love, by the help of a bottle of ſack, charmed 
my honeſt father here to ſleep, to aſſiſt his conſtant vo- 
tary, which is your dutiful daughter. Now, you 
muſt know, Sir, to fecure my eſcape, my obliging fa- 
ther's Cowl and Veſtments were ſomewhat neceflary: 
2 ſo, Sir, under Eccleſiaſtical Covert, I retired to my 

over. | | 

Ali. Ah, rogue !—-Ifackins, I like a lad that puſhes 
an amour to an extremity ; that will not drop it for 2 
diſappointment, but enjoys the toil of an 1 7 J 
| | erit. 


.* 
— 
. 
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Merit.) But hark you, old boy, we are to match up 
it ſeems.— Give me thy hand then, old Ne/or 1 
will defy the world to ſhew another fuch like couple, 
in the decline of their age. Ours is a mere Haliun 
autumn, chat even excels 'the ſpring in its variety and 
beauty. 


Enter Chaucer and Myrtilla. 


Ha! ha! Don Chaucer and the Lady Myrtilla. 
The Pilgrims. here have made Hymen's the ſhrine of 
their devotion, inſtead of St. 7 SI hope, 
Madam, you will approve of Mrs. Bufie's choice: She 
hath quitted your Ladyſhip's fervice, and ſerves, for the 
future, under Mr. Doggrell My daughter-in-law 
here, is a volunteer under this Gentleman's banner-— 
and a random glance of mine, forſooth, has captivited- 
my old hero here. 

Chan. Ladies and Gentlemen I wiſh you all joy, 

Dog. Ah, Mr. Chaucer, love counterplotted me; and, 
dare ſwear, hath now taken his revenge on me for 
my former cruelty to the Ladies This creature 
Ut ö — 

Chan. Nay, Sir; pray treat her like a Gentlewoman: 
her family is, without diſpute of as great antiquity as 
any in England. 

Dog. Then, Madam, I fly into your arms: you want 
no accompliſhment but fortune, and that, Madam, you 
command hy your alliance with me. 
> Chau. Deſtiny has at laſt crowned my wiſhes with the 
Lady Myrtilla, and I come now to invite the good com- 
pany to celebrate the wedding. 

Ali. Your Ladyſhip married ! 

Pn ola The fates have fo ordained it, you ſee, Ma- 
m. 

Ali. We wiſh your Ladyſhip joy. 

Dog. Mr. Chaucer, I vow this is mighty ſtrange z but 
I heartily congratulate you. My ambition, Madam, 

aſpired 
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aſpired to your Ladyſhip; but my fortune, Madam, 
threw me more upon a level. May your days, Mr. 
Chaucer, flow on with pleaſure ; may your nights be 
crowned with joy; may no cares intrude, and your 
matrimonial ſtate be 'one conſtant calm. Soften my 
fate, Madam, and for the future call my lovely bride 
here, your Ladyſhip's Companion. 

Chau. We will all turn mediators, and reconcile 
differences at a more convenient opportunity, In the 
mean time let us lovingly take hands, and agree in a 
Dance. Come, I'II lead it up. 


A DANCE. 


Upon herſelf does rig*rous laws impoſe ;* 

While fancy gives, or takes away repoſe. 

Yet why ſhould I this female whim deride, 

Since to her ſtars I owe my beauteous bride? 

Through the whole ſex this pious humour 
runs, | 

Were there no Men, all Women would be 

Nuns, 


Chau. She who by rules of ſuperſtition goes, | | 


EPILOGUE 


. 
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E PI L O GVU E. 
Srokkxw by Mrs. BICKNELL. 


HE Toil of Wedlock five times bravely-paſt, 
Dull jay, *twas cruel to be baulk'd at laſt. 
Groton old in Cupid's Camp — lang vers d in Arms, 
I, from my Youth have known the Pow'r of Charms e 
Mas I to fingle Combat ever floto? 
Did I &er turn my back upon the Foe? 
I this the May old Service is rewarded, 
And muſt the jayleſs Widow be diſcarded ? 
Stint me not, Love But while I yet ſurvive, 
Throw in another Comfort to the Five. 
Bleſs me !——FFhen I refleftt on former Days ! 
Youth can make Conqueſt ſev'ral thouſand Mays: 
I danced; I ſang, J ſinil' d. led demure, 
And caught each Lover with a diſf' rent Lure : 
In frequent Medloct join'd, was Woman flill 
Aud bot d ſubſervient Huſbands to my Will. 
„ R IF 


E 1 t d 8 U 


1f Reaſon governs Man's ſuperior Mind, 

A ready Cunning prompts the Female Kind. 

Then learn from me So, Hymen bleſs your Lives, 
Preſerve the juſt Prerogative of Wives ; 
Know to command each Look, each Tear, each Smile, 
Nith Eyes, and Face, and Tongue, and Heart beguile: 
Ev'n he that loves in Search of Game to roam, 

By feign'd Repriſals may be kept at home. 
Fihenever Heav'n was pleas'd to take my Spouſe, 

T never pin'd for Thought of former Vows ; 

*Tis true, 1 jigh'd, I wept, I ſobb'd at firſt, 

And tore my Hair—as decent It ids — mj, 
But ſoon another Huſband dry'd mine Eyes : 

Hy Life, my Dean Supply d the place of Sighs: 
Amidſi continual Love Pre reliſh'd Life, 

A jerward Maid, and a triumphant Wife. 

7% grant C Cupid, this my lateft Pray'r, 

If 0 kind Huſband will relieve my Care; 

Since [nclination yet out-lives my Face, 


Ht leajt induige me with a Coup de Grace. 
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Plowdon, Mr. BoHEME. 
Sir Harry Gauntlet, Mr. Ryan. 
Doggrell, Mr. CHAPMAN. 
Merit, Mr. MILWARD. 
Hubert, Nr. HALL. © © 
Aftrolabe, Mr. OcDexn. 
Griſt, | Mr. HieepesLEy, 
Spigot, Mr. HuLtETT, 
Shipman, Mr, Rav. 
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Myrtilla, Mrs. YoUuNGER. 
Florinda, Mrs, ILEMPLER. 
Aliſon, Mrs. ECLETON. 
Bully, -- Mrs. CANTRELL., 
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An Inn on the Road between London and Canu- 
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—  P.owpon, DoGGRELL. 


s have never ſeen her? Were you not left 
(cally to my care? Am I not your guar- 
oh N. dan ? *'Tis a match that I think proper 
for you. 1s it not ſufficient that ſhe is 
KKK. m y daughter? 
Dogg. But ber Sir; Jam but juſt come from 
the Univerſity, where I have only converſed with the 
Muſes, and I would willingly ſtudy TI a little 
before ] ſettle. 
Blaæud. Have you ſtole a marriage in the college 
with your laundreſs, puppy ? For theic can be no other 
objection. 


* Iz BUD! what matter is it though you 
87 
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Dogg. But how can I know whether I ſhall like her 
or how can you know whether ſhe will like me? 
 Phewd. I like it; and that is ſufficient. I fpeak 
with the authority of a father to both of you. Since 
thou haſt been dabbling in poetry, to be ſure, nothing 
leſs than a goddeſs will ſerve thy turn. Let me tell you, 
Frank, a rich Yeoman of Kent's daughter will make a 
much better wife than Venus. 

Dogg. But had my father been alive, he would have 
inſiſted upon blood, Sir; upon a family. + 
Ploaud. Is that the point then? In troth, a ſtaunch 
country Yeoman, and an honeſt healthy country Laſs, 
may raiſe as good a breed as a Lady and a Valet de 
Chambre, though her Lord have faith and fondneſs 
enough to own himſelf the father. 

Dogg. But [ would fain have time to conſider of this 
matter; for the D*Qgrelles 

Plocud. Pr'ythee, Frank, don't talk to me of the 


| D'Ogrelles. Thy grandfather's name was Doggrell, and 


thy father's name was Deggrell; and when my daugh- 
ter loſes the name of Plowaon, ſhe will be Mrs. Doggrell. 
Indeed ſhe will, Frank. 

Dogg. Pardon me, Sir; the name is originally French, 
and it is written with an apoſtrophe; as much as to 
ſay, De Ogrelle, which was the ancient manſion of the 
family. 

Plonud. Have done, Boy. I'll hear no more of 
theſe fooleries. We are now about the mid-way to 
Carterbury, and within a dozen miles of my houſe; 
to-morrow we ſhall leave the pilgrims, and ſtrike off to 


the left hand-road. Such a merry company ſure never 


met together! And if it were not upon your account, 
Boy, 1 ſhould turn Pilgrim too, and they would draw 
me on with them to Canterbury. But we ſhould go to 
them; they will expect us. 


SCENE 
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$ S u K BU 


Prowpon, Hu BERT. 


Plaaud. HERE in all this hurry, Father? A 

word with you. By his haſte one would 
think ſupper were upon the table. But, in troth, Father, 
ou ſhall ſtay with me one minute. What hath put you 
in all this buſtle ? 

Hub. A marriage, my good Mr. Plow ; and I am 
afraid, ſhould I ſtay a minute, the parties may not 
continue of the ſame mind ; or they may agree between, 
them to diſpenſe with the ceremonies of the chnrch, 
and I would not be the occaſion of fin. They are both 
in ſo much haſte, that I am ſure neither of them were 
ever married before. Poor things, they don't know 
what they are about to undertake ! 

Plowd. Is there a match then ſtruck up among the 
Pilgrims? 

Hub. No, no! They are all ſo merry within, that one 
may ſwear not one of them 1s thinking of matrimony. 
There is a lady going to profeſs herfelf a nun, who hath 
Juſt now joined them; and the Wife of B is ſo talk- 
ative, and ſo carnal, that unleis 1 return to the Lady 
with Eccleſiaſtical perſuaſives immediately, I am afraid 
ſhe will joke her out of her reſolution. She is rich, it 
ſeems, and hath much to beſtow on the Convent. You 
ſee I muſt go But hold —— Mr. Plawdon, if you are 
going to join the Pilgrims, this room would be conve- 
ment for the ceremony. 
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Enter a Footman. 


Footman. Sir, my maſter hath ſent me all over the 
houſe to look for you; he grows wondrous impatient; 
and if you were not to be tound, he hath ordered me 
to call the curate ; and fo you will loſe a good per- 

uiſite. 
. Hub. You will oblige us then, Mr. Plawd:r, with 
your abſence. You may tell your maſter, I am here | 
alone, and ready to obey his commands. Sir, your 
ſervant. [ Zxit. Footman, 

Plawwdon, Curioſity will perſuade me to ſtay to have 
a peep at this ceremony; ſo I will only ſtep out of the 
way that I may not be obſerved. [ Exit Plowdon, 

Hub. This ſeems to be an uncanonical kind of a bu- 
ſineſs, and, to be ſure, requires the molt canonical kind 
of a reward. But Iwill aſk no queſtions, and ſuppoſe 
it juſt and regular, that I may not give offence to my 
own ſcrupulous conſcience. If we did not now and then 
connive at an affair of this kind, matrimony would be 
nothing but a bargain and ſale between parents: And, 
for the propagation of mankind, we ſhould allow the 
world once a year, or fo, to ſee a happy marriage to 
induce others to the hazardous undertaking, 

Merit. Well then, to the ceremony. 


SCE NE: 


Merit, Florinda, maſk'd. Hubert, Footman. 


Merit. TOW, Father, to your office. 
Hub. Does the Lady aſſent ? 
Flor. With all my heart. | 
Hub. But let us firſt ſecure the door, that we be not 
interrupted. And now, Madam, I muſt beg you to 
take off that maſk, that I may be able to atteit what J 


am going about. You will pardon me, Sir, for it may 
be 
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be neceſſary. By my fay, ſhe hath a face worthy a Nun- 
nery: it might afford a pleaſant and delightful proſpect 
for Eccleſiaſtical contemplation. But, alack-a-day ! The 
good things of this world are not for us! Well; now T 
am ready for you. 
Plowd. Open the door; open the door! I forbid 
the marriage, I forbid the marriage. 
[ Knocking without. 
Merit. Never heed it, Father; begin; diſpatch. 
Plowd. Break open the door. Break it open, I ſay. 
[ Knocking and hammering :———the doors forced ofiens 


EN. 


Merit, Florinda, Hubert, Plowdon, Foatman, Spiges, 


Drax vers. 


Flr. I TA! my father 
1 Phwa. Thank my ſtars I came juſt in the 
nick! There is as yet no harm done, unleſs they have 
begun at the fag-end of the ceremony. How, gipſy! 
what, without your father's conſent! And let me tell 
yau, Father, ſuch as you diſgrace the Church when 
you connive at, nay, promote the diſobedience of chil- 
_ (ren to their parents And as for you, Sir, though I 
have got my — again, I will have you ſecured 
till I know who you are. | 
- Herit. Indeed, Sir, you came very. opportunely, for 
now, I hope to have the ſanction of Len lee 1 


. e you, Sir, at this Inn, or I had not brought her 
hither, 
| Pliud. And bolted: the door upon me, as the moſt 
ready way to get the ſanction of my conſent ! Into what 
impudent hands is ſhe fallen! You are a raſcal, Sirrah. 
Merit. By the ill language you give me, one would 
| thin 


[ 
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think you really were, or intended to be my father ; 
with this lady's conſent I ſhall allow you that privilege, 

Plowd. Keep upon your knees, huſſy, for I have not 
done with you yet. Are your ſilver tankard and ſpoons 
ſate ? Secure him, Landlord ; for by his aſſurance he 
is a highwayman to be ſure ! 

Spigot. No ſuch matter, indeed, Mr. Plowdon. He's 
my cuſtomer, and I know him to be a worthy, honeſt, 
ſenſible Gentleman, for he pays the handſomeſt reckon- 
ings without any deductions, He hath the air of a 
man of quality, you may impoſe upon him as you 
think fit; he is above finding you out. No doubt, he 
muſt have had a very genteel education. 

| EEG [To Plowdon aſide, 

Ploaud. Why, wench, you look as eaſy as if you had 
no concern in this affair. a 

Flor. How can I look otherwiſe, when I am under 
my father's protection: 

Plowd. What a profligate age are we arrived at! 
when daughters think they have a right to diſpoſe of 
_ themſelves in marriage! Here's a wench now, who can 
ſcarce caſt up an account of pounds, ſhiliings, and 
pence, takes upon her to drive a bargain for ten thou- 
ſand pounds! Why, huſſy, in diſpoſing of yourſelf, I 
warrant you have never conſidered that you were put- 
ting out ten thouſand pcunds of your father's money. 

Flor. I know my duty, Sir; but how could { help 
myſelf? He ſtole me as 1 was walking in the meadow 
near our houſe, and by violence brought me hither : he 
threatened me, and would have forced me to his arms; 
and what, alas can weak woman do when men are ſo 
reſolute ? . 

Hubert. Not an equivocation! nay, by the utmoſt 
extent that I allow myſelf, I cannot trace her mental 
reſervation ! ; [ Afrde. 

Mer. So then I find I am given up on all fides! 
What can ſhe drive at! The ſtep ſhe took with me was 

| | beyond 
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beyond the practice of a Coquet, and yet the moſt con- 
ſummate one of them all could not ſacrifice a lover with 
more eaſe. Sure, there is not ſo much difference in 
women as I imagined ! [ 4/iae. 

Plowd. This may be all falſe, huſſy, and I ſhall not 
truſt to thoſe ſmooth looks ; but get you up, for you 
| ſhall tell no more lies upon your knees. I have alben 
my reſolutions. Since this kidnapper, girl, hath ſet 
your inclinations agog, I have a huſband of my own 

roviding ready to lay them. Vou may remember child, 
Fwd talked to you of Mr. Dogerell : -Let us have 
no fiddle faddle; what you call, conſideration now. 1 
ſhall forgive you too, father Hubert, when you have 
done this job for me. 

Hubert. Bleſs me, Sir, If I had known ſhe had 
been your daughter. But I never ſaw- her, you 
know, till now; for ſince I have been acquainted in 
your family you have kept her all along at the Board- 
ing-School, and I have been abſent from this country 
ever fince you took her home, | 

Plowa. Mr. Dogerell, girl, is a very pretty fellow. 

Flor. He's at Oxford, Sir, and I am not in ſuch 
haſte: I would not interrupt his ſtudies, 

Plogud. But I would interrupt your projects, huſſy. 
1 have brought him down with me, wench, and I will 
have no demurs. The jealouſy of a father for a mar- 
riageable daughter is inſupportable : I ſhall never be 
eaſy till I have ſhifted it off upon a huſband. Where 
1s Frank now ? Why 1s he out of the way? I would get 
rid of my daughter, I would get rid of my care this in- 
tant, Þ'l croſs- examine them, to be ſure that I am not 
impoſed upon, Get you into that cloſet, gipſy, and 
ſtay there till I call you. | 

Hubert. Really, if it were conſiſtent with our duty, 
one would forſwear the function of the matrimonial of- 
ſice; we ſo very ſeldom perform it to the ſatis. a ion of 


all parties. 8 | 
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evety man alive is invading them! Every huſband 
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SCE N E M. 


Pliaudon, Hubert, Merit, Footmen, & igot, Drawers, 
Myrtilla, Aliſon. Myrtilla veiled, 


Aliſon. 2 what is the meaning of all this” 
I uproar? . 
Plowd. The company are breaking in upon us. Con- 


duct him into the other room. I'Il be with you im- 


mediately, and examine this affair thoroughly. The 
Wife of Bath will talk, and I hate to be interrupted. 
Take notice Landlord, I leave this impudent fellow in 
your cuſtody. Then Frank too, Father, muſt have ſome 
2 diſcourſe before he ſees my daughter, or I 
ſhall have demurs and objections from that quarter too. 
I _ talk to you, Father Hubert, upon that head by 
and by. | 


8 NN. N. 


Plavedon, Aliſon Myrtilla. 


Aliſan. WKJ HAT hath diſcompoſed you my good 

W Maſter Ploaudon? Hath the Wench of 
the Inn ſworn a rape againſt you? Believe me, old gray 
beard, it cannot turn out to your diſparagement. It 
will do you credit, if you have views of a ſecond wife. 

Plowd. I know dame Alison, it will be in vain to 
make my complaints to you upon this article; for ihe 
Wife of Bath was always a zealous advocate for the li- 


berties of women. | 


Alij. And with very good reaſon, in troth ; when 


would 


TER WIFE or BATH 193 


would be a Cæſar, if they did not now and then meet 
with a ſtubborn Cato, of a wife. But pr'ythee, Plocudex, 
let me know after all, what is the matter? 

Ploaud. Thave a daughter, dame. 

li,. One would have thought by the hurly-burly 
we over-heard, it could have been with no body but 
your wife, But what hath your daughter done? Where 
1s ſhe? | 

Plhxvd. Pouting, and plotting againſt her father in 
yonder cloſet. 

ii. How came ſhe hither ? 

Ploxwd. That fellow, that raſcal I ſent out as you 
came in, (if you will take her word) ſtole her from my 
houſe, and brought her hither ; and if I had not come 
upon her juſt in the nick, Father Hubert would have 
given the thief a right and title to her. 

A. And ſo you would hang him! Let him upon 
all accounts marry her. How long hath he had her 
in poſſeſſion? Perhaps you have only prevented the cere- 
mony. You had better huddle up the marriage, indeed 
you had; it may prove more for her's and your own 
credit; for, adad ! he is a ſightly young fellow. 

Placud. ] have a huſband ready for her, Dame. Mr. 
Doggrell, the fever, | Gentleman you ſaw with me 1s the 
man ] have pitched upon; ſo that, as to a man, you ſee 
the girl hath met with no diſappointment. 

Aliſ. There you are out, Mr. Plaaudon. Let men 
ſay what they will, women do like one man better than 
another; look round among the huſbands of your ac- 
quaintance, and you will and I tell you truth. Why, 
marriage would be a contented ftate, and cuckoldom 
out of taſhion, if all the men were alike to us. 

Plowd. But, my dear Dame, (ever ſet a woman to 
watch a woman) ſhail I leave her under your care, till 
| have diſpatched this affair? You can never think the 
girl hardly uſed, for I have provided her a young huſ- 
band; and that he hath an eſtate cau be no objection ; 

Vol. III. 8 your 
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your prudent women, who think before they mary, 
marry for nothing elſe. 'Talk over the affair with her, 
my good Dame, in your own way, and as ſoon as [ 
have let Frank into the matter, I ſhall defire your com- 
pany at the wedding. I muſt now go to the examina- 
tion of the priſoner, But I don't ſee why I ſhould 
truſt any woman; ſo, for ſecurity, I'll lock the door, 


. 
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Myrtilla, Aliſon. 

Aliſon. OU ſee, Madam, here is a woman acting 
like a woman; with the ſpirit of intrigue, 
aud at the ſame time with the ſpirit of diſobedience, 
Why, in the name of Cupid, a Nunnery, Madam? 
* hard, I grant you, in marriage, to ſwear that you 
will like only one man; but ſure it is harder to ſwear 
you will never like any man at all. Now, I fairly con- 
feſs, as to man, I cannot anſwer for my own thoughts 
four-and-twenty hours together, 

Myrt. As I am convinced Madam, marriage 1s not 
to be my deſtiny, I had better ſeclude myſelf from the 
ſolicitation. | 

Aliſ. Why is it not your deſtiny ? Do yo never think 
of a man? Do you never talk of a man ? Do you ne- 
ver dream of a man? Sure, girl, you would not be 
an imperfeQ creature all your life! Gracious! A Nun- 
nery ! It makes one's blood run cold: But your blood 
muſt run cold, or you never could take ſuch an un- 
woman: like reſolution, 

Myrt. Some are -Hetted to one ſtate, others to ano- 
ther; and rheie is nd oppoſing fatality. ; 

Alif. J dare fay, Plowdon's daughter within is of 
another mind : let us hear her ſtory and her opinion 

upon this ſubjeQ. Ex. Aliſon. 
| 8 Myrt. 


o 
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Myrt. While we are in the world, 'tis hard to diſen- 
gage ourſelves from the thoughts of it. Every woman 
is another's tempter; by their converſation they warm 
one another into wiſhes, and encourage and aſſiſt one 
another in the riſques of intrigue. At my return from 
my pilgrimage to Canterbury, I am determined, the 
walls of a Nunnery (whatever be my thoughts) ſhall 
be a guard upon my actions; ſince I am convinced that 
the ſtars have decreed me to a ſingle life. 


8 e EK N E vn. 
Aliſon, Florinda, Myrtilla. 


Aliſon, ELL, girl Ruge your father hath carried 


off your man, for your comfort and re- 


venge, here is a ſiſter ready td introduce you to a un- 
nery. To be ſure you are ready for the moſt deſperate 
undertaking, to croſs the old peeviſh put, your tacher |! 

Myrt. Florinda My dear child, I have not ſeen you 


theſe three years, never ſince we lay in the ſame bed- 


chamber at the Hoarding-ſchool. 
Flor. Myrtilla ! Are you in maſquerade? I hope my 
dear, this habit does not really belong to you. 


Myrt. At my return from Canterbury you may ſee me 


profeſſed. The world is not for me, ſo 1 have caoſen 
the prudent pat, to retire from it. 
Ali,. Tis her deſliny, forſooth, that hath thrown this 
lot for her. M 
Flor. She was always a ſuperſtitious girl, but I never 
thought ſhe would have run this lengch. Here my fz. 
ther now is contradicting my ſtars, and diſappointing 


me of a huiband ; but for all that I am ſtill determined, 
S 2 that. 
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$ that my deſtiny ſhall be my own choice. Now I love 
| contradiction ſo heartily, that I ſhould even have a plea- 
ſure in contradicting the ſtars. 

Ali/. But let me into your affair, child; for, in your 
circumſtance, you may want a friend; and J ever chuſe 
to take the part of love. 

Fler. I rely upon your honour, Ladies. You muſt 
know then, my father hath choſen a huſband for me, 
and I have choſen one for myſelf: Now the diſpute be- 
tween us is, whether I ſhall take the man that he likes, 
or the man that I like: a common caſe between fathers 

| and daughters, 
| Hi. And ſo, child, you were ftolen with your 
own conſent. 

Flur. Very true. I took the opportunity of my fa- 
the:'s abſence, to eſcape from home with the man I am 
determined to marry ; and when I was juſt upon the 
het of it, unluckily fell into my father's hands. That 
| aht be leſs ſuſpected, and have the more liberty, I 
| tac denied all this, and accuſed my lover of having 
| itclen me. 

A.,. Here is one man, *tis plain, muſt be diſappoint» 
cd, upleſs you or I take compaſſion on him. Keally, 
Madam, 1 Hhould think you cught to do a leſs raſh thing, 
to prevent your doing a greater. [To Myrtiila.] But all 
tis altuir, gil, malt tour be unravelled, for your ta- 
ther, with the huſband of his providing, will be here 
immediately; and then nothing but cblinacy and diſ- 
obedience can five you. [ To Flor. 

Flor. I have that ready at worſt. Tis now, Myrtilla, 
in your power to give me proof q your friendſhip. 
You ſee my ſtars ceſtine me to marriage; if you will 
lend me your habit to efcape to 1..y lover, and remain 
in my place, I ſhall owe my future happineſs to you. 
I hone you will not deny me. f 

Als. As you can have no deſign upon her man, 'tis 
a very reaſonable requeſt; her thought is ſo right that 

you 
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you cannot refuſe her. If women ſeruple to help one 
another, how can love go on ? Step into the cloſer, 
chickens, and prepare matters, leſt Plowdon return be- 
fore ſhe. is ready. 

Myrt. My friendſhip can deny you nothing; yet I 
wiſh "this requeſt had never been made to me. But I 
will undergo the anger and reproaches of your father 
to procure the happineſs of a friend. 

 [ Exeunt Florinda and Myrtilla. 

Aliſ. Ah! Cupid, were I rewarded for all my ſer- 
vices, thou oweſt me many a good turn. I have had 
ſome love, 'tis true; but then | have run the riſque of 
a few huſbands for it; they indeed had their croſſes, for 
[ was always a woman of ſpirit, I ſhall be abuſed ; I 
ſhall be called bawd for this affair, to be ſure; and 
what then? If a woman is a bawd for friendly conni- 
vance, where ſhall we find a woman of unſpotted repu- 
tation? If you invite a Lady to ſupper, would you be 
ſo ill bred not to invite her friend? At a party of 
cards, would you not make it agreeable by engaging 
her friend? At a ball, you would not fire let a Lady 

vant her friend for a partner? and at a play, you would 
ſqueeze cloſe to make room for a friend between you? 
Well; if friendſhip and good offices be {ns, my ac- 
quaintance know I have many to anſwer for! So, here. 
come my girls. This is well done, child; nos you 
have got rid of the habit, I hope-you have thrown alide 
the reſolution, and that you will never take it up: again; 
break it girl, for, on my word, *tis 508 worth the kcep- 
ing. | | 

Flor. For this favour, Myrtilla, I ſhall be ever 1n- 
debted to you, and I hope my happineis in marriage 
will perſuade you to follow my example, 

AS. Here's a girl now of a true temale ſpirit, one 
half love and t'other half contradiction. Which 1; the 
greateſt pleaſure? By my fay, would not be without 
either of them; but when they are together, without 
doabt, it gives love the more agreeable Teliſh.: - ; 
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Flor. My whole ſcheme is diſappointed at once, 
What ſhall I do? The door is locked, [ Peeping] and 
my father coming with the young fello with him! 


Run into the cloſet this initant, Myrtilla, beg it of 
you, h 


F 


Florinda, Aliſon, Plewden, Doggrell. 


Ploaud, 8 I have got my daughter again, I was 

determined to get that affair firſt off my 
hands; ſol have deferred the examination of the raſcal, 
and left him without in the cuſtody of my Landlord ; 


for perhaps it will not be prudent to make too ſtrict a 


ſcrutiny into this matter till the marriage is over. 

Ali/. Poh, poh! let him go! The man hath his 
mare again, and what would you have more?; 

Pld. But in what diſpoſition, Dame, did you find 
Florinda? 

Alis. Sullen, Sir; very ſullen. 

Pl ard. Ay, ay; there muſt be more in this matter 
than appears at preſent. But, a-lack-a-day, did not I 
leave Father Hubert with you? What is become of 
him ? 

Aliſ. He went out with you; we have not ſeen him 
ſince you leſt us. 

Plizvd. In troth, this is very unlucky ; for I ſhall be 
confoundedly uneaſy till this buſineſs is over. 
Pr'ythee, Frank, will you try what you can do with 
her? The Dame here ſhall introduce you, and ſpeak a 
good word for you. In the mean time I will look out 

or father Hubert. ; i 

Flor. My preſence ſhall be no reſtraint upon their 

courtſhip. You will find me, Madam, among the Pil- 


geims. 
SCENE 
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Aliſon, Dogerell. 


Doggrell. \ x YT HAT can Mr. Plowdon mean by all 

* this haſte? I have never ſeen his 
daughter, and I am not fond of the alliance. 

Ali, Then ſhe will be quite new to you; and, with- 
out doubt, you have good tafte enough to like a new 
face, But I ſuppoſe you intend to know the life of a 
fine Gentleman, and run helter-Kelter among the ſex 
betore you ſettle. There is courage in that way of lite, 
| grant you; but, adad! it may {poll the breed of your 
family. 

Dogg. This too would at once cut ſhort all the gal- 
lantries of my poetry; | deſigned, like other poets, to 
have had a hundred imaginary miſtreſſes before 1 had 
one real one, 

Ali. The girl ſhall not raviſh you. Curioſity ſhould 
perſuade you to ſee her. Why, ſure, ſtripling, you 
are not airaid of a woman ! She is no old maid, I can 
aflure you, and is not at that deſperate time of life to 
take the firſt man that falls in her way. Flerinda ! 


„ es Es © 


Aliſon, Doggrell, Myrtilla. 


Aliſon. IVE me leave, Madam, to introduce Mr. 


Dogerell to you; the Gentleman your ta- 
ther deſigns for your huſband. 


Myrt. 


200 THE WIE or BaTH. 


Myrt. As a ſtranger he claims my civility: But ſure 
no well-bred man would be guilty of the rudeneſs to 
marry a Lady againſt her inclination ; beſides, ſhould 
the wife reſent, you know, Madam, it in time may 
make the match very diſagreeable to him. 

Dogg. Tis, I confeſs, a kind of rape for life. 

Alij. And, *ifackins, *tis in a wife's power to prove 
it a moſt conſpicuous capital offence. 

Dogg. Who could have imagined that old Puts 
daughter could be half fo agreeable ! ſo well-bred ! ſo 
like a Gentlewoman ! I hope, Madam, *twas with your 
conſent your father hath given me his; or at leaſt that 
you will have no objections to his choice, 

Myrt. Though 1 had none, undoubtedly you muſt 
have many. Would you marry the woman who would 
be married to any man at firſt {ight? You are a ſtran- 
ger, Sir. Is it poſſible I can have thought of you in the 
view-of a huſband ? Jam certain, every man of 
ſenſe muſt be diſguſted with a woman that could be ſo 
forward to ſeem to liſten to a propoſal of this kind. 


Dogg. Why, ically, Madam, ſince I have ſeen y 4 


all my objections are anſwered; and I muſt acquaint 
ou, your father grows outrageous upon the leaſt hint 
of delay. He hath conſented, and I conſent. 
Myrt. Diſobedience then defend me! I ſhall give 
you leave to viſit me. 
Dogg. Your father may diſpoſe of me! I ſhall impli- 
citly obey his commands, 


Myrt. What! Take the advantage of an arbitrary 


father! No civility before Marriage 1 I ſee what Lam 


to expect. If you will allow me conſideration. I do 
not give you an abſclute refuſal; and I think this is too 
much encouragement for a firft viſit. Now you know 
my mind. | 


Ali/. You ſhould always let a woman comply with 


you in her own way. This hurry and hafte might do 
with a widow who knows what ſhe is about; but your 


maiden is a timerous kind of creature; let her have 
her 


Pls 
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her humour for a day or two, ſhe will grow more fami- 
liar and tame to you by degrees. 

Dogg. I cannot, Madam, for my heart, refuſe Mr. 
Plmwarn's offer. 

Myrt. But I can. | 

Dogg. I muſt be content then, Madam, to take you 
in his Way. 

Myrt. And I muſt be content to refuſe you in my 
own. The fellow grows 1mpudent. I ſhall hate you. 

Dogg. I know myſelf, Madam, and I ſhall venture 
that, 

Myrt. Moſt audacious! You have already the inſo- 
lence of an ill-bred huſband ; I'll hear no more; III 
make no reply; I have an anſwer ready for my father 
that ſhall ſerve for both of you. 

[Myrtilla fits, and leans in a melancholy poſture. 

Ali. Ay, the ſpleen! over-run with the ſpleen! 
Woman is fo weak that ſhe muſt have her own way. 


ON AER | _ el A * 7 Po 


Myrtilla, Aliſon, Doggrell, Plowdon, Hubert. 


Ploꝛudon. E LL, Frank, what think you of the 
girl now you have ſeen her? Whether 
you like her or no, you ſhall have her; ſo you may 
peak your mind, 
Dogg. Why, really, Sir, the objections now are all on 
her fide, mine were all removed at ſight. - 
Plowda. Hold up your head, huſſey, and look chear- 
ful. Take her by the hand, Frank. How, huſſey! 
you's you give the Gentleman your hand when I bid 
you! 
iyrt, No. 


Hub. 
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Hub. Will you conſent, fair Lady, that T join your 
hands ? 

Myrt. No. | 

Plowd. Is this language to a father? Comply this 
inſtant, gipſy, or you will provoke me. 

Myrt. 1 won't. 

Plowd. You won't Down upon your knees, you 
poſitive ſlut; down, I ſay !—PFuries ! Who have we here? 
What have you done with my daughter? 


Al,. Ha, ha, ha! only a little innocent mummery! 


You will perſuade us then you did not know her in the 
Nun's habit when ſhe went out of the room with you: 
The Lady, and ſhe, and I had a mind to divert you, 
Don't be concerned, your daughter will not turn Nun 
in carneſt,——”T'was only a trolic, indeed *twas only 
a frolic. | 
Ploaud. Let me go. Let me go. 


: You are her 
accomplices, all of you. 


Ali. Hold him, Father Hubert. Talk to him, Fa. 


ther, of the ſin of anger; *'tis your duty to prevent 
tranſgreſſion. | A 


Myrt. My friendſhip hath engaged me too far in this 


worldly affair; I grow ſcandalous to myſelf. I cannot 
bear to expoſe mytals any longer out of my character. 
Aſat. 
Dogg. I knew by her behaviour ſhe muſt be a —.— 
of faſhion, I have now the ſtrongeſt reaſon in the world 
to have nothing to do with that old fellow's daughter. 
[Alide.] I hope, Madam, my love will have intereſt 
enough to prevail with you never to put on that habit 
again. There is nothing like perſeverance ; fo, I! 
follow her. (Exeunt. Myrtilla and Doggrell. 
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Ploabdon, Aliſon, Hubert. 


Hub. T Dare not truſt a madman, 
Plowd. Pimp, Pandar! 

Hub. Indeed, Mr. Plowdor, I dare not. 

Plawd. Bawd. You are a bawd. 

Hub. Anger, Mr. Plowaon, hath been looked upon, 
in all times, as a ſhort madneſs. 

Plowd. Furies! Father, my daughter, I tell you, is 
run away. And you, you bawd, would give her 
time for eſcape. Could I but get at my ſword ! I ſhoutd 
have the murder of one or both of you to anſwer for. 

Aliſ. Tie him, Father Hubert. Lend him your gir- 
dle a while: That rope may ſave him from a more 
fatal one. 

Hub. He raves, indeed, of murder. 

Ali/. Cool him with ſome lenitive admonitions.--— 
More lenitives againſt the fatal conſequences of anger. 

Pl:wwd. Thank my ſtars; here comes my Landlord, 
with ſome of the Pilgrims, to my relief. 


n . 


Ploaudon, Aliſon, Hubert, &. pigot, Shipman. 


Shipman. HERE's my maſter Plowdon ? Adad! 

we have had a rare uproar upon your 
account yonder. Your daughter was ſheering off 
under falſe colours, had not Grit the Miller laid an 


em- 
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embargo upon her. What! I warrant, it was againſt 
your conſent, and ſhe had ſtole duty ! 
Pleaud. My daughter! Where is the jade? Help, re- 
leaſe me, unhand me! But pray, Landlord, what have 
you done with the fellow I left in your cuſtody too ? 
Spig. Since you had no more to ſay to him, all the 
buſineſs I had with him, was to receive his reckoning, 
and to wiſh him a good journey. 
Plowwd. That was not well done, Landlord. Are you 
ſure, honeſt ſailor, that my daughter is ſafe ? 
Shipm. Griſt, you ſee yonder, is towing her hither. 
Acad! I believe the little runner would tain be adrift 
again, 


S ‚ N N N XY. 


Plewwaon, Hubert, Aliſon, Spigot, Shipman, Griſt, 
Florinda, &C. 


Ploaudon. D my troth, that Gri/? is a very honeſt fel- 
B low ; I would truſt him with any thing 
but my corn. —Neighbour Gr:i/?; this was kindly done 
of you. But how could you find her out through this 
diſguiſe ? | 
Gri/t. A man who hath kept a mill is frequented by 
ſo many women, that he muſt know {omething of their 
ways. The moit mealy-mouthed ct them all can never 
impoſe upon me; for you muſt know, I always ſuſpect 
a woman. She offered money to the ſailor there, to 
give a letter to the young fellow that you left with my 
Landlord. But, *ifackins, the young woman begged ſo 
pitifully, that if your honour had not been my gcod 
cuſtomer, I ſhould not have baulked her fancy. 
Aliſ. Without doubt theſe young ſlippery tlirts have 
a pleaſure in iinpoſing upon us old folks. F 
Plewd, 
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Plowd. I ſhall forgive you every thing, girl, pro- 


vided you will now chearfully finiſh this affair. Come, 
I know you will be good. Comply with your father 
for this once; after you are married, you may divert 
yourſelf with diſobedience :- I, have had my ſhare of 
your perverſeneſs already. ] his good company, Fa- 
ther | 2 ſhall be witneſſes of the marriage; and 
then we'll! ſend and invite the reſt of the pilgrims, and 
make a merry night of it. Every thing, you find, Mr, 


Doggrell, is at laſt agreed upon: give my daughter 


your hand. What a-vengeance, gone! Now 'tis his 
turn to run away, If they had been married theſe ten 
years, they could not keep more opportunely out of 
one another's way. Furies this is not to be borne ! 

Ali. Another fit! Good lack-a. day! If his fits 
come ſo quick upon him, this muſt end in bleeding 
and confinement, 

Skipm. Now, to my thinking, you are all very hard 
upon the Gentleman, that you won't let him eaſe his 
mind by a few oaths or ſo. If our boatſwain did not 
every now and then give his paſſion vent that way, 
o' my conſcience, he would burſt, 5 | 

Grit, Why ſhould we hinder my maſter P/owwaon ? 
Let him have the full ſcope of his paſſion ; it may do 
him good: We none of us need mind it. 

Platud. Since things will not go as I would have 
them, I'll have all the ſecurity I can. I'IIl lock you, 
wench, into your room for this night. You ſhall faſt, 
huſſy; for theſe gadding tricks of yours require mor- 
tification, | 

Aliſ. The old fellow had as good give up this affair; 
the girl hath a ſpirit, and will bring her matters to bear 
at laſt : Indeed ſhe will, father. You have heard con- 
fethons, and J know you muſt be of my, opinion. 
Troth, I think women are in the right of it, not to be 
over-ready in taking advice. Every fool can give ad- 
vice, every quack can give phyſic; but who will take 

Vor. III. 6 ig 


++ > 
14 


206 Tux Wirz or. Barn. 
it? Good counſel now and then works upon us; and 


ſonable. 


The beſt advice comes ſometimes out of ſeaſon ; 
When reaſon's on our fide, we fide with reaſon. 


EN of the FIRST ACT. 


+ 


4 eee 
e 
S C. EN E I. 
Myrtilla, Ali ſon, Buſy. 


Aliſon. RACIOUS! A Nun at theſe years! And 

| with ſo much beauty! What a degenerate 
age are we arrived at! Fie Madam !Fie !=—— Tis for 
ſuch 'as you to be uſeful in your ganeration, All your 
five ſenſes about you, and not one ſpark of love! Alack- 
and-well-a day; the true breed of woman-kind is no 
more! Let me die, if I do not think it unnatural! There 


upon confinement and diſcipline, I would infallibly ad- 


* and I'll promiſe you enough of boch of them to exerciſe 
any reaſonable woman's patience. * 


|; Myrt. 


what can men boaſt of more? We are not ſo unrea. 


DNS CAEH EA SASH ENS 
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cannot b: ſuch difference in conſtitutions ; by my fay,, 
girl, *tis impoſſible, Lookye, my dear, if you are ſet 


viſe you to a huſband. Give any huſband but his head, 
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Art. When it is allotted by the ſtars that a perſon 
ſhall always remain in the ſingle ſtate, *tis but common 
prudence to retire from the world, 


* 
* 


Ali. The ſtars LA pretty impediment, truly! Why, 
they are Cupid's lamps, girl, and have ſerved to light 
many a lover to his miſtreſs. Believe me child, ſtar- 
light hath been reckoned the beſt love- light in all ages, 
and all countries ; to my knowledge, they have been 
aiding, abetting, and aſſiſting to many an intrigue. 

Beſides, let your ſtar-gazers ſay what they will, Ido 
not think it in the power of all the ſtars in the firma- 
ment to influence ſo tickliſh a thing as a woman's in- 
clination. * ' 

Myrt. Sure, Madam, experience mult have taught 
yon to the contrary, and you cannot he ſuch an infidel 
to call in queſtion the truth of judicial Aſtrology ! 
My caſe too is very particular; for all the Aſtrologers 
that I was ever fo unhappy as to conſult, hint at the 
fame thing. . | a 

Ali. The only Planet that ſhould influence and go - 
vern me is the moon, ever changing, and by that trick 
new every month. * 

Myrt. Beſides, Madam, every other thing, concurs. 
Thave tried three Mid/ummer-Ewves, and there hath not 
appeared ſo much,. as the ſhadow of a man. 

Ali. What ſignifies the fadow, when your Ladyſhip 
hath youth and beauty enough at any time to com- 
mand the Fan, wp : 

rt. But it is my reſolution to retire. 

Ali. Conſider, friend, that reſolution muſt he very 
raſh and deſperate, where even repentance can nothing 
avail, Let me look on your hand, honey. Bow your 
hand a little more. There, there, enough. As pro- 
miſing a hand as ever returned a ſqueeze! Ay, look 
upon it yourſelf, my dear. Ods-my-life ! There it 
is. That little forked line there! A manifeſt huſband. 
Let me ſee. Now, for — Children! Gracious! 
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as I live, three fine bouncing boys, and four girls! A 
woman that muſt have ſeven children, if ſhe would 
preſerve her character, muſt either turn prude, or get 
her a huſband. 

Buſy. My Lady hath had many a good offer to be 
fure, and ſhe reed not drive matters to extremities, 

Al. And that mole there beneath the tip of your 
right ear 15 a ſtrewd ſign. [ could tell you where 
you have another; but ſo much fer that. 

Buh. Nay, Madam, now you muſt be convinced 
{tc does know ſomething of the matter. 

Ai. Lookye, my dear, thanks to my lucky planets, 
I have male a hiſt to diſpatch five good men already, 
and welcome the ſixth, ſay I! I fear him not. One, 
two, three, four, five? and here is another little tiny 
thing; if it will not reach to a huſband, my life for it, 
my good management ſhall make it ſtretchi to a fine 
hopeful gallant. fo | 

By. Methinks one's natural inclination would in- 
duce one to try matrimony once purely for the ſake of 
novelty, Now 1 own I have curioſity. 

Myrt. Tis not, Dame, that I have the dread of matri- 
mony before my eyes: As to the love of power, I feel 
J have the ſpirit of a woman; but really, Dame, I 


queſtion your ſkill; you only amuſe and flatter me. 


Are you ſure this mark ſignifies a huſband ? 
Aliſ. Am I ſure that I ever knew the comforts of 
one? | 85 


Bu. Nay, Madam, the mark is as plain in your 


hand as in mine; and I have no doubts about the 
matter, 


- ' SCENE 


ad 
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a Myrtilla, Aliſon, Buſy, Hubert. 


Hub. EVER mind that carnal woman, Madam ; 
her converſation is enough to ſtagger the 
moſt determined reſolution. She blows. the coals of 
inclination. She is Capid's incendiary, and will talk 
up the coldeſt heart into a flame. Let chaſtity, Ma- 
dam, be your guard againft this advocate for incon- 
tinence. f 
Ali. T am perſuading her to her duty, father. Was 
the not born to multiply? Anſwer me that. _ 
Hub. But if her virtue is ſtrong enough to renounce 
the pleaſures of the world Marriage is only a 
kind of neceſſary indulgence for the weak and frail. 
Ali. Heretical doQrine ! What, ſpeak againſt the 
holy inſtitution of marriage, father? 
Hub. Lou miſtake me, dame: To ſome women, 
(to ſuch conſtitutions as yours, I mean) I would incul- 
cate matrimony ; but at the ſame time, in others I 
would encourage devotion. You, ſuch as you, can 
have no notions of the contentment and ſweet ſerenity 
of a Nunnery. ; | | 
Aliſ. You plead for a Nunnery ; I, for a huſband. 
Let her hear the arguments on both ſides, and then 
chuſe. Sure a woman may loſe her liberty in the way 
that is the moſt agreeable to her. | 
Myrt. J can ſafely hear what ſhe hath to ſay, for 
my. lot is already caſt. | 
Hub. Marriage, you know, dame, is for life 
Aliſ. Hold, father! So is a convent. 
Hub. With a man | 
Aliſ. Without a man—— | 
Hub. But you won't let me ſpeak.— With a man 
whoſe temper may vary. 
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Ali/. With a number of women, only women; 
whole tempers are all variable. | , 

lub. You are too quick upon me, Dame.—The 
hufband may be moroſe, may be jealcus 


A. But then the may have had the pleaſure of 
giving him occaſion. 


Hub. The care of children 
Ali/. The envying of thoſe that have them. 
Hub. The anxiety of domeſiic affairs 


f ;/. The being always confined within the ſame 
wall | 


Hub, Curtain- lectures 
Aliſ. No man to preach them to her 
Hub. The contradiction of a huſband 
Alis. The contradiction of her own inclinations 
Hub. Secluded from all the cares of life — 
Ali/. And from all the pleaſures too 
Hub. No temptation | 
Aliſ. To be come at 
Hub. The ſolitude- the enjoying her own 
thoughts 
Ai. The nothing elſe to enjoy.—The very worſt 
huſband promiſes better than all this. Why muſt you 
have a woman ſhut up with you? Have you not op- 
- portunities enough ? Are you not frequently ſhut vp 
with thoſe that are abroad ? | 


Hub. You grow ſcandalous, woman. There is no 
bearing your diſcourſe. 

Ali}. But we have ſaid nothing of the comforts of 
matrimony all this while. The harmony, the friend- 


ſhi 


& 


Hub. Of perpetually telling one another their faults, 
either imaginary or real ones. 

Ali/. A man always in your power. 

Hub. You always in his. 

Ali. You never were married, Father; and moſt 
married men know to the contrary. If the were alone 


I could ſay more to her; but !] leave the reſt to her 
imagination | Hub. 
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Hub. Go, go, naughty woman ! There is no talking 
with you upon this ſubject. I ſhall take another op- 
portunity. By perverting my meaning, ſhe weakens 
all my arguments. Continue your reſolution, and 
think of a Nunnery. a 

Aliſ. And there have the perpetual torment of think- 
ing and wiſhing for a huſband. For the benefit of 
mankind, ſo fine a woman ſhould not be loſt. 


Hub, You flatter her, you only flatter her, Dame 
Aliſon. | 

Aliſ. You inveigle her, you only inveigle her, Fa- 
ther Hubert. 

Hub. What! arraign the admonitions of the church! 
You are carnal- minded, Dame; very carnal- minded. 

Alif. One would think you were particularly ſo by 
your ſolicitations. | 


Hub. You are now too ſcurrilous. I ſhall excommu- 
nicate you, Dame Ali/on / 

Ali/. That you may do, but you ſhall never put me 
in a Convent; that I can tell you, Father Hubert 

Hub. In my next viſit, I hope I ſhall ſpeak my mind 
without all this impertinence, Dame Ali/or / 

Ali. Impertinence! Give better language, or your 
cloth ſhall not protect you. Were you a woman, you 
durſt not have faid that to me, Father Hubert . 

Myrt. Have done; I beg it of you; the diſpute 1s 
become too noiſy, and it grows late. 

Hub. Scurrility | downright ſcurrility ! PU 
diſappoint her, and put an end to her talk by remov- 
ing the ſubject. Lu. 

Ali. For want of a reply, at laſt you were driven 
down to foul language! Was not J all along, 
Madam, in the right of it? I will not intrude upon 
your patience. Conſider what I have ſaid. Tis, I 
vow, a ſtrange thing our Euagliſi Ladies ſhould be ſo 
backward in coming to knowledge. Why, an 1taliar 
girl thinks at eleven, meditates at twelve, and ri gens 
into perfection at thirteen 3 and here we ſhall have an 


aukward 


— 
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aukward Engh/k Bride want advice on her wedding- 
day, though ſhe be not married till five and twenty. 
Go, make haſte to bed, child; think of the fortune 
I have told you, and dream of a hutband. 


SCENE III. 
Ayriilla, Buſy. 


Myrt. I“ it were not quite oppoſite to my ſtars, I 

ſhould juſt now be inclined to think the wife 
of Bath not ſo much in the wrong. Nay, now I re- 
colle& myſelf, every thing hath not concurred againſt 
her? for you may remember, Buſy, I flung two huſ- 
bands at the fortune-book about a year ago. 

Buh. Perfectly well, Madam. | he 

Myrt. The laſt aſtrologer too I unluckily conſulted 
upon Childermas-Day, 10 that I could not pofibly have 
any good fortune happen to me then.— Ah! there 
is a pin with the point towards me! Take it out of my 
fight mg” Sv = | 

Bujy. | wiſh your ladyſhip would not di ſcompoſe 
Way of for ſuch trifles. n | K 

Myrt. But fuch trifles as theſe have warned me out 
of many inconveniences. If you had minded them 
too, it might have been much better for you. 

Bleſs me ! I have pricked my finger. 

Myrt. Thank my ſtars, the pin hath done its miſ- 
chief. I was indeed afraid it pointed at me. Conteſs 
fairly, Buy; didſt thou ever in thy life ſpill ſalt with- 
out anger? | 

Buſy. I was always angry with myſelf for ſpilling 
the ſalt. | : 

Myrt. Thou wilt always, wench, be an unbeliever, 
But now TI recolle& too another favourable circum- 
ſtance : About a week ago, when I laid the bride-cake 
under my pillow I-dreamed of Sir Harry . 

MWj)'s 


4 


$ 


in 
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Busy. Poor Sir Harry Gauntlet! Twas your cruel 
uſage ſent him a travelling. 

Myrt. If any man could have prevailed, I own it 
would have been him: But he hath had his abſolute 
refliſal. | 3 X 

Buy. And ſo have many lovers. who haveTucceeded. 

Myrt. By this day's faſting I have prepared myſelf 
for one experiment more. hat o'clock is it: | 

BH. Almoſt ten, Madam. 

Myrt. This, I am reſolved, ſhall be the laſt trial: 
T go to make ready the Dumb-cake ; *tis St. Agnes's 
night, and the hour approaches. Now don't you be 
out of the way, Buh. | [Exit Myrtilla. 

Buſy, How ſtrong muſt be her ſuperſtition, when it 
can prevail againſt 25 inclination! It hath forced this 
Nunnery upon her. Why is ſhe ſo ſet upon a Nun- 
nery? It cannot be the diſcontent of poverty, for ſhe 
15 rich, It cannot be diſappointed love, for ſhe may 
have her choice. She is not made a ſacrifice to the 
avarice of a Parent, for ſhe is an orphan. Superſti- 
tion, in ſhort, hath got the better of the woman, and 
ſhe implicitly gives up the pleaſures of her youth to her 
credulity. Bleſs me! it is impoſſible, it cannot be 
he! ——Sir Harry Gauntlet ! | | 


SCENE IV, 


Buſy, Sir Harry Gauntlet. 


Sir Harry. WII! turned pilgrim, my girl! 1 
3 d was very ick a day or two ago 
informed of Myrtilla's reſolution. 

Buſy. But, dear Sir Harry, how long have you been 
returned from your travels ? 

Sir Harry. But a very few days; and as much in love 
as ever, My paſſion was beyond the cure of abſence, 
and I could like no woman, but as ſhe more or leſs 
put me in mind of Myrtilla, 

ATE Buſs. 
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Buſy. Her heart is fortified by ſuperſtition; the ftar, 
oppoſe you, and the planets. fight againſt you: In 
ſhort, ſhe , hath nothing weak about her but her in- 
clination. | 
Sir Harry. Am I quite forgotten, Mrs. Buſy? 
Buſy. You have ſaid ſo many fine things to her, that 
"ſhe muſt have a very bad memory, or very little vanity, 
it ſhe does not remember ſome of them. : 

Sir Harry. Do you think no man whatever could di- 
vert her from this raſh, extravagant project? 

Buy. There are queſtions not proper to be anſwered, 
Confidantes, Sir, muſt not divulge n 


Sir Harry. Am I come ſo-opportunely to thy relief, 


when thou haſt ſo uneaſy a thing as a ſecret within thee? 
Buh. We are not ſo communicative as you imagine. 
A woman, Sir, always ſets the true value upon a ſecret; 
for ſhe never tells it but to her beſt Friends. 
Sir Harry. But a ſecret of this conſequence! You 
ee, I dare truſt you with one firſt. [Gives her mony, 
Buß. When a gentleman is fo open, he always dra 
one in to talk freely, in return. You know, Sir, my 
lady is as ſuperſtitious as an ignorant, doating abbeſs: 
Her humour by day depends upon her dreams by night; 
ſpilling ſalt throws her into the vapours; ſhe loſes 
half the week upon the ſcore of unlucky days, and 
from her cradle ſhe hath had an implicit confidence in 
all aſtrologers. And thoſe illiterate - fellows have 
put this thing in her head. 

Sir Harry. And fo your lady, to prove thoſe fools 
in the right, hath reſolved to prove herſelf all her life 
in the wrong! If ſuperitition did not give up common 
ſenſe, aſtrology would ſoon 1:ſe all its credit. 

Buh. She juſt now indeed was a little wavering. The 
wife of Bath is but this moment gone from her; with 


her merry tattling way: ſhe.almoſt en Irv her out of 


her project, and my lady, to my thinking, ſeemedto 
feel her converſation. My good dame, I ſhould have 


told you, conſulted her hand, and (ia all Aenne 
| e mu 


| 
) 
; 
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nuch to her ſatisfaftion) contradiéted all her former 
fortune by a promiſe of a huſband. 


Sir Harry. I here lies the judgment of an aſtrologer. 
His predictions always prove true, when he foretels 


chat a woman will do what ſhe likes. 


Buſy. The thing at preſent is ſo far undetermined, 


that this being: St. Agnes's night, ſhe hath, in all the 


| forms, prepared the Dumb-Cake ; and 'tis my opinion, 


her imagination is ſo warm that it will deceive her 
into an agreeable viſion of the man ſhe hath in her 
head, and then, Nunnery, adieu! | 

Sir Harry, The moſt lucky incident in the world ! 


Approaches, by the way cf her ſuperſtition, cannot 


fall of ſucceſs. With your aſſiſtance, Mrs. Buſy, to- 
night l'Il play the apparition. 
By, Juk my thought, I vow. I always had a very 


good opinion of you, Sir Harry. Exattly at twelve! 


Remember the hour. The key of my room, through 
the cloſet, will let you into hers. You ſee I would go 


lengths to contribute to my Lady's happineſs. . 
I know the is now expecting me, and company I ſee 
is comingrin upon us. Go with me, and ſce me go in, 
that you may know where to find my room again. I 


ſhall expect you before twelve. 
Merit, Spigot. 


Higot. IN troth, Mr. Merit, you are ſo very much diſ- 


guifed; that I can ſcarcely believe my own 


eyes. You could not be. known by your moſt intimate 
acquaintance. Believe me, Sir, you may ſafely go 
among any company in the houſe without the leaſt 


ſuſpicion. 
Merit. You delivered my letter, you ſay ? 
Spigot. Do you doubt me, Sir? As to ſuch kind of 
affairs, leave me alone to ſerve a good cuſtomer, Wake 
| Ir, 
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Sir, I was bred up a drawer in London, and if I had 
not turned my hand to this ſort of buſineſs, how think 
you I got wherewithal to ſet up an Inn? When he 
called for a freſh bottle, I took the opportunity, and 
while I gave him the glaſs with one hand, I gave her 
the letter with t'other. Maſter Ploaudon make but 
ſparing reckonings, and it would be no preat loſs, if 
he ſhould ever find me out, and take to the Red-Lim 
over the way. | 

Merit. If I miſtake not, you were ſaying that you 
overheard ſome of the diſcourſe.—1I think, Mr. Sigot, 
you have never a handſome ſilver tankard in the houſe. 

Spigot. I make it my requeſt that it may have your 
honour's arms upon it, to put me in mind of drinking 
your health : But, alack-a-day, I had almoſt forgot it, 
we muſt drink the Lady's. Here, Drawer, a bottle of 
wine ! Sit you down, Sir,—I can't help ſaying that 
your honour hath made a very handſome choice, and 
ſhe will be a rare fortune. Set down the bottle and 
glaſſes, and about your buſineſs, Sirrah. 

Merit. She does not then ſhew the leaſt ſymptoms 
of compliance. | 

Syigot. A rare obſtinate Girl, i'faith! If ſhe prove 
always in the right, ſhe will make a moſt excellent wife, 
But, a plague on it, my wife is always obſtinate, and 
always in the wrong, and that, you will ſay, is a little 
provoking : But we muſt all take our chance, Yonder 
comes Grift, you can never be known, and from him 
we may learn more of the matter. 

Merit, I never ſaw him, ——By all means aſk him 
to ſit down. ee 

Spigot. The young fellow, your rival, is with him. 
[76 o Merit apart.] Maſter Griſt, if you and your friend 
zave no particular affairs, this honeſt gentleman and [ 
All be obliged to you for your company, | 


SCENE 


— 22.9. — —-— —'K— —— 
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3: CE WE vt. 


 Spigot, Merit, Griſt, Doggrell. 


Deg. I Marry that old put's daughter, Maſter Gr:/? / 
I know my duty to my family better. Beſides, 

I am actually in love too with a woman of condition. 

Tho' he hath my fortune in his hands, neither that, 

nor my perſon are at his diſpoſal. 

Grit. Mr. Plozdon is my very good friend; and as 
my mill hath his conſtant cuſtom, | may, in a manner, 
fay that I owe my bread to him; ſo that I ought to be 
ſo neighbourly to him as to wiſh him a good harveſt, 
or ſo; but farther than that, d'ye ſee, I have nothing 
to ſay to him nor his daughter neither. | 

Spiget. If you are not upon private affairs, Gentle- 
men, we beg you to join converſation. You ſee, Sir, 
I make uſe of a landlord's privilege. *Tis the whole 
amuſement of my life to divide myſelf among my 
gueſts, for I love to entertain' them all as well as I can. 
Now this is the way I live every day of my life. 

Griſt. The affair we were talking of is no ſecret. It 
hath ſet the whole Inn in an uproar. This is the young 
gentleman Mr. Ploaodon intended for his daughter; 
but it ſeems the gentleman hath other intentions of his 
own. 

Spigot. You are his neighbour and friend, Mr. Grit; 
left you juſt now together. You ſhould perſuade him 
to temper. | 

Grift, Why, as a neighbour and friend, Mr. Spizot, 
he claims the privilege of being more unreaſonable 
with me than with any body elſe. His daughter, I 
muſt own, is a fine, obſtinate girl, and ſeems reſolved 
never to repent of her over-haity obedience. I miſtake 
her ſhrewdly or ſhe hath other griſt :o grind; and if 

Vor. III. U ſne 
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ſhe hath, Mr. Doggrel!, adad, is even with her, for 
her mill he owns is not for his Turn. 

Merit. Does ſhe give him no anſwer at all? 

Grit. Not a word; ſhe is as ſtill and filent as a 
mill-pool, and juſt like that, only becauſe ſhe cannot 
have her own way; but, in-troth, ſhe will have it at 
laſt, or break bounds. So I told him, which put him 
in a plaguy paſſion. He then grew ſo obſtreperous, 
that (though I am a Miller) he was too noiſy for me; and 
ſo I leſt him determined to lock up his daughter to- 
night in the next room to his own. 

Deg. Let us have done with that old fool and his 
daughter. What think you, Landlord, of the lady in 
the Nun's habit ? Is not ſhe a moſt delicious piece ? 

Spigot. Hah! Mr. Doggrel, are you thereabouts ? 

Dog. Her manner, her behaviour, her converſation, 
beſpeak her a woman of condition, A fine gentleman 
would not be thrown away upon her, I hate any thing 
that is vulgar. | 

Merit. Then to reſcue a young Lady from being 
immured in a convent, is an amour of ſpirit, Hath 
the beauty, Sir, equal to her birth? | 

Dog. You muſt know, Sir, till I ſaw her, my Muſe 
was my only miſtreſs ; but ſhe hath given me an idea 
of beauty beyond all poetical deſcription. "The Sun, 
Moon and Stars, and ſuch kind of things, are not ſu- 
blime enough for her, I feel ſhe hath inſpired me; my 
imagination is on the wing; *'tis impoſſible not to 
_ write, And I know by her eye ſhe hath a ſoul ſuſcep- 
tible of verſe. 

Merit. Tis the reſolution, Sir, of a man of ſenſe, 
Would you allow another to chuſe you a companion 
or a friend? Without doubt, no. Much leſs ſurely 
would I allow another to chuſe me a wife. Tis an 
impoſition for life; and a man of ſpirit hates all im- 
poſition, | 

Griſt. Now, to my thinking, there is very little choice 
in the matter, ſor women are no ſooner made * 

an 
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than they become all alike. Why there's Mr. Spigot's 
wife now hath my wife's ways to a hair, Their clacks 
are eternally going. They will take a world of care 
of our hands too, and you may hear them governing 
the family all the houſe over, and all the day long. 
Merit. Love-verſes, Sir, are very inſinuating, and 
thoſe, with perſeverance, muſt undermine the ſtrongeſt 
teſolution. You will excuſe me, Gentlemen, it grows 
late.— This Fool's Converſation hath given me Hope. 
[To Spigot.] Gentlemen, your Servant. 
[ As the Company are breating up, Enter Aliſon. 


SCE. NB In. 


S$pige!, Griſt; Doggrell, Aliſon. 


4416. Y my fay, Lads, I ſhall not part with you 
yet. 'This going to bed every night, unleſs 

upon a * occaſion, is the bane of all good ſociety. 
ever thought ſleep ſo much time loſt; but I never 
could perſuade any one of my ſive huſbands to be of 
chis opinion. Come ſit you down, Maſter Gr. For 
ſhame, Vounker! Going to bed! If a woman is in 
the caſe, you have indeed the only gentleman- like ex- 
cuſe for leaving your bottle. Fill about, Landlord, tis 
your intereſt to encourage mirth. In troth, Mr. Dog- 
grell, J have many precepts, and much matter of ad- 
vice to give you, but it company ſtays for you, and 
you have any thing to do beſides ſleep, get you to bed, 
and leave us to our wine; for I would, upon no account, 
be any gentlewoman's hindrance. Come, Boy on t'o- 
ther hand of me then. Here's to your inclinations.- 
Poh! Fill a bumper, Goodman Griſ, and then you 
drink your own inclinations too: Yow-ſee my bonny 
boſt there ſets you a good example. — By my troth, a 
landſome young fellow! And [ am far enough ad- 
vanced in years to have a taſte for theſe ſort of ſtriplings. 
2 Dog. 
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Dog. Myrtil/a ! divine Myr/illa ! [ Drinking, 

Aliſ. And why not Florinda ? Ever lay hold of the 
woman you can come at. Now to my thinking, Ploxv- 
don's daughter is a good ſightly wench. Were I a 
young fellow, in troth I could not baulk her. 

Griſt. Nor I neither. | 

Dog. Were I a Miller, I ſhould fay ſo too. Why 
thou canſt not look upon a woman with the eye of a 
gentleman. 

G. But I can look upon a woman with the eye of a 
man; that is to ſay, conſider a woman as a woman. 
Now P'll be judged by my Dame here, if that is not 
looking upon a woman as the would be looked upon. 

Ali}. Theſe nice diſtinctions, my Boy, are not be- 
coming your youth. But pray, Younker, let me know 
in what light a gentleman conſiders a woman ? 

Deg. As a woman fit for a gentleman. There's a 
taſte in the choice of a woman, 

Gri/t. Miſs Florinda, for aught I know, may nct 
be for your tooth: She will not break her heart, that 
I can tell you; the young woman is as unwilling as 
yourieif, and in refuſing her, you only diſappoint her 
of the pleaſure of diſobedience. Yet for all that, 
Malter Plxwdsn ſwears he will bring matters about at 
lait: For why, quoth he, ſhould I be more ſcrupulous 
than other parents? And indeed what is it to him whe- 
ther, forſooth, you love one anuther or no? 

Dag. How love works in the imagination! Myrt- 
r:ila divine Myrtilla / 


Aliſ. Why divine 1Myriil/a ? What ſignifies thinking | 
of a woman as an angel You would have a much bet- © 


ter chance by confidering her, and talking to her as 4 
woman. : 
Deg. Had I ſuch an advocate as you, Madam 
Aliſ. You would do juſt as you do now, fit ſtill and 
think of her, and fo difcredit my recommendation. 
Believe me, Lad, a woman is often won by ſpeaking 
without thinking, but never by thinking without 


ipeuking. Da. 
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Dog. Could I be ſo happy as to have you, Dame, for 
my introducer! | | 

Aliſ. But why will you have any introducer at all? 
Love is always the better heard, when he is his own ad- 
yocate, and without witneſſes. And ſo, ſtripling, you 
look upon me of an age fit only to {et young folks to- 
gether, and think of times paſt. 

Deg. I beg your pardon, Madam.—Could I have 
ſeen Myrtilla's maid, I ſhould not have preſumed to 
have talked to you upon this ſubject. 

Aliſ. Upon what ſubje&t? You may ſpeak freely, 
Younker. | 

Syigot. The gentleman, perhaps may he upon the 
reſerve before company. | 

Grift. And ſo may my good Dame too. 

Dog. For that matter, Sir, I am not aſhamed of 
ſhewing my verſes, I own I have writ upon her. All I 
alk, Madam, is, that you would do me the office of a 
Zeplyr, and bear my ſighs to the lady. 
© | Tales a paper out of his pocket, 

Aliſ. We have no private affairs at preſent, We'll 
all break up together. You ſhall ihew the verſes 
by and by in my own room; and there we'll conſider 
how I may be of uſe to you. 

Deg. Upon my word, I have no ſcruples, nor ever 
had, of communicating my poctry, ——Nay, pray, 
Gentlemen, I ſhould be glad of your opinion. | Exeunt 
Spigot and Griſt. Doggrell calling and reading to himſelf. 

Ali. Letus into my room then ſtripling; there we 
can talk eafier and freer. I hate to be over heard by 
tapſters and ſervant-maids. Put up your verſes, Sir: 
Sp:got and Griſt are gone, and J am ſure you have read 
them tefore.—He is conceited; he is a fool; but he 
1s young and handſome, and an e at my time 
of life is not to be loſt. My mind gives me that I ſhall 
make ſomething of this young fellow. Thoſe conceited 


coxcombs, who impoſe upon themſelves, tempt their 
U3 honeſt 
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honeſt neighbours to impoſe upon them too. Now, be- 
cauſe he hath had one woman offered him, his vanity 
thinks no woman can deny him. 


In love, he's like the dog, (that fooliſh glutton) 
Who for a ſhadow loſt ſubſtantial mutton. 
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SCE NB, I. 


NMVRTILLA's Apartment. 
Alifon, Bujy.. 


Bu. IS late, Dame, and my Lady requires 
my attendance; ſo I mult beg to be ex- 
cuſed till to- morrow. 

Ali. Nay, Mrs. Buh, I will not be denied. I mult, 
and will ſpeak with you. Your Lady, I know, hath a 
kindneſs for Miſs Plawdn ; beſides, by what you have 
ſaid of her, I am ſure you too wiſh her well; and 1 
mult acquaint you, your love can never be more ſea- 
ſonably thewn than Jalt now; for the girl is in immi- 
nent danger of marriage. 

Bujy. To- morrow, my good Dame: Let us talk 
over this affair to-morrow. But what, after all, in the 
name of love, would you have my Lady do? 

All. Have her do? Have her take the natural diver- 
don of woman, and play the coquet. Mr. Deggrell, 
you 
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you know, is ſmitten with her; and the leaſt encou- 
ragement from her, would take him quite off from Fu- 
rinda. By flattering and deceiving him, I would have 
her divert herſelf, and ſave her friend, 

Buß. To be ſure, Dame, I muſt know her way of 
thinking; and I know ſhe hates herſelf for ſo far med- 
dling in the affair already. She loves Florinda, I grant 
you, and would do much for her: But to expoſe her 
character again, as ſhe calls it!—pſhayw ! pſhaw ! I know 
ſhe never will conſent to 1t. 

Ali. 1 would not have you be too poſitive, girl. A 
lady may be cool and phlegmatic enough to refuſe. a 
man; but to deny herſelf the ſatisfaction of deceiving 
a man! I mult beg your pardon for that! I know 
ſome what of women too, Mrs. Buy, and I will not be- 
| lieve any thing ſo very improbable. For my part, I 
don't know whether that 1s not the greater pleaſure of 
the two. | | 

Buy. To convince you, Dame, that I myſelf would 
do any thing, in my power, to ferve Miſs Ploxvdon, —- 
But after all, what can I do? For I know my Lady 
will upon no account conſent to ſee the young fellow 
again, | 

40 But you may flatter him with the hopes of it. 

Buſy. Upon my word, Dame, at this time 'tis im- 


poſſible. My Lady wants me this moment.—lf you 


could contrive to play off the young fellow, you may 
ſay for me what you pleaſe. 

wn, 7 og methinks, if poflible, I would. fain have 
your IMYy ſee him. Yet, hold.- If you could 
procure me Myrſilla's dreſs and veil — I would under- 
take it myſelf. 

Buy, We have ſettled it then — fo, now leave me; 
as ſoon as I have put my Lady to bed you ſhall have it. 
Pl vouch for any thing you ſay or do, and you thall 
impoſe upon him in your own way. But, hark! Who's 
at the door ? 7 

Ali/, * Tis Mr. Dogerell, May he ccme in? 


Bu. 
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Buſy. By no means.—I can't, Sir, talk to you now, 
My Dame here, will inform you of my readineſs to do 
you good offices, Let him know, Madam, that I can. 
not be ſeen to night, In about an hour I ſhall haye 
the dreſs ready for you. Go to.him then, Dame, and 
fix your aſſignation. Away, I beg you, for 1 hear my 
Lady coming. [Exit Aliſon.] How can any mortal 
refuſe to aſſiſt a fellow-creature in ſuch a dreadful cir. 
cumſtance! There is no barbarity like a forced mar- 
riage. Such a wife is a perfect galley-ſlave; alwa 
in diſagreeable, ſhocking company, and chained for 
life, to row one way and look another. 


8.0 EN: 


Myrtills, Buſy. 


Myrtilla. O what purpoſe have I given myſelf all 
th this trouble? I am convinced I ſhall ſee 


nothing but my winding-ſheet ; and that muſt be a moſt 
horrid, ſhocking fight! Hark! Is not that a death- 
watch ? 

Buſy. Tis only the watch your Ladyſhip lent me to 
put you in mind of the hour. 

Myrt. I vow, Buſy, the hour is ſo near, I tremble 
every joint of me. Well, what o'clock is it? 

Bujy. It wants two or threę minutes of twelve. 

Myrt. The cake here is ready, prepared too by the 
infallible receipt. Every thing upon this table I hope 
remains untouched, and in the very place I left it. 
Take off the cover. So. Now every thing is in or- 
der. 
By/y. The ceremony is ſo near at hand, that it is 
now high time for me to leave you. 

Myrt. Hold! Stay! I ſhall die if I am left alone. 
Vou ſhall not ſtir! I cannot ſupport it. — Place your- 
ſelf in che corner of the room. In that chair, yonder. 


Bujy, 
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i/v. But if, after the clock ſtrikes twelve, one word 
nould eſcape us, the whole charm is broken; and when 
we have any body to ſpeak to, you know, Madam, words 
often {lip from us without thinking. PN be within call, 
Madam. 

Myrt. TI will have you ſtay. Sit you down in the 
place I bid you. Whatever you ſee or hear, ſay no- 
thing. 

855. IT know my duty, Madam; for to be ſure, 
that woman does not deſerve to ſerve a Lady, who can- 
not be deaf, dumb, and blind whenever it is conveni- 
wa Now I will ſay that for myſelf—[ T ke clock ftrikes 
twelve. 

[As the chock is ftriking, Myrtilla, by figns, flops the 
diſcourſe. She retires ſtep by ſtep, and ſeats her- 
felF at the table in a melancholy poſture. Buly, in 
like manner, takes her poſt. Sir Harry Gauntlet 

— enters, places himſelf in the chair over again 
Myrtilla; eats, and drinks; he then addreſſès h.r 
in dumb-ſhow ; ſhe continues in the ſam? poſture z 
he now riſes, approaches, and kneel. 


s-C-KR KN EK BL 


Myriilla, Buh, Sir Harry Gauntlet. 


Sir e ſhort, Madam, you ſee deſtiny will have 

it to. Love pleads for me, and .he aſpect 
of the Planets favour me. What mult be, muſt be. If 
the Incantation reſtrain your tongue, conſ-uc with your 
eyes; I don't inſiſt upon a verbal declaration. Vnat! 
both your tongue and eyes under commaad | Ale you 
a woman ? This is ſupernatural! Is this delicate hand 
real? [Ie ers 10 take her hand, ſue ſhricks, and runs 


0% of th: ron. 
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N I. 


Sir Harry Gauntlet, Buſy. 


Buß. G, you unthinking creature; you hare 
4 G ſpoiled all. Yon had forgot you were a 
Plrit. 

Sir Harry. ÞI1 follow her, 

Buſy. You will but make the matter worſe. You 
will ruin the whole affair. What buſineſs had you to 
be talking? 9 

Sir Harry. Why had you not told me ſo? One cat 
never expect to gain upon a woman by ſilence, unlefs 
*tis to let her talk without interruption; for women 
love to have talk always a going ; when they are tired 
of talking themſelves, they like to be talked to. 

BA. Hark! What noiſe was that ?—As I live, the 
whole houſe is in an uproar. You will loſe your mi- 
ſtreſs, your miſtreſs her reputation, and I the reward 
you promiſed me. What ſhall we do? | 

Sir Harry. A good ſteady aſſurance may ſtill impoſe 
upon her credulity. We may have another opportuni- 
ty. Affirm, perſiſt, that you neither ſaw or heard any 
thing. Superſtition is inclined to believe what is im- 
probable. In the mean time, I'll play the apparition 
and vaniſh. 

Buſy. Away! for company are coming in upon us. 


SCENE 


le; 
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SCENE VV 


Myrtilla, Aliſon. 


Myrtilla. OW happy was it that you fell in my 
way! I was frightened to that degree— 

Ali. Gracious! Madam, and what was the matter? 
Hath love committed burglary, and broken into your 
Bed-chamber? Sleeping or waking, to my thinking, a 
man 1s a good, convenient companion ; believe me, pre- 
cious, a huſband will ſave you from all theſe frights. 

Myrt. Bleſs me! Hold! ah !-—there he is again. 

Aliſ. What? Where? Where is he? Gracious! 
Madam, you made me ſtart. | 

Myrt. My dear Dame, I beg your pardon. It made 
ſo deep an impreſſion upon me, that Fancy recalls my 
fears. 

Ali/. Do you ſee now, my dear Lady, theſe are ſome 
of the ſcare-crows that attend virginity. Whims, vis 
ſions and vapours ; juſt my cafe when I was a maid, as 
[ hope for a help- mate! 

Myrt. Boh. Where is the wench gone? BA! Buſy! 
where are you ? 


C 


Myrrilla, Aliſon, Bub 


Buh. ADAM. 

Myrt. Where do you run? Why do you 
leave me? There is more vexation with theſe creatures 
——] yow ' tis intolerable. D 


Bu J. 
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n 


Sir Harry Gauntlet, Buſy. 


Bu. G, you unthinking creature; you hare 
G ſpoiled all, Yon had forgot you were a 
ſpirit, | | ; 
Sir Harry. I'll follow her, | 
Buſy. You will but make the matter worſe. You 
will ruin the whole affair. What buſineſs had you to 
be talking? 

Sir Harry, Why had you not told me ſo? One cat 
never expect to gain upon a woman by ſilence, unlefs 
*tis to let her talk without interruption ; for women 
love to have talk always a going ; when they are tired 
of talking themſelves, they like to be talked to. 

By. Hark! What noiſe was that ?—As I live, the 
whole houſe is in an uproar. You will loſe your mi- 
ſtreſs, your miſtreſs her reputation, and I the reward 
you promiſed me. What ſhall we do ? 0 

Sir Harry. A good ſteady aſſurance may ſtill impoſe 
upon her credulity. We may have another opportuni- 
ty. Affirm, perfiit, that you neither ſaw or heard any 
thing. Superſtition is inclined to believe what is im- 
probable. In the mean time, I'll play the apparition 
and vaniſh. | 

Buſy. Away ! for company are coming in upon us. 


SCENE 
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&-C-E N EV. 
Myriilla, Aliſon. 


a = | OW happy was it that you fell in my 
way ! I was frightened to that degree— 
Ali. Gracious! Madam, and what was the matter? 
Hath love committed burglary, and broken into your 
Bed-chamber ? Sleeping or waking, to my thinking, a 
man 1s a good, convenient companion ; believe me, pre- 
cious, a huſband will ſave you from all theſe frights. 

Myrt. Bleſs me! Hold !——ah !—there he is again. 

Aliſ. What? Where? Where is he? Gracious! 
Madam, you made me ſtart. 

Mert. My dear Dame, I beg your pardon. It made 
ſo deep an impreſſion upon me, that Fancy recalls my 
fears. 

Miß. Do you ſee now, my dear Lady, theſe are ſome 
of the ſcare-crows that attend virginity. Whims, vi- 
ſions and vapours ; juſt my caſe when I was a maid, as 
[ hope for a help- mate! 

Myrt. Bh. Where is the wench gone? BA Buſy! 
where are you ? 


V 
Myrtilla, Aliſon, Buy 


Bu. ADAM. 

Myrt. Where do you run? Why do you 
leave me? There is more vexation with theſe creatures 
VI yow *'tis intolerable. 5 


Buy). 
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Buſy. By your Ladyſhip's looks, I thought you jus 
falling into a fit, ſo 1 ran out to fetch cold water, ſtrong 
water, your ſmelling- bottle or any thing. 

Mert. You ſaw him, I ſuppoſe, Bui? 

Buſy, What, Madam ? | 

Myrt. The apparition. 

Buh. The apparition ! Dear Madam, it muſt be all 
fancy, for I neither ſaw nor heard any thing. 

Myrt. Tis wonderful! *Tis . ſtrange! 

Ali/. Bleſs us all! An apparition, ſaid you? | 

Buſy. I did indeed obſerve the candle of a blueiſ: 
colour; and the room ſtill ſmells a little of brimſtone. 

Ali}. For certain, there is a kind of a ſulphureous 
ſmell. Strong! very ſtrong! gracious! don't you 
ſmell it, Madam? 

Myrt. You ſeem frightened, Dame. 

Aliſ. To be ſure, Madam, I never ſaw any thing 
worſe than myſelf in all my life. Frightened, faid 
you? Alack-a- day! all my fkittiſh days are over. When 
I was young, indeed, like other young girls, I thought 
fear very becoming; and I had then, Madam, though 
I ſay it, a very genteel ſcream. 

Mert. But, dear Dame, how can you talk ſo? Only 
think of an apparition, Madam! A manifeſt, plain 
apparition ! _ 5 

Aliſ. All this, believe me, comes of lying alone; 
and to be ſure, tis a moſt fearful thing to lie alone! If 
you can get over the dread of marriage, take my word, 
the beſt cure for fear, is a huſband.— What have we 
here | A cake, a bottle of wine, and St. Agnes's night 
too! Are theſe your pranks, Madam? ”T'was a ghoſt, 
my dear, I perceive of your own raiſing. 5 

Mert. Your contradicting my former fortune, Dame, 
drew me in to make this experiment. 

Aliſ. And how do you like him? By your ſcream, 
one would have thought it had not been only the ſha- 
dow of a man, Come, honey, here's to his health. 

| Nay: 
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Nay, friend, you may very decently pledge me, for by 
your own rule it muſt be a match, 

Myrt. I tell you, I hate the fellow mortally. 

Ali. So much the better for him, ſay I. He had 
better have your hate before marriage, than after ; for 
the man, ſome time or other, muſt know a woman in 
all her humours. 

Myrt. I had got the better of every paſſion but curi- 
ofity, Why did I revive this abominable creature in 
my imagination? There is a ring too in yonder ſnuff 
of the candle! How ſhall I get off from this affair ? 

Aliſ. A wedding one, by my troth ! By that light, 
child, you muſt wear one ! 

Myrt Do you believe then, Dame, that I muſt ine- 
vitably ſubmit to this fortune ? 

Aliſ. Never take an averiion to the man before you 
are married to him. There is a time, Madam, for all 
things. 

Myrt. But, perhaps, this may be all deluſion, and my 
fancy may have impoſed upon me. 

Aliſ. By every thing you ſay or do, I ſee plainly you 
have man at heart; ſhew yourſelf a woman then, and 
follow your inclinations. But if you are ſtill undeter- 
mined, here is now in the inn one of the moſt cunning 
men that ever drew circle; hear what he ſays. To be 
ſure Madam, he foretold me two or three of my huſ- 
bands, and deſcribed them to me to a hair. Lookye, 
bird, if you find him of a contrary opinion, you muſt 

do what none of us care to do, give up your own, and 
be married as ſoon as you can. Sure, Madam, you muſt 
have heard of Doctor 4/ro/abe / 

Myrt. Many of my acquaintance have told me the 
ſtrangeſt things of him! l own it would ſtagger me pro- 
digiouſly, if his predictions to-morrow morning ſhould 
tally with what I ſaw to-night. I really then don't 
know what I ſhould do. Are all my things in order 
for going to bed? You will follow me, Bu/y. Good 
night to you, Dame. 

Vor. III. X 4117 
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Aliſ. Sweet dreams, lucky omens, and happy pre- 
dictions attend you honey! [Exit Myrtilla. 

Bi. As ſoon as I have put my Lady to bed, and can 
get away from her, under covert of her dreſs, you ſhall 
anſwer for her; and ſo Dame, I put Miſs Ploxden's 
aſfair entirely under your management. 


S C E N=E VIL 


Ain, Doggrell 


Aliſon, J Ex me die if I don't like this young fool; 
BE and ten to one but in this adventure, 1 
ſhall gain a double end, ſave Florinda, and ſerve myſelf. 

Dog. You muſt pardon my impatience, Madam ; 
for I cannot go to bed 'till I know the ſucceſs of my 
poetry. Have you given her the verſes? 


Aliſ. She's won, fhe's charmed, ſhe's thy own, my | 


Jad. As I hope for indulgence, ſhe read them ; like 
a lover. She languiſhed; ſhe ſighed; ſhe praiſed 
them; ſhe repeated them; and ſhe felt them to ſuch a 
degree, that if I had not known they had been yours, 
I ſhould have thought ſhe had written them herſelf. 
Deg. So then I may preſume upon hope. 5 
Ali. Upon certainty, my boy, if you purſue her in 
the way you ought. Poetical feet alone will never do. 
Why Apollo himſelf was forced to run Miſs Daphne out 
of breath. All women love a chace, and will twiſt 
and turn like a hare, though they reſolve to be caught 
atlaſt. By thoſe little freaks and gambols they try whe- 
ther their lovers be ſtaunch, or not. 
Deg. Every little circumſtance touches the heart of 
a lover, Was ſhe very inquiſitive? Were you very par- 
ticular and partial in your anſwers? I long to know 
the whole converſation, 


All. 
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Aliſ. She aſked at leaſt above a hundred queſtions 
about you, before ſhe had patience to ſtay for an an- 
ſwer; and J told her Ah, benedicite!“ What did 1. 
not tell her! Gracious! Sure, Mr. Daggrell, I was almoſt 
in love with my own deſcription. Now, as to men, 

ou muſt know, there is no woman that knows me, 
8 will take my recommendation. But, harkye, young 
man, let me know how you intend to anſwer your cha- 
rater? I have promiſed much for you, and if you do 
as you ſhould, 1 your youtk witk my experience 
muſt carry her. Tell me now how you mean to attack 
her? 

Dog. In form, Madam. All great Ladies, I know, 
love form. | 

Aliſ. In public, I grant you, you can never treat her 
with too much of it; but in private, they will take it 
mortally ill of you, if you forgot they are women, 4 
tite à t&te puts us all upon the level, and love then is 
the only civility, 

Dog. I doubt myſelf ; for as yet I am but a novice 
in courtſhip. 

Ali. Now, to my thinking, you ſeem fo juſtly ſen- 
fible of your own merits, that you can hardly want a(- 
ſurance. Fr | 

Dog. But aſſurance may be interpreted as folly and 
inſolence, and treated accordingly. 

Aliſ. Never, ſtripling, when applied in proper ſeaſon. 
With a competent ſtock of that, you can never be at a 
loſs. Why, you would not, ſure, put the woman to 
difficulties, and require it of her! Unleſs one of the 
parties have it, | pray you, which way, can love go on? 

Dog. May I hopc then, Madam, for an interview? 

Ali/. Think of what ſhe hopes from it. 

Dog. But ] fear my natural biſhfulnels. 

Aliſ. Why then will you ſee her at all, and diſcredit 
vourſelf, and my recommendation! Raiſe your cou- 
rage with a glaſs of wine, my lad, and don't be auk- 

A 2 ward, 


232 Tur Wirtz or Barn. 


ward. Go, do as I bid yon; for I would fain have you 


make ſomething of this affair. Does not an aſſignation at 


this ſecret hour of the night, give you a hint not to be 
too much upon the reſerve ? This at once puts you up- 
on an eaſy footing: if you diſtruſt your own behaviour, 
drink yourſelf up to preſence of mind, and, I'll anſwer 
for it, you win her. 


S EE N BE Vn. 
Doggrell, Allen, Buh. 


Buſy. Y Lady has a word or two to ſay to me in 

private, before ſhe admits you, Sir.—80 

that I hope, Dame, you too will excuſe me.—You'll 
find every thing ready for you in the next room . 

Afide to Aliſon, 

Aliſ. cannot leave Mr. Doggrell in better hands; 
remember my advice, and don't be baſhful. So, now 
J have delivered him over to your ſriendſhip, and good 
offices, I have, alack-a-day, nothing more to do but 
to go to bed and ſleep. [Exit Aliſon, 

Buſy. As ſoon as my Lady 1s ready to receive you, 
I'll bring you word, Sir, and have the honour of intro- 
ducing you. 

Dog. Your civilities. Madam, are beyond recom- 
pence. I ſhall impatiently, Madam, attend your ſum- 
mons. In the mean time a bumper or two ſhall raiſe 
my courage, and inſpirit my converſation. [ Afade. 


SCENE 
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Buſy, Aliſon. 


Aliſon, AVE you ſecured the door ? I long to play 
off this feol, and ſave Miſs Phwdern. 

Buy. I always loved the girl, that's certain; but' tis 
as much as my place is worth-if my Lady ſhould come 
to know of this frolic ; ſo, my dear-Dame, if ever any 
thing comes to light, you muſt take care to keep me 
out of the ſcrape. 

Aliſ. Never doubt my diſcretion, Mrs. Bug. 

Bujy. So then —now, Dame, I'Il prepare you for the 
part. Let me die, if I ſhould care to put on the dreſs; 
1 ſhould be afraid it might prove ominous. 

| [ Dreſjes Aliſon in the weil. 

Ali. There is nothing in outward appearance, girl. 
A cloak and band do not make a man religious; nor a 
prudiſh look, nor a Nun's habit, make a woman chaſte. 
Til now I was ever a plain-dealer. Every woman 
hath her frailties, and the fn of hypocriſy was very 
ſeldom mine; but adiligent woman, and a good houſe- 
wife, muſt turn her hand-to every thing. 

Bujz. Lou will be ſure to bring me the dreſs to-mor- 
row before my Lady riſes. | 
Aliſ. Depend upon it Mrs. Bp, I ſhall be punctual 
in every thing. | 
Puh. Now then, Dame, if you are ready, I'll go and 
introduce your lover, and then to bed. I ſhall be im- 
patient to laugh over this adventure with you to- mor- 
row, [ Exit Buly. 

Ali. Thoſe have a rare, eaſy, indolent time of it, 
to be ſure, whoſe inclinations grow old with their con- 
Ritutions ; but that is not my caſe. 1 ſhould have a 
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fine time of it, i'fackins, to let cuſtom and the world be 
judges of my conſtitution, which, in troth, hath worn 
out two brace and a half of brave jolly huſbands alrea- 
dy, and is yet never the worſe for it. Alack-and-well. 
a-day, that ever love was fin, ſay I! But hold; I muſt 
now ſuit my talk to the formality of my habit. } 


„„ NS 
Aliſon, Buſy, Dogerell. 


Buh. OU were in the right indeed, Sir, to finiſh 
your bottle. That laſt bumper will help 
to keep up the diſcourſe, and give a ſpur to your gal- 
lantry. Mr. Deggrell, Madam. 
A/7/. Don't leave the candles flaring in my eyes—Set 
them upon yonder table. — When I want you, Bu, I 
{hall call. But now I think on't you may go to bed. 
1 ſhall want you no more to-night, [Exit Buſy. ] Mr. 
Depgrell, your ſervant. 
Deg. The joy, the tranſport, the hurry of ſpirits, 
the wiſhes, the fears, that perplex a paſſionate lover, 


have quite difconcerted me. What ſh y ? How 
ſhall I addreſs you? Madam Madam.—1I hope you 
will pardon my confuſion, and and 


Alis. 1 am ſure I can hardly pardon myſelf. Don't 
you think me very odd, Mr. D'Ogrelle in truſting my- 
ſelf and you with ſuch an uncommon viſit ? But | beg 
you, Sir, don't talk to me of wiſhes, fears, and hurry 
of ſpirits. Now you may think it all affectation; but 
I really can't abide all ſuch ſort of immodeſt expreſſi- 
ons. I vow, Mr. D'Ogrelle, 1 think your verſes charm- 
ing; I wiih you had choſen a more agreeable ſubject. 

Dog. The verſes, Madam, were none of mine. 
Love dictated them, I only tranſcribed them: In the 

attempt 
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attempt I may be cenſured as a poet, but ought to be 
excuſed as a lover. 

Aliſ. But, dear Mr. D'Ogrelle, how ſhall I excuſe 
myſelf for this indiſcretion ? All you fine men are apt 
to put ſtrange interpretations upon the little innocent 
liberties of women. I mortally hate myſelf now for 
what I have done. I know you muſt think me moſt 
monſtrouſly ridiculous. But if you give it the moſt- 
malicious turn, (as a woman would give it,) I bluſh to 
gueſs what you muſt think of me. | 

Dog. I'Il tell you, Madam, fincerely what I do think 
of you. I ſee you as a lover, I think of you as a lover. 

Ali/. Oh! Dear Sir, don't think of me in that way, 
beg it of you: And now we are alone, to talk to me of 
love too! I knew you were thinking of what you ſhould 
not think of, 

Dog. Since then you knov my thoughts 

Ali. Why, ſure you won't have the aſſurance to con- 
feſs them! By your thinking this way of me, I know 
you mult have a prodigious ſtock of vanity ; for thoſe 
men that have too good an opinion of themſelves, have 
always too bad a one of women. 

Dog. Nay, Madam; now you oblige me to explain 
myſelf, If honouradle love 

Ai. But, dear Sir, — conſider we are alone, Con- 
ſider too, that it is not proper and decent for a woman 
of my cloth to hear every thing, But when one hath 
done an indiſcreet thing, one never knows where it will 
end. I vow, I wiſh I had never ſeen you. 

Dog. What are you afraid of, dear Madam? What 
have you done? 

Ali/. Nay, I tremble only to think what you may do. 

Dog. But ſure, Madam, there are ſome little inno- 
cent liberties that are allowed in the moſt diſcreet ad- 

dreſs. For example, Madam, the liberty of glances 
was never denied a lover. Let this malicious cloud 
then no longer eclipſe the ſunſhine of your beauty. 


Mlik 
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Aliſ. Deſiſt, I beg you. Theſe liberties do not be- 


come you, Sir. 

Dog. Why not become me, Madam ? I ſhall be- 
have myſelf like a Gentleman. 

Aliſ. To tell one ſo too is very impudent. You 
know, Mr. D*Ogrelle, that is a very impudent expreſſion, 
1 might, indeed, have expected all this.—-But it is too 
late now. 

Dog. My addreſſes, Madam, are honourable, My 
family, my eſtate, are by no means contemptible. 1 
propoſe myſelf as a huſband. 

Ali/. As a huſband! That, indeed, is a very diffe- 
rent behaviour. I vow I was horribly frightened, when 
you talk'd of behaving yourſelf like a Gentleman. 

Dog. Coniider the propoſal, Madam. I hope, Ma- 
dam, you are convinced that I love you. 

Alif. Convinced! I don't know what you mean, 
Convinced ! 1 am, ſure Sir, I have allowed you no li- 
berties. 5 

Dog. By this hand, I ſwear I love you. [X es 10. 

Al /. Really, Mr. D*Oegrelle, you are monſtrous rude, 
Let my hand go; do, dear Mr. D'Ogrelle, now do.— 
I dare not make a noiſe at this time of night, and that, 
to be ſure, you know by your behaviour. . 

Dog. You miſtake me, Madam; my addreſs is ho- 
nourable, | 

Aliſ. You may be ſure, Mr. D*Ogrelle, whatever I 
think, I never ſhall tell you that I like you, therefore, 


pray, aſk no more queſtions, Though, indeed, if 1 


were inclined to marriage But have done, dear Mr. 
D'Ogrelle; for I will not be aſked any more queſtions 
about any ſuch kind of thing. 

Deg. In this room, Madam, our converſation may, 
perhaps, be overheard. 

Al:/. By no means, Sir I yow I won't truſt you 
in my bedchamber. Yet after all, *tis diſagreeable too 
to have all the world overhear our diſcourſe. I take it 
for granted, Sir, you won't be rude, ——But from a 


Nunnery 


wa A - . as om» of 
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Nunnery to a huſband, methinks, 1s too deſperate a 
tranſition. If it were not ſo late—To-morrow— Well 
then To-morrow I will allow you to talk to me— 
and ſo, Sir, good night to you. —-W hat do you mean? 
beg you, Sin don't be impertinent. I hate myfelf 
now for having ſo much curioſity For once then I 
will truſt myſelf to your civility ; For I muſt hear 
what you can ſay for yourſelf. Vet, I own, *tis not ve- 
ry diſcreet of me, 


Though we reſiſt the man's ſolicitation, 


There's double danger in an aflignation | 
We're often loſt by woman's inclination, 


XXXEXEXXEXEXXX XXX 


E 


e Nn 
Sir Harry Gauntlet, Buſy. 


Buſy. D OR Aſtrolabe will be here this minute; 
for my Lady appointed him in this room 
at this hour. I'll keep her from breaking in upon you 
till you have brib'd him to your intereſt, If this af- 
fair be rightly carried on (though ſhe hath refuſed you 
ſo often) you have her; I know ſhe will conſent the 
firſt time you ſee her. I have expected you here with 
the utmoſt impatience. Your ſtay might have ſpoiled 
our whole ſcheme. 
Sir Harry, 


2.38 Fux Wire or BATH. 


Sir Harry. I have been unluckily faſtened upon by 
an impertinent Univerſity acquaintance, and it was with 
the utmoſt difficulty (he was fo full of his amours and 
his poetry) that 1 got rid of him. And, at laſt, I was 
obliged to promiſe him a hearing, or he would have 
followed me. 

Buy. D'Ogretle. Is not that his name ? 

Sir Harry. Ay, Dogerell. 

Buy. A moſt ridiculous conceited creature! I have 
not time now to tell you his ſtory ; for Doctor A/rclabe, 
I ſee, is coming, Pl keep my Lady off, to give you 
what time I can to prepare the ſcheme, Succeſs at- 
tend you. | 


. 


Sir Harry Gauntlet, AMsirolabe. 


Aſtrolabe, J Profeſs, I expected to have found a Lady, 

: In order to wait upon you, Sir, I waz 
forced to interrupt my ſtudies. I do, indeed, fome- 
times wait upon Ladies in their own apartments; but 
the Gentlemen always come to mine. You took me off 
from calculating a great Lady's nativity ; and the life 


of moſt Ladies is extremely perplexed and intricate. 


Tis a hard thing to trace them through all their unac- 
countable ways of life! And really, Sir, to tell what 
any woman will do, is a ſtudy exceedingly difficult, be- 
cauſe even but an hour beforehand, 'tis what they them- 
ſelves cannot tell you. Indeed, Sir, I was very ſorry to 
be interrupted, | 


Sir Harry, But an interruption in a regular way, 


Doctor. Why the greateſt lawyers and phyſicians are 
elways ready to excule this ſort of interruptions. 
| [ Fees him. 


Aſtro, 


_—— — 
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Afro. O dear, Sir!— This is what [ never can take 
ul from any gentleman. I am willing to oblige as far 
as lies within the circumference of my art, and eſpe- 
cially a perſon who hath applied to me in ſo handſome 
2 manaer. Let me know how I can ſerve you. Pro- 
poſe your buſineſs. 

Sir Harry. I know, Doctor, chat you are provided 
with general anſwers for the common queſtions of your 
cuſtomers, and I grant you it ſhould be ſo; 'tis in the 
way of buſineſs. But that is not my affair; I want - 

our aſſiſtance as a friend. 

Aſtro. You have the appearance of ſo much honour, 
Sir, that you cannot mean to draw me in to expoſe and 
betray myſelf. If you have any commands, let me know 
in what manner I can be uſeful to you. 

Sir Hirry, I muſt acquaint you then, Doctor, that 
Iam in love with a lady who 1s entirely governed by 
ſuperſtition. *Twas ſhe that ſent for you, to conſult 
you about her marriage. What I want, Doctor, is to 
perſonate you, and to anſwer all her queſtions. I know 
the foretelling this match will make your fortune as 
well as mine, for you ſhall have all the credit of it. 

: Aſtro. I truſt myſelf and my profeſſion in your 
ands. | | 

Sir Harry. As for the ſcience, Doctor, I ſhall not 
diſparage it. I have the twelve ſigns by heart, my 
memory 1s pretty well ſtocked with the cant phraſes of 
Aſtrology, and I ſhall take care to be moſt learnedly 
unintelligle. | 

Aſtro. You know the ſcience ſo thoroughly, Sir, that 
one would think you had made it your profeſſion. 
This, Sir, in our way, I call my hieroglyphical Cap. 

[Puts it on Sir Harry's head. 
Thie, Sir, is the wand of incantation. 
[ Gives Aim the Wand. 

It gives a charming, diabolical air to all the gib- 
beriſh we utter; and when you have put on my gown, 
| have at once inveſted you with all my learning. 


Sir Harry. 
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Sir Harry. But I ſhould have a face too, proper to 
the habit. A beard and a pair of whiſkers would give 
a magical turn to my countenance, and. make my 
figure altogether more awful and ſolemn. Have you 
not a ſpare beard for a friend? | 

Aſtro. I have laid myſelf open to you, Sir, and ſhall 
confide in you in every thing. Rather than you ſhall 
be at a loſs for ſo neceſſary a dignity, I will diveſt my 
own chin of its ſcience. You now ſee a man reduced 
by gas, a6 and ſkulking from his creditors, 
Other people have lived upon my follies and now [ 
am living upon the follies of others. 'To your poſt, 
Sir! the ladies are coming. If I am ſeen in this con- 
dition, I may be diſcovered; and, in this buſineſs, our 


reputation is as tender as a lady's ; *tis never to be re- 


gained, if ever we are found out. 


E 


Sir Harry Gauntlet, Myrtilla, Buſy, Aliſon. 


Ali. WII how now, Doctor! Don't you remem- 
ber your old acquaintance? Good lack, 
good lack! you are moſt ſtrangely altered. 

Sir Harry. Watching and reading the ſtars, Madam, 
are itudies that wear a man's conſtitution moſt contu- 
medly. Tis not only women, you fee, that are gi- 
ven to change, every thing is variable; kingdoms, 
friends, and faſhions ; all change. 

Myr. Is your name Aftrolabe, Sir? 

Sir Harry. Yes, Madam, I am known and ſought 
after by the name of Doctor Aftrolabe. Germany had 
the honour of my birth, and Scorpio was aſcendant at 
my nativity, I ſtudied the occult ſciences under an 
Egyptian necromancer. I was born an adept, and have 
done wonders from my cradle, for I am not only _ 

| ſevent 
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ſeventh ſon, but the ſon of the ſeventh ſon. To give 
: ſketch of my proficiency, your ladyſhip muſt ob- 
erve — | 

Buſy, There was a ſtroke of art! your ladyſhip! 
How could he know ſhe had a title ? He mult be a 
moſt prodigious great man to be ſure. 

Myrt. I won't have you talk, By/y. Have done with 
your impertinent remarks, and be ſilent. 

Sir Harry. My head, Madam, is a perfect cœleſtial 
microcoſm, like the concave and the convex of the 
heavens, lined with planets, and powdered with con- 
ſtellations. Let your queſtion be within my cyclopede. 
But love not to puzzle ladies with terms of art. Your 
buſineſs, Madam, is inſcribed in your forehead, and 
the fates decree your happineſs. Why will you oppoſe 
and ſtruggle againſt your ſtars ? For, do what you will, 
you mult be happy at laſt. | | 

Myrt. Since you pretend, Doctor, to be acquainted 
with my affairs, I ſuppoſe you are not a ſtranger to my 
name. | 
Sir Harry. Your ladyſhip's name (but queſtions of 
this kind are mere trifles;) let me ſee, it begins, ay, 
the firſt letter of it is an M. It will take up time; but 
i you will have me proceed, I could go through all the 
three ſyllables. | 

Myrt. You need not. This is moſt prodigiouſly aſto- 
nithing !—But, Doctor, my buſineſs, I pray ? 

Sir Harry. Your buſineſs, Madam, is now upon the 
criſis, Every thing that was retograde, now tends to 
a happy conjunction. Your buſineſs, let me ſee, lies 
in Aries, Taurus, and Capricorn, that is to ſay, the ſigns 
of marrriage. 

Mt. Then I am married, I preſume, Doctor? 

Sir Harry, I preſume, Lady, you mean to miſlead 
me. The matrimonial hour is nearer than you imagine. 
You are juſt now entering the houſe of marriage. 
Don't be concerned, Madam, there 1s nothing ſhock- 
ing in the appearance, for you are not married to him 

Vor. III. Y yet. 
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yet. The man, Madam, who ſeems the moſt unlikely 

perſon in the world at preſent, will have you. But 

moſt marriages, indeed, at firlt have that appearance. 

Myrt. Hath vhis unlikely gentleman, I pray, Doctor, 
ever made his applications ? 

Sir Harry. Laſt night, Madam by the hour of 
his viſit, it might be a dream, (but of this I will not 
be poſitive) yet laſt night, Madam, I affirm you ſaw 
him; and it will not be long, Madam, before you 
will ſee him again; —ſooner than you imagine. Your 
houſe of marriage, indeed, is very uncommon, and al- 
moſt incredible, for it begins in averſion, and ends in 
love. *Tis to no Fang to hold out! for that very 
man muſt be your huſband. 

Myrt. Muſt be! I hate that »:v/# be. Sure, Doctor, 
you muſt think me of an unaccountable complying. 
temper, and a very particular fort of woman, to do any 
thing becauſe I muit ! _ 

Sir Harry. Believe me, Madam, ſo many hours as 
you defend yourſelf from marriage, ſo many happy ones 
you ſtrike out of the regiſter of your nativity. As I 
told you before, Madam, your love is very particular, 
for it will ſtrengthen by marriage. 

Myrt. Why really, Doctor, as for the gentleman 
there are very few women but what would like him: 
But —nay— ſince you ſay I muſt—if ever he falls in 
my way—1 ſhall not endeavour to fet myſelf againſt 

m. | 
Sir Harry. Indeed, Madam, you had better be eaſy 
with the man you are to live with. I have performed 
my part. You know your fortune. So ] ſay no more. 

Myrt. If T muſt then give up all thoughts of a nur- 
nery, 'tis a diſappointment ; but I'll try to bear it, and 
reſign myſelf to matrimony. You muſt ſhew me to 
my company, Doctor; but, firſt, give me leave to re- 
turn you thanks. [ Fees him. 

| [Exit Myriilla. Sir Harry returns. 
Sir Harry. So: The ladies, at laſt, are all fairly diſ- 
iſſed. Enter 


True WIrE oF BATH, 243 


Enter Aſtrolabe. 


Afro. You have played the part, Sir, with ſo much 
judgement, that it muſt turn out to my reputation; and 
{ think it cannot fail of anſwering all your wiſhes. 

Sir Harry. For this fee, Sir, you are obliged to the 
lady. I hope my ſucceſs will ſoon lay an obligation 
cn me to reward you in 2 more particular manner. 

Afro. We muſt remove from this room; you may 
more conveniently adjuſt yourſelf in mine. The land- 


lord, I ſee, is coming this way, and company with 
him. | 


E 


Spigot, Merit, Doggrell. 


Spigot. AVE but patience, dear Mr. Merit ; the 
thing, I tell you, will do at laſt. 
Merit. But which way, my good landlord, (grant- 
ing ſhe had inclination,) can the eſcape, or can I re- 
lieve her? Phwwden never leaves her alone a moment. 


Enter Doggrell. 


Deg. Sir, I beg your pardon. I have a little bui- 
neſs with my landlord ; I ſhall not detain him. May 
one talk before him? You know one would not truſt 
every body. [To Spigot. 

Spig. You ſaw him wich me laſt night, I'll be an- 
ſverable for him. You are ſafe, Sir. 


Deg. Nay, for that matter, the affair cannot bs 
long a ſecret. 


Merit. 1 hate to interrupt converſation, 
Dag. And ſo do I. I vow you ſhall not ſtir. Ex- 
cuſe me, Sir; I have no ſcruple of ſpeaking befo.e 


you. 


Merit. Or before any body. | Ad.. | 
1 2 Dog. 


2 


-- 
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Dog The Lady, Mr. Syiget, hath conſented. 

Merit. Conſented ! *tis impoſſible. 

Spig. Conſented, ſay you ? 

Deg. Fond of me to diſtraction, that's all! 

Spig. But are you, Sir, as fond of her? 

Dog. This very morning you will have good rea- 


| fon to think ſo. You ſeem to wonder at her, landlord. 


Spig. No, Sir. I wonder at you. 

Dog. You thought then I would not have puſhed the 
affair ſo far as marriage. 

Spig. Wonder at you! Why, all the world, Sir, will 
wonder at you. What! give up ſuch an agreeable, 
ſuch an honourable purſuit! and for Ploaudon's daughter! 
Why, really, confidering the fair way you were in laſt 
night, *tis very aſtoniſhing. 

Deg. You are out, landlord. What do you mean? 
Give up the purſuit, man! Why, I have caught her. 
Sypig. Is Myrtilla, then the lady you have | 0 talk- 
ing of ? 

Dog. The very ſame. 

Merit. Sir, I wiſh you joy with all my heart. | 

Dog. Old Plowaon is but juſt gone from me. I talk- 
ed to him in my rattling way, of my being to be mar- 
ried. The Put bit juſt like my-landlord here, and is 
gown off very well ſatisfied that it can be with nobody 

ut his daughter. 1; r 

Spig. I ſhall have the honour, I hope, of providing 
your wedding dinner. | 

Dog. To be ſure, my good landlord ; and let it be a 
very handſome one. The old fellow's ſurpriſe and cho- 
ler will be very E wag L ſo that till then I beg yo, 
gentlemen, to keep the ſecret. You will do me the 
honour I hope, Sir, to dine with me. [7o Merit.] I 
have ſtill time enough upon my hands before the happy 
hour. Would Sir Harry Gaunilet were in the way! For 
I muſt fee him. You ſaw me, landlord, with a gen- 
tleman juſt now, who was called away upon buſineſs. 
Can you tell me where I may find bun ? 


YIED 
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Sprg. J have not ſeen him ſince. 
Deg. I muſt ſeek him out. You'll excuſe me, Sir, 
that 1 leave you ſo abruptly. [Exit Doggrell. 

Spig. You are perſectly eaſy now upon his account: 
your rival, you ſee, is diſpoſed of. I'll make it my bu- 
ſineſs, from time to time, to inform you how matters go, 
that the lady (when ſhe takes her flight) may find her 
mate. Yonder is Mr. Deggrels lady walking this 
way, in earneſt converſation with her maid; as he hath 
no buſineſs with your miſtreſs, I ſuppoſe you have none 
with his. Come with me, then, Sir : that you may 
be in the way: PII ſhew you a convenient poſt, and then 
feek out for intelligence. 


NI. 


Myrtilla, Buh. 
Buh. N, dear Madam, excuſe me ! I perſuade 


you to nothing. A match-maker 1s a very 
unthankful of.ce. Serve your friend that way, and 
you always loſe ker; ſo I waſh my hands of the whole 
affair. But ſo much I will ſay, that, to my thinking 
any huſband is better than a nunnery; for, be it as it 
will, you will taen have frequent oppo. tunities of 
pleaſing yourlelt. | | 
Myrt. As incredulous a thing as thou art, Buy, I am 
poſitive the Doctor muſt have convinced thee; and 
were I to ſee him, really I don't know——Yes 1 4s 
kno What would become of me. The creature is grown. 
intolerably agreeable to me. Since I muſt live in the 
world, what have I to do with this dreſs ? J hate hy- 
pocriſy. Have I no other cloaths with me? Don't ha 
to prodigiouſly ſurprized, Buſy; for I own 1 have 
changed my reſolution, 
2 Buſy. 
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Buſy, Where, dear Madam, can be the ſurprize ? for 
J have long known that no woman is tied down to a: 
reſolution. And, indeed, why ſhould ſhe ? for as faſt 
as ſhe breaks one, ſhe has.the pleaſure of making ano- 
ther. Then there's a ſort of contradiction in it too, 
and ſelf- contradiction is amuſing enough—when a wo- 
man can get no better. | 

Myrt. But you don't anſwer. me, Buß. Havel any 
thing with me beſides theſe hideous diſmal things to 
put on? 

Buſy. Yes, Madam, your ladyſhip's laſt new gown 
and petticoat. But I thought you ſo near a nunnery, 
that I looked upon them as my own. How uncertain 
are human expectations ! 

Myrt. I feel fo forward and ſo impudent, that I vow 
I hate myſelf. Don't I bluſh, Byj ? The fellow runs 
in my head ſtrangely. I always thought that ſuit as 
becoming as any thing I have. 

Buſy. Your ladyſhip knows I always thought fo. 

Myrt. Really, after all, a nunnery 1s ä 1 
know you think ſo. A woman only expoſes herſelf by 
it; for *tis telling the world her inclinations are fo 
ſtrong that ſhe dares not truſt them. Tis to no pur- 
poſe to aſk me his name; for I never will own it till } 
tee him again. But I think 'tis impoſſible the thing 
can happen. | | 
Bufg. If tis the man you like beſt, I have a ſhrewd 
ueſs. EN 
: Myrt. Now without a joke, By/y, the whole thing 15 
moſt prodigiou!ly ſurprizing. Doctor Aſtrelabe pro- 
miſed he would renew his addreſſes in perſon, and very 


ſuddenly too. Now if this circumſtance ſhould agree 


with laſt night's experiment, what can a woman do ? 
To be ſure I muſt have him. The firſt time he = | 


poſes himſelf, 1 know I ſhall be horribly impudent, 
and conſent. Hah! . 


SCENE 
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Ss C E N E VI. 


Myrtilla, Buſy, Sir Harry Gauntlet. 


Buſy. O be ſure, Madam, I never ſaw an appari- 
tion before in all my life! Don't think it 
fancy, for I vow I ſee him as plain as if he were really 
alive, Heaven, bleſs me, Madam, don't you ſee him ? 
He's coming towards us. But now I ſee him nearer ; 
don't be frighten'd, for*tis only a man. Tis he himſelf. 
Sir Harry. Do I dream ſtill? Or hath fortune guid- 
ed me to my wiſhes? May I preſume, Madam, to give 
credit to my eyes, and call you Myrtilla? 

Myrt. Who, after this, will ever call in queſtion the 
truth of art-magic ? Never was any thing ſo ſurprizing. 
You are not deceiv'd Sir Harry; my name is Myrtilla. 

Sir Harry. Every thing concurs ; every thing is pro- 
digious. In the habit of a Nun too! From this hour 
I ſhall look upon dreams as ſacred. Laſt night, Ma- 
dam, after the fatigue of a ſtormy paſſage, I landed at 
Dower, and there in my ſleep I ſaw you, I made love 
to you, I offered to kiſs your hand; you ſnatched it 
from me, and flew out of the room; in ſtruggling, and 
not being able to ſtir to purſue you, I waked ; but af- 
ter that Madam, in my morning-dream, I ſaw you kind 
and conſenting ; and your ladyſhip hath often told me, 
that morning dreams were always true. 

Myrt. I hope you have breakfaſted, Sir Harry; for J 
can't endure that any body ſhould tell their dreams when 
they are faſting. Conſidering what hath happened to 
me, you muſt allow, Buh, this is wonderful. Deſtiny, . 
indeed, ſeems to throw you in my way in ſpite of 
my reſolution. You know, Sir Harry, it will be to no 
proce to perſiſt. As often as you have aſked, you 
now you have had a refuſal. 


Sir Harry. 


what I mean, | 
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Sir Harry, I know, Madam, 'tis what you have very 
often offered me; and though you offer it again, I find 
in my heart I ſhall never take it. 

Myrt. How can you, Sir Harry, be fo provoking ? 
Suppoſel were weak enough to liſten to you, could you 
be ſo barbarous as to hinder my vow? Would you ſe- 
duce me from being a Saint ? 

Sir Harry. Why in ſo much haſte, Madam? Be a 
Woman firſt, and think of that afterwards. 

Myrt. And have you really, Sir Harry, thought of 
me while you were abroad? Now that is what I can 
have no notion of. You muſt imagine me very credu- 
tous, indeed, if you think to — me you have been 
conſtant in this — abſence. l believe, in dreams, in 
fairies, in viſions, in apparitions, and thoſe things; 
but i am not ſuch a fool to believe in Man, who! 
know is deceiving. 2 

Sir Harry. All women are certainly in the right to 
inſiſt upon conſtancy in a huſband, for one of the two 
ought to have it; and why do we marry, but to ſup- 
ply each other's wants ? | 

Myrt. You have ſurpriſed me in a mighty odd hu- 
mour, and I fear I ſhall be very indiſcreet. But I mut 
and will tell it yon. You muſt know then, the whim 
led me this morning to conſult à fortune-teller, who 
appeared very zealous in your intereſt. He promiſed 
me happineſs, and a world of fine things. 

Sir Harry. He promiſed then as if he | known my 
inclinations. You know, Madam, 'tis what 1 hare 
promiſed you a thouſand times—Indeed, Madam, you'll 
find me reſponſible. 

Myrt. Don't grow impertinent. 

Sir Harry. How can you be ſo very e ruel ? 

Myrt. Nay, dear Sir Harry, you ſee I am not ſo po- 
fitive and ſo peremptory as I uſed to be; and is not that 
enough for you ? But fortune will have it ſo, and it 
muſt come out at laſt; and ſo, Sir Harry, —you know 
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Sir Harry. You will defer my happineſs no longer. 

Myrt. 1 won't ſay ſo; but I won't contradict you. 
Now you know my mind. If Ihad not given my word 
ſo haſtily, to be ſure I ſhould never have done it, I 
hope, Sir Harry, I ſhall find you here. I cannot bear 
to be ſeen in this diſmal, fuſty way. You muſt excuſe 
me for a minute or two; for I want to be dreſſed again 
like a chriſtian. Buſy, follow me. You will be ſure, 
dir Harry, to be conſtant till I come back. 


SCENE VIII. 


Sir Harry Gauntlet, Buſy, Doggrell. 


Buy. TME affair is done. You have her. Clinch 
it while you may. Never take a woman's 

word when you may take the woman. [Exit Buſy. 

Sir Harry. She will have at leaſt nine or ten minutes 
to change . mind, and that's a long while. I ſhall 
have good luck if ſhe hold out. If I depended upon 
her temper alone, it would be impoſſible. All my hope 
and hold are in her ſuperſtition.— Was ever any thing 
ſo unlucky ? Here's that peſtering, teazing young fel- 
low again. I ſhall be forced to affront him, to get 
rid of him, 
Dog. Dear Sir Harry, your ſervant. I have been 
enquiring for you; I have been looking for you; and 
to find you quite diſengaged from all buſineſs, is juſt 
now very lucky; for I hate to interrupt any body. Sir 
Harry, I muſt beg a favour of you. 

Sir Harry. Upon my word, Sir, I have buſineſs. 

Dag. But it is impoſſible it can be ſo preſſing as mine. 
want a friend, Sir Harry; but how can I ſay I want 
a friend, when I have found you ? 

Sir Harry. Nay pr'ythee, Doggre//—lt can never be 
lo preſſing, but in the afternoon——in_ the evening 
u will be time enough. Dog. 


— =" 
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Dag. Do but hear me, Sir, and you will be convin- 
ced. Nay, you muſt hear me. 

Sir Harry, Well, Sir ſince I muſt. 

Dog. I know you are ſecret. I muſt acquaint you then, 
Sir, 95 
vanquiſhed, 

Sir Harry. And what is all this to me, I pray you ?— 


80 you are married, and I am to wiſh you joy, Is not 


that the thing? 
Dog. Promiſed, betrothed, and all that; but I ſay 
no more. I am immediately going to give her perſo- 


nal ſecurity. The honour of having you, Sir Harry, a 


witneſs to the contract 
Sir Harry. At any other time I ſhould not have re- 
fuſed you, but juſt now it is impoſlible ; and you muſt 
excuſe me. 
Dog. That then I give up. But you muſt not deny 
me a minute or two, while I read a couple of ſtanza's 
that I wrote this morning. Metre ſubdued her, and 


metre ſhall maintain the conqueſt. Do, dear Sir Har- | 


, comply with me ; for I long to have your opinion 

fore ſhe ſees them. 

Sir Harry. At any other time you may command 
me. | 

Dog. Now, Sir Harry; dear Sir Harry now. *Tis 
impottible a minute or two can be of that conſequence. 
"Tis a fort of an Ode of triumph: Your reading wil! 
do it juſtice, [ Gives a paper. 


Sir Harry. Ye Gods! Did Jove e'er taſte ſuch charms, 
When preſt in fair Alcmena's arms ? 
I'm ſure it could not be! 
A triple night would not have done : 
He would have blotted out the Sun 
Had he been pleas'd like me. 


[ Reads careleſsly. 


Dog. 


at laſt night I fell in love, I addreſſed, and 
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Dog. Not ſo faſt, J beſeech you, Sir Harry. Mark 


the harmony and the eaſy cadence that warbles through 
the whole ſtanza.— 


Ye Gods! did Jove, &. [ Repeats alfectealy, and 
follows Sir Harry, who appears very uneaſy. 


Soft as the Italian Then it ſtarts into the Heavens. Te 


Gods! perfectly Pindaric ! 
A triple night would not have done, 


That triple is one of the moſt happy epithets: tis worth 
a whole poem of moſt of the modern Authors. 


Sir Harry. You might ſpare your comment, Sir: for 
the beauties lie ſo ſuperficially apparent, that there 


is no room for criticiſm.—So now, Sir, I hope you have 
done with me. 

Dog. Nay 'tis but one ſtanza more. I am amazed 
you can have ſo little curioſity. 


Sir Harry. In my own defence then ! [ Aide. 


Beneath the ſable veil's diſguiſe, 
Had you not hid your killing eyes, 
It had been worſe for me. 
My Nun had then appear'd like Jouve, 
I had been light'nio g- ſtruck for love, 
And dy'd like Seme/e. 


A Nun, Sir? + 
Dog. *Tis always unſafe to truſt any body with half a 


ſecret ; for they then generally tell more than the whole. 


| wonder how I could be ſo unguarded. Since we are 
to be married, you know tis expoſing nobody more 
than myſelf. You muſt have heard of a lady whoſe 
name is Myrtilla.—But don't you think the laſt ſtanza 
very prettily turned. 


8 Sir Harry. No wonder ſhe was in ſuch haſte to con- 
ent. | | 


| | [ A/ede. 
Dog. Is not the alluſion to Semele elegant and gen- 
teel? | | Sir Harry 
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Sir Harry. After what has paſſed, ſhe is afraid the 
fool might fly off when he comes to the brink of mar- 
riage, and ſo the jilt would make ſure of me. ¶ Aſdi. 

Dog. How good poetry can ſtrike a man of taſte! 
quite rapt and loſt in the ſublime ! | 

Sir Harry. This coxcomb has ſaved me from havin 
every coxcomb in town for my friend ; for they all like 
to put themſelves upon an eaſy footing with the huſ- 
band. | | [ Afade, 

Dog. Nay, ?tis a pity to interrupt his admiration. 
Though I cannot have your company now, I hope, Sir 
Harry, you are not engaged to-day at dinner. You 
know tis upon a particular occaſion, and you muſt not 
deny me. I take it for granted you will come 


Pardon me, Sir, for this intruſion, Your Servant. 


N KN. 


Sir Harry Gauntlet, Myrtilla, Buſy, 


Myrtilla. HAT is a hideous conceited fellow; I 

wonder how you could be entertained 
with him. I was too well-bred, you ſee, to break in 
upon the converſation. 

Sir Harry, What an unaccountable myſterious crea- 
ture is woman? [ 4/de.] Pray, Madam, how long has 
your ladyſhip been acquainted with that Gentleman: 

Mert. Laſt night was the firſt time I ever faw 
him. 

Sir Harry. He told me indeed it was a very ſudden 
acquaintance. . WE 

Myrt. How can you, Sir Harry, be ſo ridiculous 
to talk gravely about him? You know the fellow 1s 
à fool, | 


Sir 
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Sir Harry. You talk of fools, and with fools every 
day, Madam, without this violent flutter. What has 
diſcompoſed you thus ? 


Myrt. You grow intolerable. I am glad you have 


ſhewn me ſuch early proof of your temper and man- 
ners. What means the creature, B/? I am obliged 
to you, Sir Harry, for this ill-bred capricious beha- 
viour ; it hath ſaved me from having any more of 
it for the future. 


VVV 


Sir Harry Gauntlet, Buſy. 


Buſy. INdeed, I winked, I made ſigns; and all te 

no purpoſe. Seriouſly I believe you have 
ruined the whole affair. I never was more vexed in all 
my life. What could you mean by that provoking 
behaviour ? 

Sir Harry. Such an uncommon unaccountable jilt! 
For ought I know, you too may be an accomplic-. 
After what paſſed laſt night, I would by no means 
mr Dogęrell's taking upon him the title of huſ- 

and, | 

Buſy. You may remember, Sir Harry, that I hinted 
to tr that I had ſomething to tell you about that fool. 
All I have time to ſay now, is, that Dame Aliſon laſt 
night borrowed my Lady's habit of me out of a frolick, 
to impoſe upon him ; and his folly and vanity hath 
now impoſed upon himſelf and you too. O' my con- 
ſcience me was in ſuch a pettiſh way, that I fear ſhe 
won't eaſily be reconciled. | 

Sir Harry. Though the fellow is a fool, ſhe is a wo- 
man And how could I know ? What we tear, we 


are very apt to believe. | 
Vor, III. 2 Buſy. 
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Buſy. How jealouſy miſſeads all young men! Beware 
of this ſame paſſion, I beg you, Sir, after matrimony, 
*T1s a perfect ghoſt in a houſe that can never be laid, 

Sir Harry. The thing will be only made worſe by en- 

deavouring to explain it: ſo, dear Mrs. Buy, you muſt 
help me out. | 

Buſy. Upon my word, Sir Harry, it was too much. 
If you had been her huſband and been uſed to her talk 
for twenty years together, you could not have ſeen and 
heard her with more indifference. But, be aſſured, 
Sir Harry, you ſhall always find a real friend in me. 

Sir Harry, If a good convenient huſband fell in your 
way, (I mean a rich one,) I think, my dear, you are 
not abſolutely determined againſt matrimony. 

Buſy. Why ſhould I be more ſcrupulous than the reſt 
of my ſex? I have not vanity enough to riſque myſelf 
and my lovers like a coquette. Should 1 negle&t a 
good offer, the fate of an old maid might too late con- 
vince me of my folly. | 

Sir Harry. Mr. Doggrell, girl, is a man of an eſtate, 
The Nun he had an aſſignation with laſt night he is to 
marry this morning. 

Buſy. Is it ſo then, Dame ?- I was forced in- 
deed to fetch the dreſs from her; and ſhe would not 
part with it till I promiſed to dreſs her out again 8 
to carry on the joke, No wonder the old lady was ſo 
zealous about it. | x3 

Sir Harry. Now if you will ſecure the habit, and 
give him a meeting, the habit will ſecure the man. I 
am ſure the ſcheme is practicable, and I really think 
you ſhould undertake it. | 

Buſy. And I really think ſo too. My good Dame, I 
find, has been a little too free in this affair; and for 
not truſting me, ſhe deſerves to be outwitted. While I 
have the habit in my poſſeſſion, ſhe cannot interfere 
with me. So I'll about it this moment. But here 
comes my Lady, and I dare not be ſeen with you. 855 

rioſity 
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riofity will not let me go yet. I muſt liſten ; for I long 
to hear how you will get over this affair, | 


r 


Sir Harry Gauntlet, Myrtilla. 


Myrt. TF I had thought you were here ſtill, I aſſure 

| you, Sir, I ſhould not have returned this way 
ſo ſoon. Nay, never endeavour to excuſe yourſelt, 
*twill be to no purpoſe. 

Sir Harry. I am unhappy, Madam, to be in diſgrace 
with you; but I can never think of excuſing myſelf 
when I am not conſcious that I ever offended. 

Myrt. Which way then can you account for your be- 
haviour ? | | 
Sir Harry. That I had been converſing with a focl, 
and by remembering the converſation, had brought a- 
way ſome of his folly with me. His vanity . in 
ſo familiar a way of you, that I wanted to give you a 
caution, and you thought 1 had ill opinion enough of 
you to believe him, and ill manners enough at the ſame 
time to reproach you, 1 hgh 
Myrt. But don't you yourſelf think that your care- 
leſs indifferent way muſt have ſurprized me moſt pro- 
digioully ? EF: uy 

Sir Harry. When I knew my own thoughts and 
heart I was ſurpized you could take any thing ill of 
me. | | S 

Myrt. I was determined never to forgive you-—— 
But | am grown a changeling, 1 can determine upon 
nothing. e | 

Sir Harry. Conſider, Madam, deſtiny hath confirm- 


ed our marriage. — All you can do, is but to 
delay it. | 


2 2 Mert. 
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Myrt. It would be more handſome and obliging, I 
confeſs, to make my love a preſent; yours may wear 
out too perhaps by tedious expectation. But, upon my 
word, Sir Harry, I can never ſay directly what you 
would have me. 

Sir Hay. Let your heart then accompany your hand, 
and double the value of the gift by putting me in pre- 
ſent poſſeſſion. 

Myrt. Nay, there's no pleaſure in heing obſtinate, 
when one knows one ſhall bring nothing about by it. 

Sir Harry. Let us readily and chearfully then accept 
the fortune the ſtars have allotted for us. 

Met. You find, Sir Harry, that I am not at my own 
diſpoſal. Buſy! Where is the girl? 


Enter Buſy. 


Bu; . Madam! 

Ms How can I be ſo ridiculous ? I really begin to 
believe I am in earneſt. Sir Harry is moſt abomina- 
bly teazing ; fay what I will, I find he will Pun” 
and ſince it is decreed—— | 

Sir Harry, There is a n of uy acquain- 
tance in t'other room. 

Myrt. Where is the creature going? 

Sir 9 You'll ſhew him to your Lady 8 apart 
ment. 

Myrt. Have I given you any orders ? 

Sir Harry. Give me leave, Madam, to ages} 

Myrt. Stay. Buſy. 

Sir Harry. From this hour I date my 25 

Myrt. Well then You may [To Buſy. 


Sir Harry. I ſhall be very impatient, Mrs. Buh. 
Myrt. Do what Sir Harry bids you. [To Buly. 
[Exit Sir Harry, leading Myrtilla. 
Buſy. When one is reſolved to do a raſh thing, one 
would | chuſe to do it ſuddenly and inconſiderately, 2 
car 
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fear of prevention; one has always time enough to 
think of it afterwards. Money influences and governs 
us all. What is there but men and women will 
venture for it? Ignominy, hanging, marriage, Well, 
till now I never thought I had ſo much courage. 
Which of us two now ſhall be firſt ſerved, my lady or 
myſelf? Servants have ſeldom any doubt upon this 
point. But ſince it is the laſt duty I ſhall do in place, 
firſt of all, begging pardon of all ſervants whatſoever, 
rom the higheſt. to the loweſt,) I will break through 
the rules of practice; and for once 


Pil act with zeal that never yet was ſhewn ; 
Firſt do my Lady's job, and next my own. 


VE ENCNENENENENENEN EN ENEN EN ENEN EA 


TT VE 
SCENE I. 
PLowpox's Mina: 


Plogudon, Hubert. 


Plcacatn. LATHER Habert, this is very unkind of 
you 


you———Nay pr'ythee, Father! 

muſt and ſhall hear me. | 
Hub. I am not aſleep, maſter Plowdon. That wicked 
Chamberlain without doubt is an enemy to the Church, 


and it was in contempt of the function that he lodged 


me over the ſtables. What with the horſes, the car- 
rilers, and the hoſtler, I had not a wink of ſleep ; and 1 
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was ſo angry, that for ſwearing and calling names [ 
could not (as indeed I ought) ſpend the night in 
devotion.  ' 

Plewd, Believe me, Father, a cup of wine will re- 
freſh you That was well done—— Now I can talk 
to you. You mutt know then, Frank has complied, 
but my wench hath her mother's ſpirit, and is as obſti - 
nate as ever. You muſt bring her to reaſon. Talk to 
her; preach to her; frighten her. Of all men alive 
*tis not for me to talk toher ; why, a wench who wall 
contradi&t no body elſe, will contradi& her father. 
They are upon the ſame eaſy foot with a father, as a 
wife is with her huſband Do you mand me ? 

Hub. Dear Sir, I beg your pardon. [ Drints. 

Pl:wa. Hear me but a moment, father. Mark me: 
This then is the caſe; I have conſidered that while the 
ceremony of matrimony is adminiſtering, *tis neceſſary 


the man and wife ſhould appear to agree.—Nodding 


again, Father! | 

Hub. I hear you, Sir. Indeed, Mr. Plowwdon it was 
only a nod of aſſent to what you were ſaying. 
 Plawd. Now, while you preach my daughter into 
c bectence, I'll go and bring Frank hither ; and the in- 
Kant ſhe confents, you ſhall nick them, flap-daſh with 
the ceremony, 

Hub. Slap-daſh with the ceremony I heard you, 
maſter Ploaudon; and I ſhall exhort her to take a huſ- 
band flap-daſh with the ceremony. | 

Ploaud. This key, Father, is the only fecurity I have 
of her duty; and this, putting confidence in the ſtrength 
of your virtue, I deliver into your poſſeſſion. 

Hub. Really, 1 never was more ſleepy; but the fit 1s 
now over, and you may rely on my pious endeavours. 

Pl:ad. As ſoon as I am gone, you will take the op- 
portunity of talking with her ; and, at my return with 
Frank, I hope to find herin a good diſpoſition. Be 


watchful, be vigilant, Father; for I trust you with a 
Woman. 


SCENE 
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i CS 021 
Hubert, Frida. 


Hubert. r O perſuade a woman againſt her inclina- 
tion! My negotiation will, I am afraid, 

be attended with ſome difficulties, Inclination is im- 
pregnable ; it will hold out nga the ſtrongeſt attacks 
of eloquence and reaſon. 'Then, to perſuade a young 
girl that her father knows what is moſt convenient for 
her; that it is undutiful to chuſe a huſband for herſelf; 
that ſhe muſt love with diſcretion ; that ſhe muſt truſt 
her father; that ſhe muſt have no little private 
ſchemes of her own ! Impoſſibilities, all impoſſibilities! 
I know the young huſſy will in her heart only laugh 


at me, Yet, though the undertaking be deſperate, we | 


mult diſcharge our duty. [ Unlocks the door. 


Enter Florinda. 


Hub. J hope, young Lady, you have no other objecti- 
on to Mr. Doggrel/ but that he is of your father's pro- 
poſing. 

. The fellow is a fool, I tell you, and I hate 
him. 

Hub, Why you would not ſurely, child, chuſe a huf- 
band for his wiſdom ! Conſult the married women of 
your acquaintance, and they will tell you 'tis ſome- 
times very inconvenient ; you will be more liable to be 
found out. Obey your father's commands, young Lady, 
and you will have a better chance to command your 
huſband And ſo, Madam, you will conſent that 
Mr. Deggrell I beg your pardon, Madam I was 


ſomewhat overtaken with ſleep I had not one _ 
al 


ne —-— - 
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m. ——̃ͤ— 
LY 


2G - Tar Wire .or Barr. 


all night long Drowſineſs had almoſt broken the 
thread of my argument As I was ſaying, Madam— 

Fler. Sit you down, Father Hubert. Cheer up your 
ſpirits with a glaſs of wine. Your judgement, Sir, mult 
tell you that love 1s an appetite that will not be go- 
verned by another's palate : and one ſo converſant in 
female confeſſions as you, muſt know that the combats 
of love and filial duty are very frequent. [ He nods. 
| [ Fills to him again. 
You forgot your liquor, Sir. [He drinks, 
Hub. You talk very well, child, in the woman's 
way. But I wiſh you would talk a little reaſo- 
nably. | | [ Nod's. 

Flor. What, refuſe to pledge a woman! 

[ She fills again. 

Hub. Bleſs me! I had almoſt forgot myſelf again. 
[Drizks.] I am unmannerly I muſt confeſs. You may 
think what you pleaſe, but I affirm that diſobedience 
is not only unbeſeeming, but ſinful. [ Nods.] Now a 
daughter not being a free agent ——— [ Neds.] 
| [She fills again. 

Flor. How, Father Hubert, is that your doctrine? 
Are we born ſlaves, Father?ſ̃yſ [Very loud. 

Hub. I profeſs, Madam, you made me ſtart. ' 

Fler. You ſee the liquor ſtands before you ſtill, Fa- 
ther. You always forget yourſelf. | 

Hub. If I were not very thirſty, I could have ſworn I 
drank before [ Drinks.] You ſay right, Madam. No, 
Madam, I beg pardon, you ſay wrong. [Nods.] But 
what was it you ſaid ? Obedience, or diſobedi- 
ence, or ſome ſuch thing- I have drank already 
don't awaken me. 

Flor. He's faſt. He ſnores delightfully. Father !— 
Father Huber: -all's ſafe —— nobody at his 
own ſermons could ſleep more heartily juſt out 


of one cage into another——So, now for my charm- 


ing fellow ! The landlord is my friend, and ſhall 4 
rec 
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rect me to him. So. Very ſound! Sleep on 
in peace. Adieu! [ Exit, 


. 


Hubert aſleep, Ploxudon, Griſt. 


Plowdon. J S not this vexatious, neighbour Grit? Is 
| it not reaſonable for a man to be in a paſ- 
fon with this provoking puppy? To be out of the way 
juſt at this inſtant! My cane trembles in my hand to 
be at him, - What a woundy deal of trouble do we 
fathers take to marry our daughters. And yet the huſſeys 
have not one bit of gratitude. | 

Griff. You ſhould conſider, maſter Ploaudon, for all 
the trouble you take before marriage, they have all the 
trouble after. 

Plowwd. Tis not to be borne, neighbour Gra | 
And ] take it unfriendly of you to perſuade me to keep 
my temper. But Father Hubert by this time may 
have brought my daughter to a better 4 


) a iſpoſition. 
What a dickins aſleep! And the girl ſtill confined 
to her cloſet | | 


Griſt. Nay, Sir, I don't think Father Hubert ſo much 
in the wrong. He hath given her good advice, but 
would not truſt her with it, without locking her up, that 
it might not be thrown away upon her. | 

Plowd. Furies! What is the meaning of this? Fa- 
ther Hubert, Father Hubert, Father Hubert.- — 

5 | [ Stamps. 

Hub. I beg your pardon, Madam, your reproof is 
juſt, 1 ſhould indeed have forgotten to take my glaſs 
had not you put me in mind of it. [Yawns, and drinks. 


Phawd. What have you done with my daughter ? 
Hub. I, I, 1.— 


Ploaud. 
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Plixed. What have you done with yourſelf ? 
Hub. I, T can't | 
Pleaud. Give me the key. Give it me. 

Hub. Good-lack-a-day, and is it you, Sir ? 

[Plowdon faatches the hey, runs into the cloſet, and 

| returns. 

PL ard. Gone! Eſcaped! Plague! thunder and com- 
buſtion! This is all roguery and contrivance. Anſwer 
me! What have you done with my daughter? 

38 Nothing, maſter Plovvaon, upon my word, no- 
thing. 

Ploaud. Come, come, Father, I will have ſatis faction 
in this affair. What have you done with my daugh- 
ter, I'fay ? * wer nn 


Hub. If there is any thing done, *twas all her own 


doing ; I know nothing of it; and indeed how could 
I, when I was aſleep? _ . | 
bd. Anſwer me you, you, you—-Your function 

keeps me from uͤſing you as I ought, ſo I ſhall ſay no- 
thing ſhocking or indecent. You have, I fear, Fa- 
ther, been a rogue in this affair, — You know, I 
know you to be a raſcal. Were you bribed by her 
or her fellow, ——or both ? You treacherous, pimp- 
ing——But I ſay no more. Nou is it not a hard 
caſe, neighbour Griſt, that a man can't talk to theſe 
fellows in the ſtyle they deſerve ? What 1s become 
of her? For I will know. 
Hub. Is ſhe gone then? 5 

Plewd. Let me have no lying excuſes. If you won't 
tell me when J ſpeak to you civilly, you muſt take 
what follows; for I won't make myſelf ſick, and ſmo- 
ther my paſſion any longer for you nor any man alive. 
Lou hypocritical, pimpin but I forbear, — and 


- - 


you are witneſs, neighbour Gr;/f, that I give no foul 
anguage. Are you dumb? Have you ſlept away in- 
vention ? Have you never a lye awake ? You mult then 


hs 


ſtill be aſleep for certain, 
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Hub. So you ſay ſhe is gone. *Tis ſomewhat un- 
lucky, I grant you. Keep your temper. But who, I 
pray, is ſhe gone with? _ | | 

Ploaud. Ay, who is ſhe gone with? Who have you 
ſold her to? Into what bawd's hands have you put her? 

Hub, For ſhame, maſter Plowaon, talk more decent- 
ly, I beg you. 

Plowd. Anſwer :ne.—-I will have an anſwer. Take 
notice, neighbour Gri/t, that I give him not one indecent 
expreſſion, though the raſcal deſerves every thing one 
could ſay to him. | | 

Hub. Pray, Sir, don't be ſcurrilous. Tis your and 
my misfortune, and we muſt make the beſt of it. I 
own I was aſleep. 


Sri. Nay, ſo far indeed, Father Hubert ſays true. 
He really was aſleep. 

Plewd. Neighbour Grit, you lye, (excuſe the ex- 
preſſion.) T 'was all dog's ſleep. I am not to be ban- 
tered, Father. [Walking about in a paſſion.) I am not 
to be abuſed and impoſed upon—Pimp! [ Valting.] 
It would make a man- mad to be tricked, bubbled, and 
laughed at by ſuch an — impudent raſcal]. 

Grit. You forgot yourſelf : only think, dear Sir, 
that I am to be witneſs for you; an impudent raſcal is 
an indecent expreſſion. 2 

P/;avd. Mind your own affairs, neighbour Grif. 
What is it to you what I call him? J am in a paſſion : 
own it. And when a man is in a paſlion, expreſſions 
go for nothing, that you know; and you know too that 
he deſerves much worſe uſage from my hands. You 
know it, I ſay, neighbour Erz. 


SCENE 
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F NE IV» 


Plowdon, Grift, Hubert, Spigot, Aliſon, Shipman, 


Aliſon. LESS us all! what's the matter? 
Spig. Miſchief to be ſure. 

Skipm. They have fallen foul on one another, that's 
for certain, | 

Sig. Keep your temper. What has provoked you, 
dear vir? Keep your temper, 

Plawd. I'll keep it or not keep it, as I think fit, 
So, now you are anſwered, Landlord. [Walks about 
muttering.] An undermining deceitful _ | 

Ali. But, maſter Plowdon, to my thinking, ſurely 
tis not worth while to be in a paſſion, if you keep it 
all to'yourſelf, Now when we women fall ont, we ge- 
nerally let our neighbours be the better for it. 

Plewad. A ſon of a whore! [Walks about muttering. 

Aliſ. Gracious! What is the matter with the old 
Gentleman, goodman Gri/? ? | 

Shipm. Mayhap the Gentleman may be like our 
captain, who ſwears and ſwaggers every now and then, 
with he does not know who, and he does not know 
why; only to ſhow his authority. 

Grit. To be ſure he puts me in mind of my wife. 
Speaking to him does but make him worſe. She would 
never cool if I did not leave her to herſelf. 

Aliſ. Why really, goodman Gri, I muſt confeſs 
that was always my way too. And, ſay what you will, 
what men call good advice is very provoking. 

Ploaud. My daughter, Dame — 

Ali. Ay, to be ſure; I knew by the violence of 
your paſſion it could only be with a wife or a daughter, 
or ſome ſpecial good friend, | | 


Plaxcd, 
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Plowd. I am cool, Dame, and you may talk to me 
now My daughter, as I was ſaying, hath been 
ſeduced by that ſon of a [ was almolt provoked 
to let ſlip a haſty expreſſion, or ſo. - My daughter, 
Dame, is inveigled, and run away. 

Ali}. If that is the caſe, you had better reſerve your 

aſſion for ſome more convenient opportunity, and 
ook for your daughter, 


Plowd. Let it be your care neighbour Grift, to find 


me out Doggrel/; myſelf, with my Landlord and his 


friend, will purſue the wench. And my good Dame 
in the mean time ſhall pump intelligence out of that 
prevaricating cout of Friar Hubert, As a wo- 
man, Dame, you muſt underſtand ſomewhat of pre- 
varication, and you can deal with him in his own 
way, At him, Madam! Do what you can for 
me. We'll ſoon be with you again. 


s c E N E v. 
Aliſon, Hubert, 


Aliſon. TF he finds his daughter, 'tis my opinion, he 

will find one with her who had found her 
before. But what's all this to me? I have affairs of 
my own upon my hands. That Mrs. Buh could not 
be found is very provoking. This is the firſt time I 
ever bilked an aſſignation. If I could have got the 
habit, by this time I had ſecured my man; inclinati- 
on was ready; nothing but that was wanting. Gra- 
cious ! Father Hubert, I never once thought of you. 


Hub. Ah! Dame, if ever a man deſerved excommu- 
nication 


* 


Ali: Nay, for that matter, Father, if you have let 
the young wench eſcape, I ſhould not have the worſe 


opinion 


Vor. III. A a 
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opigion of you. Why, ſure, you ſhould ſuceour the 
diſtreſſed. Gracious ! now, only think of the good you 
may have done. By ſaving the girl from being mar- 
ried againſt her confent, you may have faved her from 
giving her huſband daily provocations, and her huſ- 

nd from thouſands of daily oaths: You may have 
kept him and his eftate from being eaten out by harlots, 
and her from variety of adulteries—— You may, ſure, 
have done much good by it. 

Hub. But I have not done it, I tell you, Dame. I 
know nothing of her eſcape. And ſo I leave you all 
in your errors. 


$-40-EN d VE 
Aliſon, Dogerell, Buſy. 


Dogerell. Q the ceremony is over, and I am happy. 
Buy. It will be the pleaſure of my 
life to make you ſo. 

Dog. Upon the firit diſcovery of my marriage the 
old fellow may be brutal; and an unmannerly word 
to your Ladyſhip may provoke me. So, dear Madam, 
for a minute or two keep out of fight, and let me ſtand 
the brunt of his anger alone. [| Buſy in the Nun's dręſi 
retires. ] I thought to have found the old Put my 
guardian here. My good Dame, I am infinitely oblig- 
ed to you, | 

Aliſ. Nay, don't be out of hope. She was diſap- 
pointed to the laſt degree, that ſhe could not keep her 
aſſignation. Gracious, Sir! I was as much vexed, 
{ure, as you could be for your life. And ſhe bade me tell 
you 


Deg. But hold, Dame! Here comes Plowdon. 


SCENE 
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S.% & N E. -VIL 


Aliſon, Doggrell, Buſy, Plewdon, Spigot, Grift, Slip- 


HAN. 


Pleowdan. OQO, neighbour Grit, you could, it ſeems, 
learn no tale or tidings of him, But 
he's here, I ſee, Now, are not you a puppy, Frank ? 


Had you been in the way, all my care by this time had 


been over, Did not you promiſe me that you would 
make an end of this affair, and marry ?- 

Dog. I won't ſuffer theſe liberties, Sir; and ſo, Sir, 
I venture to tell you boldly that I am married. 


Pleæud. Tis all over then. I ſorgive thee, boy, and 


am heartily glad 'tis no worſe. Had you invited me 
to the wedding, you might have ſaved me from an 


ocean of paſſiion. But where, Frank, is my wench ? 


My anger is blown over; 'twas an innocent whim, 
and I forgive you both. | 
Ali. Gracious! And what is become of my affair 
all this while? This young fellow's proceeding (to 
my thinking) is ſomewhat unaccountable. UA lde. 
Dog. Now, Sir, as a proof that IJ am married, this 
is my Lady, I know nothing of your daughter, and I 


don't value your anger a ruſh, The law ſhall give me 


my own; and ſo, Sir, your ſervant. 
Plowd. Where will this end? Mankind is in a com- 
bination againſt me. Pm dumb. I ſhall bur. 


Alif. And are you married then, Lady? Gracious ! 
Madam, to he ſure I never was ſo ſurprized at any 
thing in all my life! is 
- Buſy. Tis to no purpoſe now to conceal myſelf. 
The thing muſt come out. Don't you know me then, 
Dame ? 


42 2. | Ai. 


PE oh 
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Ali/. Slidikins! Mrs. Buſy! J am finely jilted, F 
find! to take the advantage of an old woman too! 
Was this well done, Mrs. Buſy ? | 

Dag. What do you mean, Madam? Who are you 
talking to? | 

Ali? To your wife, you ſay. 

Dog. To a woman of rank and diſtinction. 

Ai. To the woman of a woman of rank and di- 
ſtinction. Why, you are bit, fool. Look upon her, 
and be convinced. Since the thing 1s done, ſhew thy- 
ſelf, girl, and put it out of diſpute. *Tis good to 
have witneſſes in theſe matters. When a man 1s in the 
caſe, the women, ſure, ſtick at nothing ;. and I can't 
blame the girl. Mrs. Deggrell, I with you joy with all 
my heart. | Pp 

Dog. A chambermaid ! | 

Buß. Till you did me the honour to take me out of 
that conditicn. I ſhall always, Sir, with gratitude re- 
member the obligation, 

Deg. And is it to you, my good Dame, that I am 
obliged for this eternal diſgrace ? 

. Ali, After what you have done by me, Madam, I 
am ſure I of all womankind ought not to give you a 
recommendation; but when a thing is over I al- 
ways love to take the good-natured fide. Let me tell 
you, Mr. Degegrell, though by her circumſtances ſhe 
was reduced to ſervice, ſhe is very well born, and never 
the leſs a gentlewoman | 

Pleaud. Now that this puppy is made a fool of, is 
ſome ſort of ſatisfaction.— My daughter was not well 
enough born for you, coxcomb ? | 

Aliſ. Things have taken their turn, you ſee, in ſpite 
of us. This young fellow hath play'd the fool without 
your approbation. Your daughter too, take my word 
for it, wherever ſhe 1s, hath done ſomething or other 
without your approbation too. So, by the way of a fro- 
tic or ſo, why ſhould we not divert ourſelves ? What 
think you, my heart of oak, have not I a bonny com- 

| plex1on ? 
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plexion ? Nay, look upon me, I have a face like an 


ancient medal, antiquity does but add to its value. 
Revenge yourſelf by your own marriage, and baulk 
all their contrivances. 


Plowd. And fo have the —_— light upon my own 


head too.—l with women would be leſs impertinent. 


8E N FE. VAIL 


| Aliſon, Doggrell, Buſy, Ploaudon, Spiget, Griſt, Shipman, 


Merit, Florinda. 


 Plowdons N V, yonder the jade comes, and the fel- 
low with her! She thinks now *tis no- 

thing but to aſk bleſſing and have it. I can't bear the 
fight of the huſly. | | 

Flor. Your pardon, Sir. 

Plowd. You 'ſhall ftarve—you jade. 

Merit. Your forgiveneſs and blefling, Sir. 

Ploaud. You ſhall be hanged—you dog—A bleſſing 
a halter ! 

Aliſ. Nay, but maſter Plowdon— 


 Phawd. Furies! Ill hear none of you—T hate you 


all. 
. Mi. Be calm; dear, good Sir, have patience. 
-Plowd. Was there ever ſuch an unreaſonable requeſt! 


A woman now with half the provocation would be ten 


times as angry as Lam,—My-blefiing ! A halter, a hal- 


ter, a halter ! [Exit Plowdon. - 


A 2 3 S ENA 
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Aliſon, Doggrell, Buſy, Spigot, Griſt, Shipman, Merit, 
Florinda, Sir Harry Gauntlet, Myrtilla. 


Al ſon. IR Harry Gauntlet and Myriilla ! Gracious ? 
who would have thought it? Every body 
ee for but me! This is very hard now. But I have 
ad my huſbands, and buried my huſbands ; and what 
can any woman wiſh more? So I muſt even be content. 
Myrt. My dear Florinda, I-wiſh you joy. I was im- 
pow child, to ſee you ſo happy as I know you muſt 
e at this inſtant; and I know it will add to your 
pleaſure to ſee me happy. There is no oppoſing fatali- 
ty. Sir Harry has ſucceeded at laſt, and I am married, 
child. Now are not you mightily ſurprized? _ 

Sir Harry. Seriouſly, Mr. Doggrell, I know her to be 
a Gentlewoman, She hath a taſte too of poetry, and 
ſhe herſelf writes very prettily. Believe me, ſhe will 
prove a very agreeable companion. I know my wife 
will think herſelf happy in the continuance of Mrs. 
Doggrell's friendſhip, as I ſhall in my improving my 
acquaintance with you. 

Flor. Never think of it, Madam ' tis not to be done 
my father was ſo outrageous, and is fo poſitive, a re- 
conciliation is impoſſible. | 

Sir Harry. I have ſome intereſt with him. Upon the 
firſt occaſion it ſhall all be employed in your ſervice. 


Enter a Dratuer. 


Draw. The Pilgrims, Ladies in the next room are 
preparing for a dance. If you like it, with your leave, 
they will come among you, and will be glad that you 
would join in the entertainment. 

Griſt, By all means, by all means. 

Myrt. It will be very agreeable and 1 | 

A DANCE. 
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Ali. Now, Madam, is not this better than being a 
Nun ? To be caged in a convent for life, and made a 
Prieſt's finging-bird ! But women have a tendency to 
what is good I always thought ſo. 


Sir Harry, Or a tendency to ſuperſtition, 


When ſuperſtition hath the mind engroſs'd, 

1 ent is laid N and reaſon loſt; 
— omens we have joy and ſorrow, 

Sit moaped at home, or gad abroad to-morrow ; 

By that we ſink our joys, our fears enhance, 

And all we do, is right or wrong by chance. 

But ſhall I cenſure viſionary ſchemes ? 

Myrtilla, no.—T thank your ſtars and dreams. 


Ali. And with good reaſon, in troth ! Beſides, let 
me tell you Sir Harry, you may call it ſuperſtition, 
or what you will—I do inſiſt upon it, as I ſaid before, 
that we women, ſure, have a tendency to what is good. 


For through the ſex this pious humour runs ; 
Were there no men, all women would be Nuns.. 


End or TE THIRD VOLUME. 
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This Work was publiſhed about a Year ago, in perio- 
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to comprehend the whole of the Author's Deſign. He 
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V. A Hiſtory and Defence of Magna Chatta, by Dr- 
Samuel Fohnſon 3 containing alſo a Hort Account of the 
Rite and Progreſs of National Freedom, from the In- 
vaſion of Julius Cæſar to the preſent Times, ſecond 
Edition. Price 3s. 3d. in boards. 


VI. The 


BOOKS printed for J. BEL L. 


VI. The Treaſury; or, Repoſitory of Politics and 
Literature for 1770. The Materials which theſe Vo- 
lumes contain, are the moft authentic Monuments by 
which to arrive at the 'Truth of thoſe Tranſactions and 
Events which have ſo much agitated the preſent Times, 
and which are ſo likely to attract the Attention of fu- 
ture Ages. 'I'wo Volumes. Price 128. 


VII. The Old Maid; or, Hiſtory of Miſs Ravenſ- 
worth, by Mrs. Sinn, late Miſs Maſterman of York, 
the ſecond Edition, In three Volumes. Price gs, 


VIII. The Hiftory of Sir William Harrington, writ- 
ten ſome Years ſince, and reviſed and corrected by the 
late Mr. Samuel Richardſon, Author of Sir Charles Gran- 
diſon, Clariſſa, & c. now firſt pu iſhed, in four Vo- 


jumes. Price 128. 


IX. Remarks on the Engliſh Language; being a De- 
tection of many improper Expreſſions uſed in Con- 
verſation, and of many others to be found in Authors; 
by R. Baker. Price 28. 


X. The Portrait of Life ; or, various Effects of Vir- 
tue and Vice delineated; deſigned for the Uſe of 
Schools, as well as the Cloſet ; with a View to form 
the riſing Minds of Youth of both Sexes to Virtue, and 
deſtroy, in their Infancy, thoſe Foibles and Frailties 
which Youth in particular are addicted to. In two 
Volumes, Price 6s. 


XI. 4 Sermon in Verſe, occaſioned by a Diſappoint- 
ment in Love. Price 6d. 


XII. The Conſtruction and extenſive Uſe of a newly in- 
vented: Univerſal Seed-Furrow Plough, upon an ealy, 
ſteady Principle, ſuited to all Soils, ſtiff or light, le- 
vel or rigid ; and capable of ſowing ail Sorts of Seeds, 
in three Rows, : thicker or thinner, &c. juſt as the 
Owner pleaſes, by Mr. Randall of York. Price $5. 


XIII. The Tobaconiſi, a Farce, as it is acting with 
univerſal Applauſe. Price 1s. 


XIV. The 


BOOKS printed for J. BELL. 


XIV. The Advantages of Repentance ; a moral Tale, 
attempted in Blank Verſe, and founded on the Anec- 


dotes of a private Family, by Mr. Thomas Hull. Se- 
cond Edition. Price 1s. | 


XV. Female Friendſhip ; or, the innocent Sufferer, 
2 Vols. Price 6s. 8 : 


XVI. Lowes of Orhniel, td Achſah, 2 Vols. Price 6s. 


This day is publiſhed, 
AN ORIGINAL WORK, 
Price Six Shillings, in boards, 


FENCING FAMILIARIZED; 


o R, 


A NEW TREATISE ON THE ART 
OF SWORD PLAY. 


Illuſtrated by elegant Engravings, repreſenting all 
the different ATTITUDES on which the PIN cILEõ 
and GRACE of the Az r depend; painted from Life, 
and executed in a moſt elegant and maſterly Manner. 
| By Mr. O EI VE R, 
Educated at the Royal Academy of Paris, and Pro- 

teſſor of Fencing in St. Dunſtan's Court, Fleet-Street. 
Lo x Do N. I rinted for JN BRI I, near Exeter Change 
in the Strand; and C. ETHERINGTON, at Vork. 

N. B. The Aurnos of this Work humbly pre- 
ſumes, that he has offered many conſiderable Improve- 
ments in the AR r of FENncCiXxG, having grounded his 
Principles on Nature, and confuted many falſe notions 
hitherto adopted by the moſt eminent Maſters ; he has 
rendered the Play ſimple, and made it eaſy and plain, 
even to thoſe who were before unacquainted with the 
Art, after bringing his Scholar as far as the Aſſault, 
and having demonſtrated to him all the Thruſts and 
various Parades, he lays down Rules for defence in all 
Sort of Sword PLAx. 


